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PREFACE. 


Atfma  tte  eniDe&t  pnWe  ■ervkaf  of  Um  laie  Dr.  Wofeeii«r,  lilt  lAora  tote* 
pfovotheiBflueBceofoiir  "pnlma,  taynmi,  aoAflpirltMl  ■nafi,**  waw act  tkim 
test  te  teportmaoe.  Hi*  ''CiufMlMi  PMteoiy,"  Ant  paMiihiil  te  1815,  wm 
wtylkvowakly  rveeiT^ed ;  altlKNigb  U  was  oblifed  to  «mH»dl  wttii  teri— ■  «b- 
JiPtiiM  firom  Ukmb  wIio  pveftr  to  bare  Watt*  onabridied  aad  oaatend. 

Tba  **  Selectioii  of  HjnBss  from  other  Autbon  **  was  eridaiitly  attde  with  hia 
chuaderlatic  cDacriiiiiiiatkiii  of  Jodgmeat  and  refiaeBMSt  of  tame.  Tha  **  Kqr 
of  ExpraaakMi "  gave  the  whole  work  a  pecuUaritx  and  a  valae,  whleh  have  beea 
jpatlj  appieciated. 

aa  aoroag,  bowevor,  was  the  predilectkm  of  the  eoauMnitjr  fiw  Watta  aatfaw, 
that  Dr.  Weceeater  waa  indiieed  to  edit  the  woiIe,  wJUcb  baa  aiaee  beaa  aitea- 
iiffclj  IwowB  aa  «  Watta  aad  fielect  Hjmna.**  To  tbia  work  a  libetal  pataoMfa 
baa  been  alforded.  It  baa  been  introdueed  into  Teiy  onay  of  oar  ebaicbea,  aa4 
hoi^ahigbplaeeiBiMiblieeatbBatioB.  SporiooaeditionaofithaTtof  teeljap* 
puaied,  aad  tba  nuteriala  for  an  inqiroved  aelectioa  of  byauM  haWag  greatly  ia- 
Meaaedj  a  aaw  edition  baa  beea  ftroagly  urged  by  onay  fsatleaiea,  whoaa 
Jadgairm  jt  imtftTr*  ^ir  — |— *^-« »-» — **— 

A  aaw  editloa  of  *<  Watta  aad  Beleet  Hymna  **  ia  tbefefoie  aow  oAiad  to  tba 
yabiie.  The  Seleetloa  baa  been  ealarged  by  the  additioa  of  940  byaiaa  aad  a» 
"OcaaateiBl  Pieces.**  The  whole  aomber  of  "tetet  Byauw**  la  aow  474. 
Tha  hyauM  aeleeted  by  the  present  Editor  are  auabered  ia  fonfiaaatioa  of 
Itewia  the  fiaaMT  editioaa,  aad  eonuaeaoe  with  **  Hyaia  987,**  p.  655.  For  the 
eaaveateace  of  the  aomeroas  obatehes  in  which  the  ftmaer  editioaa  are  aaad,  it 
haabaea  tboagbt  best  to  add  the  new  bymas,  rather  than  destnqr  the  ezistiai 
anaageaMat,  by  aiaJdng  a  chweiflcarton  of  the  wliole.  If  anch  a  claasJicstioa 
hadbettB  ■irln,  itis  obvloiis  that  the  new  edition  could  aotbe  osed  in  conaectioa 
with  a^y  ef  the  previoaa  editions. 

■  The  OYil  which  ariaea  from  tlie  heterogeneous  anaagement  of  tlie  Faalma  aad 
Uynma  ia  aU  the  common  editions  of  Watts,  has  long  been  very  seriously  ftlt. 
T^  disiialsh  It  aa  much  aa  poasible,  without  maUng  a  new  book,  esry  sftemL 
sUmtiiia  Jte  aws  tea/iom  to  the  <(Iin>Bx  ow  SoBJacTi.**  The  Editor  wiU  ba 
aaach  diaappolnted,  if  it  shall  not  appear  that  be  baa  greatly  improved  the  work 
ia  tbi:*  partieute.  The  lefiMrencea  ttooughout  are  made  to  ptgetf  and  will  bear 
examination  in  rei^iect  to  genial  accuracy  and  |necisi<ni.  There  is  also  but  one 
'^TbUe  of  FhstLiaes;**  and  each  line  is  referred  to  the  page  upon  which  the 
ssfiespoading  psalm  or  hymn  may  be  found. 

,  la  ealarging  the  Selection,  the  Editor  has  aimed  to  increase  the  variety  of  good 
bymas,  which  are  more  directly  suited  to  the  circumstances  of  the  timea,  and 
ars  aiae  likely  to  be  of  permanent  vakie.  It  was,  however,  impossible  for  him 
to  obtain  hymns  of  Idi^  character,  for  all  the  special  occasions,  which  the  diversi* 
ied  Bu»vements  of  the  age  have  called  into  existence.  He  has,  endeavoured  to 
pass  by  prodactions  which  are  aserely  ephemeral ;  so  that  the  new  Select  Uymaa 
■ay  amre  aeaily  corxeepoad  with  those,  which  have  received  the  seal  of  pablio 
appiebattei  High  aathori^  could  be  ^ven  to  confirm  bis  decision,  in  ref^  to 
ateesC  every  byain,  which  has  been  added.  Want  of  room  compelled  him  to 
asritamay  hymaa,  which  crtberwte  would  have  had  a  place  in  the  Se]ecti<Mi.— 
7%u  editim  Wig  h*  fiund  to  be  speeidUj/  earkked  with  hymnsy  wkkk  rdate  totktlifa 
aadfisTg  4f  OiiJ<,    rta  olarmMKg  eMuftlitfrn  of  the  wiicemnerted^—4ko  fuUmgo  of  tMo 

\  pmrtiemlartfj  tko  ooUmm,  periodo  of  oidauM  mi  dotik,  tMrmtt  oM, 


4  PREFACE. 

pbraseology  of  tbe  hymna.  In  almost  every  initance  of  mateiiai  ebaagi,  an 
indmation  is  given  of  tbe  ftct—as  on  p.  676. 

The  designation  of  tunes,  and  the  application  of  the  "  Kay  of  Ezpiession  *'  !• 
tbe  new  Select  Hymns,  bkve,  wiHi  a  few  ezceptiobs,  been  made  by  an  experi- 
enced teacher  of  sacred  music  ' 

For  the  information  of  thoee  wlio  are  not  acquainted  with  *<  Christian  Iteln* 
ody,"  it  may  not  be  irrelevant  to  state  that  the  psalms  and  hymns  of  Watta, 
which  are  enclosed  in  hraekeu,  are  so  marked,  to  indicate  that  they  wei«,  tot 
some  reason,  omitted  in  that  work. 

In  regard  to  other  points  worthy  of  eonsideration,  the  Editor  avails  himself  af 
tte  IMhee  to  the  ftmner  editions. 

'  "The  eflfect  of  public  psalmody  \»  often  exceedingly  marred  by  a  paain  «r 
hymn  being  sung  to  an  ilt^idapted  tune.  The  leaders  of  singing  choin  BM«ot 
itfways  persons  of  good  taste  and  Judgment;  and  the  best  qualiied  leader  can- 
not  always,  at  the  moment,  so  ftdly  possess  himself  of  the  sentiments  of  Che  p«»- 
ttoin  given  out,  as  inunediately  to  recur  to  a  tune  well  suited  to  express  them. 
It  might,  therefore,  it  was  thought,  be  highly  uaefUl  to  sit  down  at  leUmre,  aad 
lefer  each  psalm  and  hymn,  not  merely  to  a  proper  key,  but  to  a  suitable  ttne. 

**The  grand  defbet  of  our  public  psalmody,  in  geneml,  is  the  want  of  prapsr 
€xpre9mon.  Should  a  preacher  deliver  a  sermon  in  an  nnanimated,  moaotoao— 
BMmner,  not  vaiying  the  movement,  or  quantity,  or  tone  of  voice,  nor  even  oh- 
Mrving  the  pauses  be  his  sermon  ever  so  good,  or  his  pnmunclatton  ever  ae 
exact— his  hearers  night  sleep,  and  his  labor  be  lost*  So  the  best  pMdm  nmr 
be  rang  to  the  best  tune,  and  every  note,  in  th»  several  parts,  be  sounded  wMi 
tile  utmost  exactness,  and  yet  the  perfDrmanee  have  little  interetrt  or  ^BtttU 
That  perfbrmance  of  psalmody,  and  that  only,  is  entitled  to  be  called  foed^te 
Which  the  movement,  qnantity,  and  tone  of  voice,  are  weH  adapted  to  the  geneiat 
subject,  and  so  varied  as  Justly  to  express  the  ^^brent  thoughts,  senth— rta, 
and  passions.  This,  it  is  confessed,  is  an  attainment  of  no  small  dlAeirity  $  and 
Quires  no  ordinary  degree  of  Judgment  and  tasto,  attention  and  praetfee.  inr 
Importance,  however,  demands  that  every  tMng  which  can  be  done  in  aid  ef  Jl, 
ihould  be  done.  To  aisist  singers  extensively,  in  this  essential,  but  nsglBcHt 
part  of  good  psalmody,  no  method  appeared  more  eligible,  than  that  of  aonnrlrtng 
the  psalms  and  hymns  by  means  of  certain  symbols,  as  to  indicate,  as  oatnMf 
as  possible,  the  reqnisito  variations  of  movement,  qnanthy,  and  tone  of  veiee.*^ 

•*Ma9$iniiigpartieular timet Jbr the »«B€r«ipMkiumiS  AysMs,  regnd  hasbeen 
had,  not  merely  to  the  diflbrent  key,  but  also  to  the  peculiar  air  and  chaincler 
of  each  tune,  and  its  appropriate  adaptation  to  tbe  psalm  er  hynm  §m  whieh  it' 
is  assigned.  If,  therefore,  in  any  instance,  the  leader  of  the  choir,  tot  some  par 
ticular  reason,  think  it  not  best  to  sing  the  tune,  or  either  ef  the  tunes  referred  tn; 
stin  tbe  reference  maybe  of  use,asa  direetion  to  the  sert  of  tune  snitabto  to  bn 
chosen. 

«  Of  the  several  parts  of  this  nndertaUng,  CJtee  ^  mmrVmg  1k$  pialwi  mi  %was 
with  rtferetue  to  eajprMtUm^  was  not  the  least  difficult.  To  indicate.  Indeed,  aa 
the  variations,  which  a  skilftil  and  well-practised  perfermer  would  obserfieik 
were  impracticable ;  to  designate  some  of  the  principal  of  them  only,  is  what  Mm 
been  attempted.  The  method  adopted  for  this  purpose  is  stanpto,  and  ea^  to  hn 
understood.  x 

«<Tbe  movenumt  is  divided  Into  Ave  degrees,  wUeh  are  supposed  to  be  indleatot 
by  iiv«  vowels,  in Boman letter:  viz.  a— very  slewj  e— slow;  i  comnw;  •-» 
quick ;  u— very  quick :  but  In  the  actual  marking,  the  I  is  omitted;  as  it  was 
deemed  unnecessary  fer  passages  requiring  only  the  common  movement  to  bn 
Marked.— The  faontify  ^  voke  is  also  divided  into  Ave  degreea,  which.  In  Ukm 
manner,  are  indicated  by  the  same  vowels  la  Itiiie  letter:  vte.  e  vety  aoll; 
e— soft;  i— common, but  omitted  in  the  marking;  e— loud;  »-^?efylond. 

**  In  tome  passages,  a  variation  la  required  both  of  movement  and  quanlfty. 
Tbe  Pathetic  in  general,  and  some  other  kinds  of  sentiment,  require  the  slow  ant- 
aoft;  this  expression  is  denoted  by  the  letter  p.  The  G^wuf  requires  the  slow  ani- 
toud;  this  expression  to  denoted  by  the  tetter  g.  TbeBMMtjfiareqniMBtheqniali 
and  soft;  thto  expression  is  denoted  by  the  letter  b.  The  agMtainqitam  tkn 
quick  and  food ;  thto  expretaion  to  denoted  by  the  totter  s. 


PREFAGfi. 

K  ie<]ak«  BeC  uy  coatidaratale  cbanfe  firoa  the  fomifcoii,  i 
i&  movemeat  or  qaantity  i  hnt  either  a  peealiar  ii$Hmetm§§M  9t  uttMUKe,  or  kmm 
yeeuliar  dutinettm  m  the  tone  or  nodoifttioa  of  voiee.  This  eipmeiioa,  or 
ntlwr  these  varieties  of  expcearioB,  am deaolodiiiy  Ike  letter  d.  ThiatyMholi% 
indeed,  not  so  much  to  indicate  Uie  particular  manner  of  peifonnaneo,  aa  !• 
CDeat  attention,  and  notify  that  some  peenliar  manner  it  required.  Where  k  la 
applied,  ho«r«Ter,  whetiwr  to  paMagoe  marlEod  aa  qootatioBS,  or  to  ench  aa  eat- 
pwas  iMiorreoce,  Kom,  indignation,  or  any  other  paaaion  or  feetinc»  the  i«- 
dictous  performer  will,  in  general,  readily  perceive  the  reqoiiUe  eippBiriea. 

<*If  a  pnlm  or  hymn  begins  without  any  sjrmhel  ofeipwisskm,  it  is  to  be  eon- 
aideredaa  common,  until  some  symbol  is  applied.  When  any  ayinhol  is  applied* 
Ihat  is  to  be  considered  as  being  continued,  until  scMne  other  occurs.  Ihe  short 
liash  (— )  after  any^  other  symbol,  denotes  the  passage  to  be  in  aU  lespocta 

«  The  y  neinl  character  of  each  pwdm  or  hyma,  as  before  intimated,  is  intended 
10  bo'deslgnaled  by  the  tune,  or  tanes,  to  whieh  it  is  nfeired ;  and  in  applyteg 
the  symbols  of  expression,  each  passage  of  the  psalm  or  hymrn  has  been  consld* 
vied  Mlafiivety  te  the  preraiUng  character  of  the  whole,  and  to  the  bearingi 
nf  the  aenrersl  passages.  Hence,  some  pssssgns  are  marked  didSsraitly  froai 
"What  they  would  have  been,  had  the  psalm  or  hymn  to  whieh  they  betong^ 
heen  of  a  different  prerailing  character,  or  the  piisagas  with  which  th^  Maad 
eonnected,  re(|nired  diffiurent  icinds  of  expressioD. 

^  ^6i  the  .PifSBfisshfSt  regard  has  been  had  te  musical  eipressisn.  In  aoano 
testanoea,  therefore,  dififareat  points  or  paases  are  inaeited,  fiom  what  woald 
hare  bnen  used,  had  the  gramaiatloal  coustruetioa,  only,  been  regarded.  The 
diA  is  intended  to  denote  aaeipressives«flp«Dsion.  In  order  te  good  expressioOf 
m  astiaci  and  jadidooa  Obuertauee  of  the  pauses,  is  absolutely  noceasaiy. 
,  **In  reftraace  to  persons,  the  relative  wfte  is  pfefenped  to  tkat,  because  it  ie 
better  fbr  musical  sound.  For  the  same  leasoo,  in  referenee  to  things,  tJut  is 
piefiBrred  to  wUek,** 

^  It  only  lessainsiQr  the  Compiler  and  Editor  hamfaly  to  commend  the  worfc» 
la  ita  several  parts  and  forms,  tp  the  candour  of  the  religious  pablie->with  the 
devout  hope,  that  it  will  promote  their  improvement  and  delight  in  the  high  praises 
'Of  GOD ;  and  above  all,  to  the  ftivour  of  HIM,  who  is  <  fearfid  in  praises,'  and 
Whose  ^probation  is  tlae  liii^test  meed— with  the  fervent  prayer,  that,  under  his 
l^aoieushlesBingjit  may  eontribate  to  the  advancement  of  his  peat  salvatioii, 
mmA  tothe  gloiy  ai  his  adorable  NAME.** 

.     To  these  sentiments  of*  lefieied  and  beloved  paraat,  I  would  humbly  and  cor- 
^tany  subscribe. 


SAMUSIi  M.  WOBCSSTSR. 


Jtmkant  CMtgt,  Jaa.SX>,  1694. 
1* 
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I«  genera],  the  tide  or  the  firat  verae  of  a  Paalm  or  HymD,  wOl  verify  the  nt" 
erenre.  Sometimes  k  Psalm  or  Hymn  is  referred  to,  at  containing  a  mli||ect. 
which  is  noC  susgested  by  the  tiUe;  and,  perhaps,  not  by  the  first  or  seeoad 
Terse.  If,  therefore,  the  reference  is  not  immediately  verified,  a  glance  of  llM 
eye  through  the  successive  verses,  will  detect  the  object  of  search. 

If  the  Index  does  not  give  you  the  word  which  you  seek,  look  for  one  of  tb* 
same  meaning;  or  seek  it  under  the  more  general  words,  such  as  GM;  Oiritif 
GftwxjL  Orsee,  Ooapd,  Saints,  Sm,  Stmun,  Prm^tr,  Praue,  4gUetiam^  Dmih,  IbC 
Jte.    The  references  under  these  words  are  very  copious  and  complete. 

AARON- KoA  Christ,  366, 381 ;  Joshua  and  Moses,  448. 

Mbay  Father,  or  adoption,  322. 

jMrstoR,  190,  416, 553 ;  blessing  on  the  Gentiles,  3tf,  319,  390 ;  covenant  witb, 
remembered,  313 ;  fiiith  of,  353, 451 ;  ofibringhis  son,  358;  stones  made  chil- 
dren of,  343. 

^iftMMM  of  Christ,  403;  and  presence  of  God,  431, 433;  from  God  Ibrever,  intolen- 
Ue,  439 ;  from  public  worship,  116. 

JUeefUd  time,  685. 

Jicu»»  to  the  throne  by  a  Mediator,  440, 179. 

wfiIiM,63, 318, 355;  foil  of,  346, 508, 655;  corrupt  nature  from,  450, 655, 355. 

.ld^ptum,333,365,568.  >         -*- 

.^SdvMote,  535.    Bee  CSIkrist's  /ntsrcesnoa. 

.^^tefunur  nnsanctified,  469. 

JtgUetions,  benefichd,  343;  courage  in,  345;  and  death  under  providenee,  9M$ 
deep,  167,  303, 374,  714 ;  deUverance  from,  113 ;  God  merclfril  in,  307 ;  hope 
in,  116,  413,  714 ;  of  saints,  160 ;  of  saints  and  sinners  different,  193 ;  pnyer 
in,  303,  273 ;  sanctified,  193,  346,  548,  701 ;  submission  to,  711, 550, 441,  350, 
358, 251, 113;  support  in,  339, 377, 378, 356,403;  sweet,  713. 


I  to  sinners,  575,  678—685,  751,  761. 

r  <rf  Christ,  78, 561 ;  of  God,  100. 
3,436. 

JbtgAolLMba  covenant,  371. 
dijystf,  guardian,  103,  189, 555:  at  the  judgment,  136,  653;  ministers  of  Christ, 

384,  4^  564 ;  praise  God,  309, 390 ;  present  in  the  churches,  367, 443;  poJi* 

ished  and  man  saved,  433 ;  rejoice  in  conversions,  443 ;  sinning,  388:  song 

of,  510,  518, 657. 
JlBtiekrist,  307, 317,  319. 
Apostles'  commission,  357. 
AHt  of  believers,  545. 
Aseammi  of  Christ,  518,  665.    See  Christ. 
df«taiud  of  Christ,  not,  345, 486, 536. 
Asnrcause,  544,  562,  306,  413, 418. 
Atkeiam,  70,  106,  67. 
Atonement,  667, 114.    See  Oariti, 
Autumn,  637, 

JL^OBFLOV  falling,  318, 319. 
BMcksUder,  93,  385:  penitent,  133, 537, 357. 
B4tptisn^U5,  738,  606,  353 ;  and  drcumciaion,  450 ;  preaching  and  Lard*s  snpper. 

458. 
Bortimeusj  G95, 

Beatific  vision,  719, 303, 310, 387, 394. 
fiertitMdM,  344. 
B^itg  of  QoA.&aS, 
BOieve  and  be  saved,  343. 
BeUevers  buried  with  Christ,  354 ;  Christ  the  ark  of,  545 ;  described,  365 ;  khifl 

and  priests,  320 ;  promise  to,  606 ;  song  of,  566.    See  CAristtm,  Ssmts. 
Btneeolence  in  imitation  of  Christ,  734. 
BetkUkem,  song  at,  657 ;  star  of,  657. 
Blessedness  aih&ating  the  Gospel,  183 ;  hearing  and  obeying,  340 ;  Gospel  timea^ 

397;   in  God,  431.  »~ »        » 

BUssmg  of  God  on  the  business  of  life,  354 ;  humbly  requested,  585;  of  PatheTt 

Bun,  Ate,  737.    See  Ho2y  fbtrtt. 
o« 
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Plood  of  Christ,  667, 516,  320,  364,  376,  391,  395;  and  fleiOi,  484;  fkith  to,  Ui^ 
457 ;  spirit  and  water,  479.    See  CJiruU 

Boasting  excluded.  341. 

Binuif  ttoe  dry,  578. 

Braiem  serpent,  349. 

Bread  of  heaven,  740 ;  of  life,  476 ;  <^  the  worid,  740. 

Broad  and  narrow  way,  465. 

BrotheHy  love,  260,  272,  637,  697. 

Burial,    See  Believerg,  Deathy  Funeral,  SaiiUs, 

CALVARY,  663,  689.  739. 

CawUM,  heavenly.  413 ;  lost  throagb  unbelief,  196. 

Carual  joys  parted  with,  380 ;  mind,  enmity  against  God,  318. 

CereaumiaL    See  Priestkood,  Types. 

Charity,  624—6, 224, 115, 109;  and  hatred,  358 ;  and  love,  3^ ;  and  uncliaritaU*- 
ness,  356. 

CkUdren  in  the  covenant,  349, 350 ;  devoted  to  God  in  baptism,  353,  450,  606,  738 ; 
death  of, 646;  exhorted,  104;  instracted,  102,  169;  invited  to  Christ,  607; 
pifty  of,  608 ;  praising  Christ,  520 ;  praising  God,  63;  prayer  for,  610 ;  plMi- 
MM  to,  606;  regard  of  Christ  for,  606. 

Ckooeiug  the  heriuge  of  God's  people,  691. 

Ckriat  and  Aaron,  3(56,  381 ;  and  Abel,  445 ;  and  Adam,  63 ;  address  to,  316,  391, 
485, 559,  563,  586,  625,  693, 700, 738, 764 ;  addresses  of,  to  churches,  603—606 ; 
advent  of,  200,  509,  657 ;  advocate,  525 ;  agony  of,  in  the  garden,  515,  661 : 
Rll-sufflciency,  73,  561,  562;  angels  ministering  to,  384,  448,  564:  ark  «f 
believers,  545;  ascension,  90, 122,  420,  151,  618,  520, 666;  ashamed  of.  boC, 
536,345, 486;  aspired  after,  360, 559,  402 :  atonement  t^,  667, 114, 115;  blood 
of,  135,  291,  320,  364,  376,  391,  395,  440,  445,  452,  464,  516,  667;  Branch, 
314 :  Bread  of  heaven,  740 ;  Bread  of  life,  476,  611 ;  Bread  of  the  world,  740; 
Bridegroom,  120,325;  care  of  the  young,  349,  350,  606;  characters  of,  379; 
chief  among  ten  thousand,  671 ;  and  his  church,  130. 600—603 ;  chureb*a  fiNU- 
datioa,  233;  coming,  first  ai^d  second,  196;  coming  to  jttdgneBt,  6fiA.  761 ; 
commission  of,  437 ;  communion  with  him,  475 ;  compared  to  inanimate 
things,  367 ;  compassion  of,  422,  488^14 ;  to  the  weak,  356;  condeaceaatai 
and  glorification,  63;  comer-stone,  333,  334;  coronation  of,  327,531 ;  cove- 
nant with,  180,  601 ;  Creator,  306,  392 ;  cross  of,  349,  353, 345,  376,  439, 516, 
663,663 ;  crucified,  480,  517,  612 ;  death  of,  516.— caused  bv  sin,  433,  516; 
grace  and  glory  by,  489 ;  and  resurrection,  517—519 ;  and  sufferings,  85, 
516 ;  and  victory,  444, 487  ;  Deity  of,  404,— and  humanity,  393. 301, 485 ;  deaira 
to  be  with,  644;  dominion  oi',  600;  dwells  in  heaven  and  on  earth,  330; 

enjoyment  of  him,  382:  equal  with  the  T ""^  "      '  "~" 

339;  exalted,  54,  84,  221,  439,  520—522,  L 

734 ;  excellencies,  119,  367,  556, 671 ;  faith  in  turn  inoqm,  loa,  tin  ;  iwuwioagv 
of,  345,— and  fiiitbftilness  of,  him,  7 12,— flesh  and  Mood  our  food,  484, 740 :  to- 
ishing  his  work,  444,  516, 613 ;  forerunner,  693 ;  forsaking  aU  Ibr,  700 ;  Umu- 
tain,  667,— of  life,  614 ;  friend,  545, 600 ;  glorified  body,  439 ;  gloiy  of,  118, 190, 
200, 221,  522,  665,  730,— and  sufferings,  399,  489 ;  all  good  in.  557 ;  grace  in, 
401,  489 ;  go  not  away  from,  535 ;  God  reconciled  in  him.  460 ;  Guest,  684 ; 
Head.  602;  in  heaven  and  on  earth,  330 ;  our  hope,  57  ;  bom  of  aalvatioa, 
314;  hosanna  to,  301 ;  humanity,  182,292, 301, 6a);  horaan  frame,  404j  ba- 
mlliation  and  exaltation,  321,  363,  435;  incarnation,  114,  196,  899;  inwicj 
of,  512,  659 ;  intercession,  395,  525 ;  Israel's  consolation,  608 ;  invitation  to 
sinners,  357,  577,  686—689;  invitation  answered,  690,  437,  336;  Jehovah, 
561 ;  joy  at  his  birth,  510,  658 ;  judge,  196,  652,  761 ;  king,  589,— of  gloiy, 
665;  at  his  table,  323;  kingdom,  159,  200.  303,  593,  730;  Lamb  of  God, 
291,  304,  321,  584;  life,  668;  life  in,  561jlifted  «iprd49;  Ught,3Q3;  Uvea, 
905,  560 :  longing  to  praise  him  better,  377 ;  love,  to  his  church,  299,  385, 
331 :— dyine,  476;— to  his  enemies,  105,  330;— in  the  heart,  360;  snnre»e 
to,  569 ;  looking  on  him,  432 ;— to  him,  349 ;  Mediator,  183,  438 ;  and  Mel- 
cbisedec,  221 ;  memorial  of,  477,  663;  merits,  460;  Messiah,  300,991,  381, 
319,  508 ;  mighty  God,  561, 299 ;  ministry  of,  512,  659 ;  miracles  of,  454 ;  wai 
Moses,  313;  morning-star,  314 ;  names  of,  369;  nativity  of,  HSH,  506,  658; 
natures,  two,  301 ;  obedience  and  death,  155 :  obeyed  or  resisted,  340:  offieae 
of,  453,  371 ;  pardon  and  strength  from,  489,— and  sanctification,  498^;  pas- 
sion, 663,  155  (See  S^ffbrit^gs  of) ;  passover,  464;  physician,  580, 949:  pUoC, 
550 ;  piUed  mankind,  439;  power  and  grace,  891 ;  praised7401,  489,  dOoTsM 
—588. 666, 671. 767 ;  precious,  670 ;  presence,  388, 43S',  priest,  931-9, 381, 445 ; 
and  king,  330:  and  prophet,  458;  prophecies  and  ^pes  of,  454;  provMer, 
553;  ransom,  114,  155;  Redeemer,  439,  590,595,569;  redemption  by,  481, 
343;  refuge.  559,  600;  regard  for  chUdren,  606;  reign  of,  SSO.  793,  798-30 
(See  also  Kingdom  of) ;  rejected  by  the  Jews,  363-4 ;  reUeved  in  his  oMMhen, 
635  ;  remembrance  of,  477,  664 ;  resurrection.  418, 490,518-90, 664 ;  revealed 
to  babes,  998;  RigbteousneM,  349,  569;  and  strength,  157,  335,  $47 ;  rock 
of  ages,  668 ;  sacrifice,  114,  457  (See  Blood,  AUmemeaO,  Itc.) ;  safety  in,  558  } 
salvation  by,  179,  933 ;  sainU  m  his  hands,  369 ;  our  sanctificatioB,  488, 
34? ;  Saviour,  335,  668 ;  and  Satan  at  enmity,  346;  sent  by  Uie  Father,  343 ; 
shepherd,  394,  364 ;  shield,  975;  sleeping  in,  759;  son  of  David,  301 ;  am 
of  God.  182,  404 ;  song  of  believers,  566 ;  sovereign.  198 ;  stone,  liviiif,  933  , 
strength^SOO,  157,  489 ;  substance  of  the  types,  381 ;  sufibrinfs,  87,  158-^ 
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S7MSI,S16,  en,  484 :  mm  of  flory,  794 ;  of  rifiiteoiMiieM,  01. 4U ;  tmMmg 
of,  6S9 ;  temptation  of,  356 ;  titles  of,  360 ,  tnntflgnretion,  514, 660 :  triniimb 
of,  306, 5S3,  665,  730 ;  tn»t  in,  558,  713  (Sm  Faitk  im) ;  typet  of,  4M,  §£] 
anclumgeable  love,  399 ;  union  to,  396,  699 :  unfoen,  yet  beloved,  347 ; 
▼aloe  0^347:  victory  over  sin,  &c.,  487,  444,  4Si  j— over  Satan,  496 ;  viaioa 
of,  419. 367.  304 ;  way.  trath,  Jtc.,  668 ;  wept  over  Jerunlem,  514,  660 ;  wto- 
dom  of  God,  339,— and  power  of  God,  480 ;  oor  wladom,  Ite.,  34B:  woader- 
fill,  S99 ;  world  subjected  to,  9S3 :  worshipped,  391,  301,  304,  331,  404, 51»— 
583,665;  worthy  the  Lamb,  504,  099;  youth  invited  to,  607 ;  seal  of,  156. 
CaMste,  71,  365;  aaed.  157-8:  almost,  465 ;  in  darkness,  537, 540 ;  difaity  and 
happiness  of,  575;  dying,  756;  ftreweU  of,  648;  fellowship,  recepOoa  lalo, 
741 ;  firiends,  637 ;  happy,  696 ;  led  to  heaven,  316 ;  love.  697 :  rsce,  3IS ;  re- 
ligion, excellency  of,  45S;  resarrectloo  of,  763-4:  soldier,  563,  716: 
ffTl;  virtaes,467;  warfkre,481,718.    Bee  Stints. 


i  ChimO,. 

CkrisfsMw,  S09— 513,  65fr-4t58.    See  CkntL 

Omreh,  afflicted,  163,  172,  601;  beanty  in  the  eyes  of  Christ,  398 :  Mrth-plaea 
ofthe  saints,  180;  bride  of  Christ,  119.335;  bufit  on  Cbrlst.XC;  conveninf, 
ice.  with  Christ,  334-6;  and  Christ,  191] ;  i  lirUi  die  tt^di^e  i>r,  fifiu  ^  ouj  de- 
l^t,  93;  espousals  to  Christ,  307;  foub^it^  in  Mixja.CalO;  gunlrti  urrhriAt, 
386;  gathered  and  settled,  958;  ofthe  if'^ntik^^,  iili;  and  c*t>d,  my;  food's 
care  of,  60,  361,  309,  413,  616;  God  fi  -  r.f  htr,  1J1 ;  tk^ij'ii  g!LnL«:it,  i^h 
God  present  in,  176 ;  God  terriMe  to  hei  i  iii(!*r,  J  i;G  ;  «i>ing  lu,  114^ ;  cif  the 
Jews  and  Gentiles,  180;  its  fhture  in  ,  GltS,  <j^l^  T^i^} ;  jninlni  a, 

740-1,  i\t}<\  ,  liVL  lo,  743  ;  tiij^i.i.i,  Gl*8;  j.^c«  *:ij!cd,  104,  117,  J53,  174  ^  pmyut 
of^   heard  ^  'J^iii^  ^Jtt ;    restomiinTi  of,  TUii  ^   aaffity  of^  j19Q,  S95,  1^1  \    saTHy 

^  and  lif^nour  nf  u  DJiticm,  1^  ^  ai^ekmg  Chrutf  391;  wC'Icaiuie  Ut  11,  741  j  woi^ 
a^tp  and  order,  IsP,     B«e  iSjiiMta, 

CircumciswM.  abolished  ^  463  :  nad  baf>tisin,  450. 

OffM^  of  ^vur^ihjp,  St^T  73E<  j  of  Lbs  year,  640. 

OWnwjTff  ]iiTiieT|Te<i,  3^,  409,  70i. 

Colonic*  ptttJitt'd,  319k 

C^tEcc^oA.  cbjiritable,  <^. 

Ohh^jt^  breadii.'d  itfter,  ^t!2;  in  covenant  With  Christ,  307:  in  sorrows,  408, 

413,  7i^{  inte  mid  mtR,  SU,  trutn.  the  word,  338.     CowJorUj  Goqiel,  715} 

cv\  1 1  [>  t- 1  -  ^t.  351 ,      See  ^f  ctttMif ,  Jay*. 
Ccwi  .^10,  fi71i  invoked,  67ft,  706. 

Cum vllLi  Cttrisi,  ^!£i^  and  with  saints,  475,  314;  with  God,  335,  148 

See  SaenuMnt. 
OmpassiM  of  Christ,  488.    See  Okrue,  Ood. 
Cimdaeetuion,  of  Christ,  63 :  of  God,  61,  975, 400. 
C^nfitmee,  religious,  584, 745, 7S7. 
On^SsMtMi  of  sin,  133,  97,  348 :  conscience  relieved  by,  99. 
C^>l/Umuse  in  God,  S&. 
OM^iet,  spiritual,  541 ,  538.  705. 
C0n9euiu4t  good,  709;  guilt  of,  relieved,  110;  pleasures  of  a  good,  406;  MiOia 

and  awakened,  350 ;  tenderness  of,  343. 
Cansolatum  under  bereavement,  757 ;  prayer  for,  713.    See  4|lictiMu 
Onufaacy  in  the  gospel,  376,  536. 
CsMnaam^  fire,  God  a^  311. 
ChnteMti0ny  complaint  of,  946 ;  and  love,  358. 
Contemtmaa,  551 ;  prayer  for,  709-10. 
CoMtriU  heart,  707. 
CoKoersioHy  538-31,  690-3 ;  delay  of,  679,  337-8 ;  difficulty  of  it,  467 ;  display  of 

grace,  353  'Joy  of!  103, 531,  695 ;  Joy  of  heaven,  343,  696 ;  of  the  worid,  794. 
(Stmoert,  new,  833,  699. 
C^aeie^  of  sin,  598, 599,  690,  691 ;  by  the  cross  of  Christ,  433,  433 ;  by  the  law, 

350.340. 
CtrrecUon.  for  sin.  316. 
Comer-9UnUf  Christ  a,  333,  334. 
CoronatUm  of  Christ,  591,337. 
(^rrufUon  of  manners,  67. 
€}9rruft  nature  ttom  Adam,  450,  655. 
Onw<ry,  our,  the  care  of  heaven,  84 :  happy,  975. 

€kmrage^  in  affliction,  945;  in  Christian  warfare,  431, 718;  in  death,  791413,710. 
Cfotmuu,  with  Abraham,  919 ;  with  Christ,  180 ;  blesshigs  of  the  new,  675:  ehil- 

dren  in,  349,  606 ;  comfnt  in,  397 ;  engagements,  600 ;  everlasting,  601 :  oC 

grace,  sure,  183 ;  hose  in,  363 ;  Joining  in  with  God,  740 ;  new,  sealed,  475. 
CovtUntsnesg,  304,  407,  436. 
Creatum,  506,  459,  417 ;  of  man,  969 ;  new,  451,  341 ;  and  providence,  99,  104. 

909,  5i80 ;  and  grace,  966;  and  redemption,  963,  395;  preservatioa,  dec.  of 

the  worid,  381. 
Oestor,  God  the.  506 ;  Christ  the,  993 ;  praise  to,  301. 
OrsatarM,  God  above  them,  334:  love  of,  danigerous,  403;  praising  God,3e8<4Sj 

vain,  and  God  all-sufficient,  100;  vanity  of,  459.  '^  , 

<V«i»  of  Christ,  8«,  858,  669-3  (See  Ckritt) ;  bearing  the,550,700;  eruciiixioB  ta 


90  NEW  INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS 

the  world  by,  478 ;  our  glory,  486 ;  rejoicinc  before,  663 ;  repenUnce  at  tlM, 
439,  379 ;  way  to  the  crown,  716 ;  welcomed,  701. 

Cr&unt  of  the  saint  in  ^oiy.  716. 

Crue^ixion  to  the  worid,  478. 

CfiTMofthe  fall.  346. 

CutUm  in  sin,  466. 

JXdJfOERS,  of  our  earthly  pilgrimam,  405,  407, 558 ;  of  love  to  creatures,  408  j 
of  sinners  delaying  repentance,  GBSi, 

I>arkne$s.  537-9,  708  j  God's  presence,  light  in,  406 ;  hope  in,  68, 543 ;  Joy  mtHm* 
ing,  708 ;  of  Providence,  441.  548 ;  spirit  addressed  in,  540. 

Day,  M  grace  and  hope,  337 ;  of  Judgment,  653,  761 ;  of  Pentecost,  679. 

J>ays  of  man  few.  397. 

J>eady  in  the  Lord,  blessed,  301,  755;  and  the  living,  where  ?  755 ;  to  sin  hy  tbm 
crosSi  346. 

DeoiA.  lS4j  nppulnted  to  all  ^  lV'13 ;  and  burial  of  saints,  375,  757;  of  children, 
646 ;  of  Ciifiitt,  51(>  t  CDumga  in,  73,  413,  710 :  deliverance  from  it,  96,  S3B; 
destmble.  3fift,  411,  644  j  cfr^adiW  or  deIightfUl,404:  easy  by  the  si^eZ 
Cbriau  Sg^j  'tSS ;  and  of  lii^aviin,  413;  effect  of  sin,  187;  and  etemi^,  390: 
feur  of,  ndv'^ftiid  ta^  Wdj  414  ^  no  fear  in,  710;  fervent  desires  in  view  oi, 
7S4  i  of  frit'tid^,  pious ^  649,  V57 :  gain  to  a  believer,  649 ;  and  ^ory,  348, 411  i 
Guilds  pjvUMice  in,  WS^  <4%  754;  happy,  30S,  757-8;  issues  of  lite  and,  6711  { 
of  Qiinlstfirij  ^8*  7li0 ;  preparation  for,  187, 306, 413 ;  and  resurrection,  15I5» 
lH4f  4U  ;  of  salnls.  64^,  757 ;  of  a  saint  and  a  sinner,  645 :  of  a  sinner, 
375  i  9.  rieb,  J^  ;  of  a  ekieft  'i^>^i  triumphed  over,  294,  301,  441,  756 1  wail|- 
Intf  to  prep^rv  for,  G^%  760^  412 ;  welcomed,  644 ;  of  a  young  person,  647.  , 

jyeceii^nwiti,  iif  «tiij  461 ;  of  the  wodd,  402. 

Deerets  nfG^jd,  434,  SW,  351,  SOS. 

DedkatMK.  eelf,  ^£36,  432  ^  docial,  dSQ;  of  a  house  of  worship,  594. 

Z>tit^  cfC  ChiiEt,  3912:.  404. 

IhUif  of  fllnnerB,  E^H,  mi-^,  Xi7-i. 

IMiglu.  in  Uie  church,  in,  175 ;  ji]  Christ,  389:  in  God,  77, 143,  161,  396;  in  U^ 
Bcripturtd,  237,  SM  j  in  worship,  143,  175, 177, 388. 

JkUoenmee,  begun  and  conu»leted,  178 ;  breathed  after,  242 ;  from  death,  96,  S33  i 
from  despair,  76, 5S56 ;  from  distress  of  sou),  113 ;  firom  enemies  spiritual,  4SM  | 
from  persecution,  135,  194;  praite  for,  103;  firom  shipwreck,  218;  ftoaa 
slander,  96;  surmising,  S253;  and  submission,  358;  firom  temptation,  194 ; 
from  a  tumult,  fai.    See  JBMmtM,  Ckmrek,  Salvation, 

Depart!  435,  439. 

Departure  firom  Christ,  resolution  against,  535, 557. 

Depravity^  70, 133,  &c.,  318, 450,  6^. 

Dependence,  633.    See  Faitk. 

DeeerUan,  and  distress  of  soul,  68,  92 ;  and  hope,  116 ;  and  temptation,  468. 

Despair,  and  hope  in  death,  75;  deliverance  firom,  76, 256. 

Deeponde$uy,  538 ;  cheered,  543, 436 ;  reproved,  308-9. 

Demi.    Bee  Satan,  Vietory. 

Devotediuss,  708,  235-6,  2a0. 

Devotion,  93S,  584,  382,  394 :  daily,  137 ;  and  nl^tly,  261 ;  sick-bed,  113.  Bm 
Morning,  Evenii^y  and  Lord?*  Day, 

Disease,  sin  a,  463. 

Diemission,  587, 738. 

Dissohuion  of  the  world,  381. 

Distance  fi-om  God  loved,  466. 

Distinguishing  love,  433. 

Distress  of  sou)  relieved,  706, 7152. 

Dowiidon  of  God,  209,  506,  414;  over  the  sea,  416. 

•^Denhts  and  fears— folly  of,  706 ;  scattered,  418 ;  suppressed,  56. 

Doxologies,  288,  itc.,  49*X  4tc.,  775-6. 

Dragon  and  Michael,  319. 

Dry  bones,  vision  of,  578. 

Drunkard  and  glutton,  217. 

Dullness  complained  of;  389, 394. 

Datiss,  daily.  633 ;  to  God  and  man,  71. 

DweUkng  wtth  God,  89.    See  Heaven, 

£LARrfrand  heaven,  380,  405;  no  Test  on,  459;  paradise  on,  400. 
,  JBsrtVy  Joys  forsaken,  380. 

tincation,  religious,  VXL  169. 

JMuton  of  the  Spirit,  458,  672. 

£npVs  plagues,  213. 

Bo^ion,  296-9,  601,  341,  316,  351. 

XsmaiMusZ,  367,  420,  461,  511, 553,  562. 

^d  of  the  world,  469, 766. 

J^iemies,  love  to,  105, 220. 

Esmity,  of  the  carnal  mind,  318;  of  Satan  to  Clurist,  346. 
.JQnv  and  unbelief  cured,  108. 
^  ISiiphany,  659. 

.Eternity  of  Christ,  293, 339 ;  and  death,  390 :  of  God,  383, 414, 191. 185 ;  jo^AOIf 
anticipated,  943;  seriou*  prospect  of,  641;  succeeding  llfh,  407  j  a  IlininlM 
of,  751. 
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JhaiiHy,  m4  moniiBf  jptaliiM  ud  hyauw,  57,  sm,  338, 377-4, 631, 747 ;  of  Lordi 

>dBjr,?W;  Sttiirdfty,739. 
JEMiouet  of  cnee,  98,  369,  S70. 
J3MttaliMor^Iirirt,54,84, 154.    See  GArut. 
Eumple,  of  Chrifft,  4S5,  513,  669:  of  nints,  456, 533. 
Butdmikeg  of  Christ,  367, 556, 071. 
JStsdlemeg  of  religioii,  453. 
JMbrteeiwt,  to  praise  Ood,  720;  to  prayer,  580;  to  repentance,  081-3;  afldaal 

a  eoctanan  ■pirlt,  ^8  :  to  neck  God^  677, 

^rpoatttlaiian^  57G^  Al£.,  GSTr.  dec. 

£iiilrd^uw  in  the  reign  of  Christy  1S3. 

FAITHy  u.di3te3  %h^  divine  glurtbHf  497 ;  of  a*ianifle«i  345,  544,  5^;  saBirted  by 
menae  or  pre!u:l>iiig>  itt.,  4^^  in  Chriil  our  me^ntlMt  4^7,  5(K;  tnci>ijm|t!Hd 
by  example^  5hO  {  evidence  of  lbln,ir?  iiUMieDj  35n1,  4r>l  ;  fainting,  S^ ;  In 
Qod^  J4i  i  snd  tnowlQiiga  of  Cbhst^  347,  345  ^  ILvinj  anil  dead;^  ^^^  X  JQ!y  ^t)* 
467 ;  for  pardnn,  ate.  in  Chirlisl,  43S ;  power  of^  5^2,  "ai  j  prrclcniuEieifl  of; 
539 ;  triumpltln^  \n  Chritt,  30O ;  and  ujibeli«f|  441f  i  walking Vi  451- 

FaiE^ftwj,otChriiit,7mi  of  Cod,  181,415,^10. 

^1^  i>f  Ak^eli^  AL^  mull,  388^  of  man,  ^OS^  1»^  313^  and  ttatvttff  34^,  491. 

AAei^MTand  blasphemy,  66. 

'F^i^i'Uf  bl«!i8mp,  £L'k'^ ;  goYtmmanif  903 i  loTe  and  worahip,  900,  flV. 

^MJ^ff,  God  onr.  ;jis,  tajy. 

Ar^fiireti,  Christian's,  64S  ;  ititdftUmaiy's,  739;  to  mlaaloaarlea,7aB;  totha  wodd« 

Fksi,  5Ul-a  J  for  rfiViTfd,  747. 

faoTf  of  death  (See  DeatA)  j  of  Qod,  80,  949,  097. 

^karj^  ire  DpuJrlif. 

Four  of  ihti  Compel,  fl»4,  481-9. 

J<'4^iffirAiji^  recepTion  Into,  741.     See  CraMNnnM. 

,n]«3Afrf,r  444,516,613. 
f1dCf«rv  and  de'i^it  complalfK^d  i!}f,  68* 

yj^k,  and  blood  of  Chrtst,  4&i,  ell  (Bee  GMif,  ArMd) ;  aad  rfa  moiCUM,  407, 
a&9  J  and  spirit,  457]  cfui  ia]»niacle,  348. 

;  JhStf  tif  muikind,  70,  m  195  ;  of  sin,  403 
J^  splrltuul,  995,  394,  3^  74D. 
F^otAM  mad«  wise,  ?0. 
.FVr£«rsii£r  of  God,  439, 
Ji^trvjtner,  ChrlsE  a,  COT. 
JVf^^ut^  of  h<*ven,  LtStL 

#Wfii?«i»«,  of  iDjuried,  or  '■  loTfi.  Iiie.,'*  359;  of  ilB  QpoD  fonfewfaw,  97. 
F'wfmAi  wQTsh'i^,  or  hypocTia^.  Iw,  301* 
^^]i£ai?it  Chfi&t  Hj  ei4,  607,  lios  j  opened  for  sin,  689. 
F9rtitudi^  lioly,  5KJ,  421. 

JVoiJif ,  aod  foL!>%393 ;  of  life,  678, 386,  975, 180. 
J^M  p-ace,  996^  687. 
JW^fuijuH  cured,  loa, 

IVMiidv,  meeting  and  parting,  607 ;  death  of,  048. 
JiH«ui«%,9e0.6a7. 
JHnte,  0^  Christ's  death,  80;  of  ftdth,  303;  of  holiness  and  grtce,  359;  of  tiM 

Spirit,  344. 
W^Mral,  650, 750, 760, 419, 184,  S93,  301.    See  DmOL  SakUt. 
OMJfTILES,  Abraham's  blessing  on,  319,  349 ;  called,  147 :  Christ  reToaled  to, 

997 ;  church  of,  119;  given  to  Christ,  159 ;  gathering  or,  731 ;  owning  God, 

197. 
«Wb«MM,  515, 061. 
ai0nMd  maityrs,  310 :  body.  441. 
Obry  of  Christ,  118,499;  of  the  church,  790;  of  God  in  creation,  Ate,  909;  In 

fodemption,  583 ;  to  God  in  the  highest,  767.    See  Gkrut,  Ood,  G»»pd,  Gfrsfs, 

morfimg  in  the  cross.  480, 530. 

aimUtm  and  drunkard,  317. 

€hU,  absence  of,  forever  intolerable,  439 ;  all  in  all,  431, 354 ;  almighty,  655, 193, 
198}  all-seeing,  968;  all-sufficient,  100-1;  attributes  specified,  100,  470-9; 
aveoflDr  of  saints,  444 ;  our  banner,  558 ;  being  of.  505 ;  care  of  saints,  60  JTO, 
109,  138 ;  in  the  church,  170,  180 ;  creation  and  providence,  100, 300,  309 : 


291,  186  jexalte<r  above  creatures,  334:  fidthAilhess,  181,  4t0,  41^397-8; 
Father,  389,  479, 589;  fear  of,  80, 949,  097 ;  glories  above  reason,  497;  do- 
rilled  in  Christ,  401 ;  in  the  gospel,  449 ;  the  salvation  of  sinners  by^Bit, 
leOg  05^4;  glotr in  crecdon  andprovidf nee, 909 ;  and  redempUon, 395 ;  In 
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Tiftd«inpClmi^  533  ;  fliory  and  doTencA  of  Zion,  4 19  ;  ^oodnut  Df,  S77.  906.  SOtSt 
15&,  m»  I  fiavemJn^,  i48  ;  imce.  348,  401,  3l4,  438  ;  ^eatneja  of,  £^7&t3S&-6  j 
fuJd^  of  the  pil^rriing,  5G3  |^  our  uappLncfla,  431 ;  hesrer  of  pnycrt  631  ^  bolK 
nu^iir,  ^Ij  a34-^;  hop«  luid  lielp,  £171],  ftT^  S^^  )(]1  ;  ht^ujw  of,  Jovcd  ■»! 
loDfed  fur,  175-7  ;  mcamatpT  3^*  4^0  j  biccfmiirclieiKiibl^f  437,  473  j  inrrit 
Idlo,  3W,  47(^i  iiivuciUitin  to,  b^  Pallitiff  fforif  Ac,  574  [  Judgt.fM,  bt$  (B«« 
Okruf) ;  jusE;,  33ti,  64,  77  }  Juitku  clDriflvd  in  iiit;rcy,  65A  ;  klnftilQfiD  aqpivne^ 
174,  444,  50S;  Iffve  fn  deudLng  lifs  Sdq,  437,  ^^U ;  Wd  to^  ^r97,  7W;  mlttS 
tDen  bappv,  6^^  ^55;  iQv^a  the  rif;hi«oDB^  and  Hbhora  tb?  wltked^  '68^  S3&; 
mnjcdiy  o/,  107,  IB]^  laa,  225  j,  Lerrib|«i,  :»87  ^  mrrciAi)  In  e)tutbMia«iilf  307; 
]nerc:y,  ^M,  G5>5f  31 J^  4S^i  incFcies  of^acknioivle^dfodi  096, 554  ^  innaoiHvliliV 
S7S  ,  nn ujc:  pitsclntin^d,  507  ;  cif  nature  and  emce,  ICK  ;  omnipotent,  (jS$|  vta^ 
niftrcficiit,  ST(i  ^  unnibctent,  ^370;  panting  ahpr,  lldj  patience  tKf^  419^  4%| 
{K^ce  frrmi ,  ^5-4  j  perfections,  106,  D^,  2^4^  470-3  ^  ^7,  ttrjJM^j;  oar  poftiflll, 
57,  161,  4'Jl  j  jiov?t!r  and  mtijcnty^  €55,  Jli^^ ;  and  |DUdtie«f,  493  ^  and  Zioii'fl 
safely  J  ISa  ^  pr&lsed,  194,  Q«^,  S79^  417,  790,  7e6-d  ;  pm^M  dua  to,  not  Co 
idE}l!r,  StiS  ;  ^3i¥Jiaiic.u,  1i|^ht  In  darktiesa,  40€  ^  rejokea  in,  4^11 ;  our  preserver, 
24a,  ai4,  139,tie7,  J77  j  prow  (deuce,  ItMJ,  147,  Jts&,  3ao  j  myft*miiB,  54*,  l«j 
dOT  provider,  553  >  purp^^^^if  *ft  5*^i  ^-W  j  recent Jlt^d  in  Cbfici,  460  ;  reraMiv 
»ie  cliure^i,  mi,  001;  in  trouble,  Sd^  78,  196,  li^:  regard  to  the  plo«u,  S8ft; 
lowardi^r,  77 ;  liaing  t[>  God,  700^,  £^ :  nfety  In,  555,  I4l ;  JUnf  Imir,  3S&  j 
■earchei  ihe  hf-art,  ^fti8-70,  3il]  ^  aeekiag  biin,  144^  our  nhepherd,B7,  564 1 


el^pbtof  hii^,  3F7  ;  iOTcnr^gHf  19I,^1,50d;  our  fun  and  shield,  ITf!;  ■n^p'^D^Hv, 
174,  444  }  ttirrlblti  to  siatitit^,  387  ;  tliiiiiilfrer,  411 1  Tiiqily,  432,  3£>4-5,  574, 
775-*  i  Itie  trnu,  337  ;  trust  in,  141,  553,  65,'i,  5i>5  j  truth  of,  410,  376, 139,  IQ^ 
907,  'JOl  ^  unetifluffenble,  4t4,  i&l-3  ;  unltjr,  9!22,  3£t.S  4m -^  ven^anee  of,  IfS; 
Riid  coDUiAitsion,  150  ^  wal kin pt  Willi,  547  J  wisdom,  Cbrlsi  tbfl,4l!K»;  in  ^ 
In  ft  man,  371 ;;  in  bis  ivork«,  !^2j  word  (See  JScrtbfwrfvj  j  worki  wcm* 
;hj3  ^  woFshipped  with  reverence,  QOl ;  wrath  offj  ^1,  761, 

.Qiuptl^  miesled  hy  jriiracl^s,  454 ;  a  bl«3eM>ed,  1^  i  ^leaacdaem  of  bearing  It, 
c«nifi>rt«}  715;  command  to  prtach  It,  357  j  cohftaney  in,  53^,  376^  e: 
pi  ideation  of,  359  :  alfiriika  God,  449  ^  Invifatinn  oT,  ti)!M,357,  SdC^^  ^  uul 

^        SSG,  4'1«,  a«  J  no  iiboTty  to  ain,  3ii3,  as^,  3fi3  ;  nttnlKry  (if,  5»7tS97  J  »r*i 

of,  j2!»,  353  f  power  of.  455,  130,  S21 ;  pmi«  for,  im  j  tlnoed        *    ' 

apread  of,  150,  fiX^  7W  ;  iuccess  of,  in  t^arly  a  gen,  456  j  flUCf»«  *. 

tiinen  liAppy,  1297  ;  tTeaaure  in  earthen  veistel?,  5^  ;  wortikiip  vid 

cni,  of  Christ,  119 ;  of  Ood,  14H  ;  from  God,  l^\  174,  4<|1 


OiTACff,  adopting,  Sfi  j  eonvorting,  4(56, 579;  covejoant  of,  suis,  l^ :  «>lectui|,  31^ 
351 :  cvidnDcm  4^ft  9S;  free,  t^^  In  revealing  Christt  396  ^  rierkMia  ebiaii 
produced  by  It,  ^53-4,  531  ;  and  i^ory,  193,  401,  4m  ;  aad  holineta,  3a«  ;  Jw- 
tLti«it}  340  J  and  taw,  340;  and  nature,  state  of,  3-15 ^  necessity  of  renvvmb 
^^,  34 il ;  pardoning,  S;'6^  pref«rrin|:,  314  j  prurT^feij,  01)0  j  qujckminf ,  MfiT; 
trntohng  and  preserviiifi^aJ7  ;  saU'ntlon  fiy,  d94.  361,  3*3 :  icrT«nitBin  fli, 
298;  tried,  ti[]a,  14^ ;  tmth  and  pfotection,  13fl. 

QncM  of  jhe  SpiriCf  or  bflatJtudet,  344, 

Onttititdfy  554,  556,  2t6. 

CJreafFifjM  of  iiod,  £70.    See  Otfd, 

47iud«,  (>L>d  j^  563. 

OuiU  conftj(B«rd,  133,  llO,  97. 

MBfTS  or  ciiflodi  in  tin,  40g» 

kappint^,  in  Clod,  tWO,  431,  177,  S&4,  BOfl,  m  14l,i7,  W^  of  ]cfnlDGod,40Tj 
of  ro^ueratloii.  531 ,  t]^  ;  of  a  saint,  ^>^  ^. 

iforr^^/,  148,  380-1,  636  j  part,  GSO. 

J/atrW  and  love,  ^SiS. 

M^tA,  Eicknefli,  dtr,,,  59,  §3 ;  pniyvd  ff»r,  11S-I3 ;  p]re«erv«d  bf  G«d,  305 ;  mtotvd, 
317,  3aU,  1)5* 

J7mrt]  clisnEi^,  53! ;  tbang!e  of,  pmyed  for,  537 ;  Cbh«C  tn  tb»,  350  ^  eootriii^ 
707  ;  Uard,  complained  of,  434  i  healed  liy  mercy,  530  j  known  to  0<hI,  908^ 
361 ;  purity  of,  inakufl  happy,  934. 

ifMikfft  perii*hlnK.  720,  Ac.     See  OtnUlM. 

Htmt^  345,  310,  751 ;  anticipated,  fK44  i  de^irvd,  187,  7^,  5^7  ;  di^culty  bf  pOiu 
to,  4^^^7  ;  dwelling  place  of  Chriot  and  God,  367  ;  <tf  miata,  90,  3|0,  tit  }  fttd 
earth,  405;  happiness  of,  677,  753;  hope  of,  by  ChriM,  305;  PUTtisppott  oo 
earth,  413 :  inalcea  death  eaaVj  413  ;  jo^  ef,  ovef  coisversionG,  343*  696  ^  !»• 
visible  and  holy,  :*45  ;  nteflltatlen  of,  467  j  prf  pared  Cof ,  300  t  lin  uJid  nnjeen 
not  llier«,  426;  sotieiy  bleutd  in^  33Ui  streufftJi  frwn,30e;  view  flf,  60^ 
716-17  ;  worship  of,  liu cable,  415, 
'  J7Aarr0fy,  Jeruaalem^  753;  Joy  on  earth,  391,  409  j  mlndedneat^  406,  €06^  lut, 

'  Ifeaeens  derlare?  QoA^t  riory,  s^L 

JftAVy-l^fH  Invited,  357,  CtifU^. 
•'  Haff,  or  veajjeance  of  God^  40^ ;  boly  fear  of  it,  435;  and  ludgmeat,  31fi  j 
OTCr,  Ohriat'a,  4K7. 

Jife^j  prayer  for,  m3. 
'  JA^iEttfN,  God  tha  ha|^ 
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aWiiiijia*  #o«lbit  fata  tfc>  wort,  aSB;  ccwltot  wtlh  gte.  Ml ;  < 
ik94,Ml,e91;  fArbMsiin,9m|or€kMl,t01(fleeOttf)$tiidri 
Luwary,  915 ;  and  petee  eacoarefed,  104. 

flbir  4b«rA,  absence  feared  and  depieeated,  689:  eamaatty  4eA«d,  SMt  fli7, 
«3M,795;  effbaions  of,  496,  671;  firaUs  of,  344;  gift  o<; at CMaCa  MDan- 
riaa.  151  -,  influences  experienced.  531 ;  oparallona  and  powar  ai;  4ai»  341 ; 
ae^ung  and  witnessing,  366 ;  teaching  of,  with  the  word.  Mi,  fiM. 

Jftfa,  in  afflictions,  116, 714 ;  in  the  covenant, oc tha  aacteraf  the  aotilt  afli{  te 
darkneaa  and  desertion,  68, 116 ;  encouraged.  543:  la  Ood,  Ml  {  of  liaafaa 
b7Cliriat,305;  support  in  trial,  413;  Ife tte  dajr oi; 337 ;  lifaly»MilgHiilBMi 
fisax,  544 ;  <^resurrectioa,  73-5. 
SMM,  af  cMMrea,  63 ;  to  Christ,  361,  485 ;  Ibr  l4)id*8  dsjr,  fltt,  73ft. 


Asss  9f  God,  968 ;  going  to,  Md ;  lonfM  fbr,  177. 

mmaaitw  of  Christ, «»,  668.    B^  CkriH. 

nmmiUattnn  of  Christ,  3dl,  363. 

Mmmlitf,  God  dwells  with,  337 ;  in  heaven,  415 :  and  maeknoM  Miwai,  Mi} 

and  pride  contrasted,  or  the  Phariaee,  Jte.,  358 ;  and  rnkmlmtmit  Mt. 
Jhrtidwsa'*  Paalm,  14&. 

Apserisf  ezpoaed,  128 ;  judgment  of,  197 ;  and  sincerity,  3I1* 
MpoeriU  or  almost  Christian,  465-6. 

JMMORTMJTY recopiized,  73^,  411-14,  651, 679, 751-99. 
hme»itnnr4,  449.    See  Sta,  Shmer. 

AyiKaaia,  ef  leMglon,  684,  675;  of  tinto,  idlL  978, 337,  4B7. 
AicanMtum  of  Chilit,  198, 2^  510.    See  CkrU. 
MitmpiihmtiSie  God,  407, 473. 
jMMUteacy  in  religion,  536,  541, 385-6. 
Jhdwwffliy  sin  lamented,  350. 
ftyhaftu  64(S,  738.    See  GlsUr«n. 
JIJNsiKes,  divine. 531, 410.    BmOolfl^lrtL 
Jiysfiiarfs  to  divine  goodness,  419. 
A^NralMa,  469. 

Jktk  Mstifih-  divine,  91 ;  iSrom  the  Scriptores,  936,  fcy .  |  of  the  yQ9a§,  VKL 
MmmMrmnni  917, 179. 
JMfreesMM  of  Chris^  395, 595. 
JavisiWe  God,  389. 

Jbailsfna  of  Christ  and  the  Gorael,  357, 994,  686^. 
Aascrtita  tp  Father,  Bon^c,  574, 737.    BeeJMy^ririt. 
Ittmu  of  Ufr  r»d  deatt^  679. 
AMsl^^ed  from  Sgjrpt,  168,  916,  07}  ff^b«nion  of,  169;  piuilslisd,  «i}  MM»- 

J3EiSror.4£rfbfaa,291}  JM«i,Ml;  Jirab,fifli;  iaMl,58B;  Bapki,583;  WiHwi, 

554.  

Jbrasalflsi,  teavenlf ,  799;  wept  over,  614, 960. 
Jmm,  dearea  'if  names,  460,  670-1     See  Ckritt, 


^'^fy^ 


314. 


•%,  at  eoavMsion,  696,  343:  of  conversion,  103,  696,  953;  oT  Iktth,  407,  347 1 

heavenly  on  earth,  391, 409 ;  spiritual,  restored,  418, 708 ;  in  wonhi^  if9c 
Js^^eamal,  paited«with,  389;  of  heaven,  345, 799;  afsainta,  M7, 696. 

JadfNMat,  anticipated,  680 ;  Christ  coming  to,  699,  761-6,  890 ;  day,  196,  199, 

651.  4x.,  76l7lfce.;  piayer  In  view  af,  761 ;  saiata'  eonlidanee  in,  i»<^i 

welcomed,  761-9. 
.AMCfascif  '^tod,  336, 64, 77;  glorified  in  mercy,  665:  aatisfled  by  Christ,  179. 
Jiutifitmi'm, 999, 96, S66;  nolby  werits, 340, 947. 
JOffUDuM,  of  ChxiMt,  159,  909,893,593,  799;  of  God,  174, 444, 7M ;  aaakflnt 

the,  ^77. 
LMMB,  that  was  alaia,  991,  994;  Moaea  and,  313;  worshipped,  391;  worthy 

tli%  5M.    See  Ckritt, 
SsfPot  Qoi  condemns,  340;  convinces  of  sin,  390;  delight  in  it,937;  aad  Qm- 

^^^«5^M(UM  I,  Chrtat.  381. 

ZiH,  the  day  of' grace  and  hope,  337;  a  dream,  dec., 75;  ftail,  389^407^  6719, 
iaaaaa  of,  679;  abort,  184, 188, 334,397;  tree  of,  478 ;  uncertain,  676 ;  t9MMj 
of,  IM,  677. 

Idghtt  in  darfcaessby  the  presence  of  God,  406;  gfvaa  to  the  ignorant,  998 ;  aad 
aalvation  by  Christ,  314  y  shining  out  of  darkness,  548. 

X«a£v,  and  the  dead,  where  ?  755 ;  and  dying  with  God  pveaant,  449 ;  ataae, 

£MMSM(^b^  of  God,  438,  419. 

iMnv, to airistj349:  forward. 709.  .^ 

Urd'sDaif,  190,992,382,  418,  M3,  735-6;  evening, 736;  morning, 58,  149,739; 
prayer, 589:  supper, 474, 61 1 , Ibc.,  663,  dtc, 739,  &e. ;  and bap^mi, 474.    Saa 

£mw.  banquet  of,  394.  482:  brotberiy,  960,  697 ;  and  charity. 369:  of  C  "   * 
friends,  697;  Christ's  dfying,  476 ;  of  Christ  to  his  chnrcb,  331)  ta 
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105 ;  itnHig,  331 ;  unehuigMble,  999 :  to  Christy  43&,  670, 663 :  to  tbe  ckgnd^ 
748;  to  ereatnrei  dangenmi,  409;  dutinfitisbiiig.  SnS,  433;  diviiie,  sS^jio 
•iiemiet|^105, 930 ;  Ikith  and  J07. 347 ;  of  God,  340, 437 ;  ancbangeaUe,  fa  ; 
to  God.  397, 706 ;  inconstant.  385;  and  oar  neighbour,  351 :  and  hatred,  968$ 
■hod  abroad  in  tbo lieart, 360;  peace  and  meekneM,  344;  ledeeminf, 596, 
601,  685 ;  relidon  Tain  withoat,  360. 


XfdM  and  her  houaehold,  353-4* 

Xiratf  hated,  903. 

MjtOJaTRATES,  139, 909, 166, 174, 461. 

Mi^e^  of  God,  107, 181.    See  God. 

JMml  depraved  by  nature,  70, 655;  dominion  of,  63;  fidl, 506, 655 ;[  the  meicifU, 
115 ;  mortal,  407 :  All  and  recovery,  346,  491 ;  saved,  and  angels  panish«4« 
433;  vanity  of,  119;  wickedness  of,  107;  wonderflilly  made,  969, 97L  Sde 
Life,  Death,  Depramtifff  SahUt,  Sinners. 

Mmmtn^  corraption  of,  67. 

MmrrUun,  698.  .^ 

MariMer»»  psalm,  918. 
^srlyr*  glorified,  310,  717. 
Mmeter  ofa  family,  9I». 
JMUiseor,  189, 440.    See  CSbrue. 

^sdifsttow  of  heaven,  467 ;  and  letiraawBt,  447, 745 ;  on  the  BeripCarsi,  SB7. 
-'   •     i»,344.356. 

>,  of  friends,  697;  mlMlonary,734 ;  fat  prayer,  584, 745;  Bahbtth  1 


MOmuiolf,  167, 116. 

Mdehieeiee,  991. 

Mimimy  common  and  spiittdal,  159, 906, 977 ;  tnuvnerable,  SnS ;  and  Jadgmeiit. 

908;  national,  150,  503,748;  thankfblnesi  for,  564,  445.    See  CM,  Orm^ 

Lew,  Oeedneet,  &c. 
Men^nan.ll5. 

Jdeteff  of  God,  311, 438, 655:  endureth  for  ever,  964 ;  implored,  600, 578. 
Jfartt  disclaimed,  57. 7i3«^. 
Jl!is«ia*,900, 991, 508.    See  Ckr<«(. 
JhRdUaP*  war,  319. 
MUHigkt  thooAts,  149, 987. 
jmnemium^  618--699, 796. 
JWalUfli ,  apoointment  of  a,  746;  coyiBiisskm  ot.  357;  death  of,  508:  •&  tfiia 

760 ;  ordination  of,  596 :  prayer  rar  a  sick,  506 ;  watches  for  sools,  746. 
JWiiiili|,of  an|elg,ak;  of  aa<t,  519, 659;  of  the  Gospel,  507, 987. 
JfirodM,  987,  454. 
JRfsry.  of  being  withoat  God,  407 ;  of  Ufb,  387;  and  sin  banJabed  from  heav«% 

4B6 ;  of  sinners,  504. 
"    '         »,  731-3,  690. 


JHMfi»Mr«NaMiociations,734;  hymns,  617-94,790-34,997,824,  357,468;  paln^ 
159, 196, 1 


198. 
of  a,  678. 


JlfsmJiu' psalms  and  Imnns,  56, 339, 377-8, 690.    See  Xsrd^«  Dsg. 

Jbium^  or  man,  119, 184^,  3347613,  4tc.,  676, 755. 

Mnti^kaii0n  to  the  world,  386, 478. 

JIfMM,  and  Christ,  313^17, 359 ;  dying,  403 ;  JoahoA  and  Aaron,  448. 

JMiwMteiiw,  the  three,  663. 

JnnfMsy.    See  ^^Picwkk,  xMSta,  J^vmstsI* 


JifeiC«r»,  of  the  Gospel,  998,  353 ;  of  Providmce,  169, 548. 

ASUfES,  offices.  ^.  of  Christ,  307,  Jbc    See  ArtiC 

JVbrrMO  way,  465, 467. 

JMJMi,  happy,  975 ;  prosperity  of,  150, 919 ;  saAly  in  the  elmrch,  US. 

JVhtfMMl  mercies,  150.  374, 4^  MS,  748. 

AMetty  of  Christ,  999, 506, 658. 

Aktere.  cornipt  from  Adam,  318, 450, 655 ;  and  giaee,  345 ;  and  Scripttra,  79-0^ 

938 ;  all  nnners  by,  70. 
JMnp bhth.  341  (See  jUywiarsKsiQ ;  creation,  341. 451 ;  convert.  533,  696:  eov»- 

nant  blessings,  675 ;  seal,  475 ;  Jerasalem,  303 ;  song  of  salvation,  934, 901 1 

year,  638, 748. 
JM^948,961. 
JVktf  tbe  accepted  time,  685. 

OB£IM£VC£,  better  than  sacrlflee,  197 ;  sincere,  96 ;  of  Christ,  155. 
QitaiM  not  to  be  given,  356. 

Cm  age,  approaching,  649 ;  of  a  Christian.  158 ;  of  a  sinner,  339. 
Osm^poiMiM,  655 ;  omnipresence  and  omniscience,  968-70.    See  Ooi, 
Ordbtmneee.  benefit  of,  448.    See  WerMp. 
OrdtMtum,  997, 505, 746. 
CngbtMl  sin,  133, 655.    See  DeftwuSt^,  6|r. 
pAdolV,  956 :  boiuditat  the  price  of  blood,  476 ;  brought  to  our  senses,  480 1 

and  confession,  97, 134 ;  holiness  and  heaven,  691 ;  and  obedience,  98 ;  pleai- 

ing  for,  139,  578;  and  strength,  489 :  attOclency  of,  406^  996;  tad  HMO^ 
^catkm  in  Cbrist,  498 ;  waiting  ior,  90. 


NEW  INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS.  35 

ArMte  and  cbildraB,  349. 008, 648. 

i^Mim  of  CbriBt.  668, 158.    See  GIrwt. 

fag9%4m8, 450, 4^,  561. 

pQs$9very  Cbriet  our,  464. 

PoMtttrts,  epiritaal,  3M. 

P«(iMM,inafflictioD,Sg3,711,549,358;  in  darkAeee,441i  orGod,419,4l^ 

Pmk«,  of  cooMience,  408  j  with  men  deeiied,  SMB. 

Pearl  of  price  anknowii,  446. 

Pmuteat,  690 ;  pleading,  139, 578;  reelored,  13S. 

Pmtaeost,  day  of,  673. 

Pmftetimif  ncHM  oa  earth,  SSBi. 

/»N:/tefMMoraod,106,470,lbe.    See  OmL 

PeneetUiam,  117. 174,  60.  70, 104, 135, 194. 

MoriMe  and  publican,  356. 

ParMMTMM,  369, 967,  305, 319, 314. 

Pen0»  of  Chriat,  401,  301. 

Pmiltmet,  pnaervation  in,  188. 

PeiUiant,  fervent,  708. 

Pkgnekm,  Christ  a,  580,  349. 

Pi«cy,  early,  104, 606.    One  CkiUrm. 

POgrimage  of  the  sainta,  405, 

Pfllfrtau,  God  the  guide  of,  563;  eongof,  567, 708, 718. 

Piifohy  403. 

Ploanrw,  or  a  (foml  cdriPKienCfi,  408, 709  j  of  rellfion,  391,  4^;  iifaJUl,  fbnakata, 

3^  ^  tain  jLhd  lisiifFratiEi^  llJfl.    SeB  De^gU^ 
Fdm-f  cbarity  tu  the,  11^^  ££Z3^  6^4. 

PjtmTj  af  failh,  53£l,7UI ;  ofCpixl,  655  (S^  0«f} ;  and  |^dii««,  4i£3  ^  of  the  0». 
pel,  li^f  4^f  ^1  S  af  pra^t^r,  £90  ;  and  wisdom  in  t_'hri«t  cmci^^d,  -180. 

Frat«T  10  ChJfiflij  401,  A^,  'ST7  (i^ee  CkriA)^  to  itie  Crenior,  Sui,  1)1)6 ;  lo  Go<f, 
179,  374,  417,  7^  7e4>-tke,  276—87  j  ff[>m  Aiigitls,  3iKi ;  from  chUJfVD,  (kl  ^  for 
creaUon,  ^t.^  t2(Kt ;  and  redeoiptjou,  3E0 ;  Tor  dellv«mtii:«!,  IU3,  li:ll£  ;^  for  U^a-' 
pel,  199;  fur  healtis^  &&,  339  -  for  pniytir  hea^rd,  143  j  fur  prL»i«:tion,  139^  377  ; 
for  iiroTirtence  and  gtacen,  KMI ;  fur  tenkfjoral  blnalngp^  15^^  lecaputJOiti  over- 
cotti«,  76  ;   univtirtml,  21^)^  ^.£-64^  417^  758. 

fVvyer,  what  f  74-i  ;,  Emawered  by  crciss^,  54U  -,  foF  £tiUiirD.D^  tii'U  ;  for  cposoIatJDfi, 
tV6 ;  eKhDTt&ttun  to,  ^90;  for  grace  to  quicken,  845;  bcrard.  ij£  |iV9^  138, 147, 
149.  ^tM  ;  for  l»]pt  €£»3,  l!^*  538-39;  aud  hope,  93  ;  Lord'c^  5^0  ^  for  |mrdoii, 
holweUf  k,r,,^  691,  1:^2-^1 ;  of  a  p«;niteiH,  mi  \  pow^r  of,  5U0  \  peal  jo  b4for«, 
IMj  Aif  regeneratloDj  451-59;  for  roLgo  of  Cb/iflt,  7%)  (Sco  .JfiMtj—ry 
.^rBBiw}  ;  for  revival^ 747  j  socret,  745  -j  for  sj^Jrltual  beaJintr,  5^^  and  natclt- 
lijl!i£aB,  MS,  705, 

Prdftfr-flieif^i^i  737,  745* 

Pre&iJifn-gj  liApujim^  jbiic.,  456  j  d9;fii9nDt  iitcceis  of,  353- 

PrtHtuf  of  Chrtflt^  435,  'J^  r  of  G^,  431,  40(3^  44S. 

Pr^erriiEjtfM,  'J4I^,  UTT?,  3l4j  i2\.     Fre#i^-rer,  God  our,  385,  367.    S«e  G«L 

Pride  ^  afid  deaLli^  I3j  ;  and  jiuoiility.  U57. 

Pntrtftflwif  of  (' Ijrtsit,  251 ,  3S 1 .     9ea  Chr«c, 

J^nnligtd  rv^vitthii,  a»4,  606. 

Priife^frflr^,  falM?,  fnLreak'd,  377* 

Pfvmijf€^i  ifi  Abraham,  3J9jttia ;  to  belJeTern,  ic,  COB  j  of  the  covenaai,  300,  349 ; 

pleadfiL  041 ;  uar  oecqiliy,  39>7,  4L0,  415^  aud  ilirentenlDgB}  173  ;  uaehabia- 

abli!,  3d!, 
Prppkeci^M  and  tvpBfl  of  Chriiit,  4&4  ^  and  iajplmll^n,  46S. 

/V«j^rriiy  dangii'rvui,  137,  4:^0,  TID,  134^  1^7,  iGO-ti!^;  temporal  and  ipiriiualj  IS&, 
FrvBidcjii^^  147,  iMrtI,  36il.  41)1  ;  amiiilion  urrder,  334  ;  darkn#iii  of,  441  i  Jiiyit«ry 

or  \m,  548  ;  mccHrdfld,  160,  916  ;  HuLinJsait^u  ca,  £293,  549,  711 ;  nudtini  aod 

tHciiiity  of,  64* 
Pru^Afi;  and  itdl,  I! J, 
.  pusa^m^^in^  and  pardon,  QI5 ;  fiv  aid,  SI-66,  343,  3S9|  Q^O.     Bee  ^^finaf. 
Pio-ay,  of  bear;,  Lltiiiifled^  334  j  In  heaven,  345-46 
Ptoyoj**  flf  Gird,  MMS,  IMS. 
JL^CTE,  CbHatian,  312- 
JZAim^  14d,  €36. 
JZ^KfltriivW  of  th«  Lord,  7 IB, 
.Rtvim  liuflililed,  <4Q7, 
MmoMeiimUftik  in  CliriEt,  400,  SS4. 
iUffirtAry,  llniu  flicknesd   i^.    See  Fall 
Mtdemiud  in  hvavf^n,  Tlti-]7. 

Redartitiaf  love,  &iJ6,  6(11,  605. 

JtMemp^itn,  301,  39.<  421,  5*43  ;  fulnew  oi;  601. 

R^iifft,  Chriit  It,  55J,  6(X^ ;  in  God,  M^  76,  136, 188. 

lii^mtratiav^  3-U  ■   lia.ppinei$H  of,  531 :  oei^Kilfty  oF.  637,  341  j  prayer  ftw,  19% 

4S1-Sa  J  vtial  union  to  OJirist  in,  GS9i  work  of  the  Spirit,  453. 
itei^  6f  Chriai,  533,  7a^-3(5,    9oo  CA^mi.  ^  ^-.  —« 

iifl%'<'i*  all  Id  all,  vhould  te,  675^  duties  of,  359,  467;  eaftellanty  af,4»,  il9; 
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aniline   71 :  hvDOcriticol,  361,  534 ;  one  tiring  needAd,  684,  mS-,  ja^mmmr 
without  love,  360 ;  in  words  and  deeds,  109, 115, 283. 

^V:S     >u.VfaUti  in   me  hiood  af  Christ,  135  j  rVflm  t'"f  "^^  e^^^^VST^iC^ 
Justiticiitioii  and  Banctinmiwn,  96  j  £jf  tile  prodl|^l,  £ij4,  Ca(j. 

gr:tr"<.n1lkt459,e79:  ioh.^^^^^  ,.  m  436  7«^ 

JtmlrrKiiix^  (iiiU,  441 ;  of  Cbiist,  516,  OtW  i  of  widnfj  73,  76,  m,  436, 7«H09. 
Jt^iijrmflii,  447  J  745.  ' 

j^S^J'^i^Ch'S'.  o*;;  r^a,  S47. 335, 157, 3i«:  .ur  own  i„«mel.i«, «X  ■ 

flSwr  lo  Gild,  7(»,  507,  :i!». 

iUN^God  s,  77,  ill  i  Ohii9(  n,  333 ;  of  »ge«,  668. 

Itstrm  for  uenitenL  Blnnenr,  tiSS,  „     „     *  -en 

iSSBjJ7*a,  delishtftll.  aaa.  ^aS  ta^o  LwiTi  /Jbj)  i  mominB,  S8 

*.J.««J^/.7t^,"eiI^6ii3^7i,7a!Mi,  «7,  *B.3a9, 3u.,  asw,!. 

fiMiiViul^ipteti,  ^*22,  5C8  ;  beloved  ill  ClirUt,  3ltt  ^  chJimcteri7.ed,  71,  f65»-«^, 
^tised  171,  l^clieored,  7lS-lE3i  com  IB  union  ;vitii,  4«.i:  death  andbtHltf 
.        0^375 '  aetmrtinj;,  756  ;  die,  but  GhtUt  IW^,  305  ^  dwell  itt  heaven,  90,  SIO, 

4+4  ft6  ■  G^*9  care  of  them,  m,  ^'J,  13^,  M(J  j  "nlli^^^Jl^sof  Christ,  «J 

ubJiSg  cins  703  1  hope  of,  75  j  j^dyinp  ^he^^^o^id  2S7  ]_pU«imaBB  ^y^ 
»  plefuliiig  under  cUa^tlsement.  S&l  1  »afm  of,  67,  413^5^0,  565;--fn  toe  iM* 
•  '     StkV    7^ !    slfcppioa  In   Jesue,  7S&  j  and  flinnefa,  portiiiii  «ff,  61,  T5,  11«} 

tjf^l^bC  eSr4ed,  715  5  tr^od  ^d  ^fiv^td  m,  565  ;  womed  and  exhorted, 

.    £^.i ..;,  4^^  334,  S78>^  by  Cb.l.r,  179.  ^,,361 !  by  B^c,  »4S,  694}  near  .p- 

Sim^CdiiiPii,  m,  4a8,  342,  345,  453,  Hm. 
Aitan,  4fi4,  CS,  34*i,  319, 
i^atrdaif  e Toning,  735» 

Sffiufy^,  Holy,  SO,  216-40,  316,  44Ii ;  efficacy  o[,  aSl  ;  inspirailon  of,  4flB5  IKW 

and  giisppl  ill,  446;  and  natUK,  79^  value,  5ISI,  tJ74. 
SeaiiMM,  aei,  533t  ti:^l-3&. 
jSf^i-fli  duviwiioii,  33^1.  447,  5!M,  745. 
Scrisrian  ftplrlt  rebukpd,  tiaa. 
5mJ,  aown  in  diffcreiil  jEraunda,  5B7  ]  of  the  WWWMij  JW,  «M. 

eousness,  463. 
gtmn  aaeirtlng  fiiith,  «6.       ^      ^^         ,     u  *       ,«« 

.«:       7T.  tivmn  ^ffn^e,  737  -^  after,  738;  i^m  before,  195. 

ycn-.ndj  ui'Uu4,  s.ae,  563 ^  should  praise  him,  573  j  watchfhl,  681,  704. 

Mi!p*«rrf,  Chrirt  a,  394,  3^  J  God  a,  flTj  5fl4, 

Sfiintne^it  of  UfUj  IMS,  397,    Meo  Z-s/i. 
1    .S:dfen(tM,fp!^,&5,  115,229,317, 

Sifiii  of  Uiirisl,  3!!J7,  ;ra3-a4,  410,  4S3, 

jSin^tfiL^j  boiiEt  3tJ'^]  4S3»  -  ^.    .    .     ,      ,.    «i*    ••• 

Sm,  aJjhorniil  439:  acinal  and  original,  133:  cause  of  Christ's  death,  425,  SlSj 
coureastd,  HO,  133,  OSO,  5rM ;  cpnflt^^t  o^  with  holiness,  541 ;  convictipU  o^ 
340  :j50i  53tf,  <3tK} ;  cudtciiu  in,  4(jtp  j  dead  to,  by  the  cross.  346 ;  deceitfuu|Mfl 
of,  4^1  ^  h¥ll  of,  388  J  folly  and  madness  of,  463 ;  founuin  opened  fOT,  689; 
ijid  welittiSi  7«5,  350 1,  against  Iftw  and  gospel,  358 ;  and  misery  not  in  heavaa, 
4as  5  oriiimiU,  i;f3,  318, 50^^  655 ;  i>ardoned,  97, 3«  j  prayer  for  power  owr, 
70Si  release  from  its  povper,  530;  renounced,  346  j  call  to  renounce,  «; 
ruin  of  augstlit  ajid  men,  388;  alavojy  of,  346,  530  j  sorrow  for,  588,  690,  498, 
439;  univcHal,  7{1, 

JlirtOi  aiiti  ^ioi],4(i£l. 

KnetrUv^  77,  IHl,  ^fi,  270,  361,  703.  *  _^  ^ 

■^■^ABr/ttlarKi  lo,  &75,  070^1,  751,  761  j  awakened,  689-91 ;  contrasted  wtth. 
tainUi,  51,  G6.  75.  aJI,  lU!,  160 ;  death  of  a,  645  j  an  aged,  339}  a  rich,  MG: 
erttrealed,  576,  (fe-1^0;  exciluded  from  heaven,  678;  haatenedL68] ;  in^«a4 
to  Clirlrt .  *-EJ4,  357,  5^3, 577,  6aii^^ ;  pleading  for  mercy,  STO,  690  \JI»€MMi§ 
10  «E>  10  4^hri/t,  5S§i  roU  A>r,  tJta  ^  mibmltthig  to  God,  S89, 688,  Wi  vileil 
niaf  b«  snvad,  337  j  wijrt  OVf r,  6#0.  ,  wv 

'>,90. 
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orBctU(,j«ieMO  tern,  348;  efsla,  34«,  UO;  oflte  wmM,  ML 
in  Jmos,  759. 
■plaiiKHl  of,  389. 
AttMr'^  psalm,  79,  140. 
4taiorGod,404(SeeCtrui>    Sons  of  God,  392, 365,  316. 

«iy,  of  angels,  figs,  510, 65^7;  of  hfAiwen,  Cbriai  Un.  566 ;  Ht  ikf  Clumun,  tm  i 
conqneror's,  79;  defiverance  from  distress  of  snnid,  113 ;  cf  H«£okia^  3l7j 
■to  tlM  Lajah,-S91 :  of  Maiy,  3J9 :  of  Moses  aod  the  Lamb,  317 }  pUgriai's,M9L 
•708,718 ;  of  Simeon,  ^03,  483^  of  Solomon  paraphrased,  aiia-491  j  «f  ZmI^ 
arias,  314. 
Smtvw,  godl V,  379,  439,  598.    See'  4fiiamn,  Dtatk, 
End,  aimjod  for  lieaven,  303-3  j  value  of,  674. 
jSmMreunOaf.  398.    See  Eleetien,  Ghdj  Grace. 

tfiriL    <See  J9Uy  SpiriL)    Spirit  and  flesh,  457 ;  water  aa4  Uoo«,  4/9, 
^firitmal,  apparal,  303 ;  conflicts,  541 ;  enemies,  56,  76 j  /ood,  994, 4p4;  keaNiiC 
580 ;  J<7,  418 ;  mindednesa,  335,  686 ;  slolh,  369«  394 ;  warftre,S75«  40L  nQ 
w^ag,  996, 456;  waters,  394.  «     ^       ^ 

atmr  of  Bethlehem,  657,  659. 

«tona, 94, 918:  the  last,  65L 

Strmt  gpite,  467. 

Strength,  from  Christ,  157,  300,  335,  489 ;  ftoraliesven,  308. 

'SubmisMn,  to  affliction,  ft^c^  711,  549,  393 ;  pleading  with,  951 ;  af  a  riaMT  1* 

God,  599;  in  Christ,  498-39. 
«ux«M,  of  the  Goepel,  991, 353,  458,  616, 797 ;  in  life,  354. 
aufirings  of  Christ,  516,  662.    See  Christ, 
^^mmer,  981,  636. 

3im,  of  dory— Christ,  734 :  of  ricbteoosness,  81,  4M, 
f^art,  and  counsel  from  God,  73-4 ;  for4lie  aflKetod,  IM,  M>. 
fyijejidsr  to  infinite  riove,  619, 
TMBLE,  the  Lord's,  486,  611.    See  SaeramenUd, 
ar^Mdkov,  of  Christ,  659;  of  the  Spirit,  940. 
t^Demn,  654. 
llniptetiMM,  iSomplaiat  in,  69,'468;  hope  in,  362, 543 j  vrtfname,  76:  elf  Mtal^ 

464;  sopport  u,  56,  186,  194,  558;  watehfalness  in,  543;  ttaiee  tMM,  4M. 
ITempttd,  Clmst's  compassion  to,  356. 
T$ttamaUt  new,  in  the  Mood  of  Christ,  475. 
TkimkfidMn,  554,  556,  908,  930,  333,  SU. 
TktMlugioing^  593, 748,  442. 
TVwiis,  ^6^  199,  415;  of  grace,  440, 396. 
Thunder,  94. 

TidiJig-r^  Rnod^  to  all  people,  B5&^ 
Zlaie,  ibe  &ceeptcd,  G65 ,  importaDce  of,  640,  678,  337,  407:  ihotft.  419(991' 

l^t);  iwiflneM  of,  038.  ^^ 

TitUt  of  CJl^iff^  3fl7-7a. 

Tj^^Q,  1^1  &7t},  b43j  eai. 

7Vqf«cr  gcivrrn^d]  111* 

Tyan^S^ju-ulwa^  WO,  5J4, 

^Ti'M  oAife,  47S,  466* 

TWiUf  uf  l£rac¥.  14e.^^;  jifthft  heart,  69,968. 

7W*ity  praJB*»i,  3i*a,  491,  4M,  3Bt),  574. 

TViHK^,  o'^  'jariM  over  anz  eiieiiikitf,  ;j06,  487;  over  death,  75,  994,  948;  !• 

God,  Ti  -  uv^r  teuipDniJ  eneiuitfi^i,  7d. 
TViMt^  In  CU'^<  ^1^,  :)t^,  4Sd,  5:r;!.  5;^,  543,  545, 561;  in  ereatorae,  vmin,  141 1 

In  God.  ^65j  57,  ti7.  liJO,  141, 5vV2, 
TVva,  fr«c«,  ^c,  mi  praifit:   fur,  973  j  and  proariaes  of  God,  368,  418,  415| 


TvpH  of  ft!  rift  J  4Mt  SOB  ^  centre  in  Chriit,  381, 
WV-BELIEFt  Jwipr  ofj  3^3  j  and  envy,  < 
Iirftel,  ISW  i  per  verts  t|i«  fJoipel,  353, 


VBELIEPt  Jwipr  of,  3^3  j  and  envy,  cured,  108;  and  impeilitailM,  4tt,  if 


peace,  366,  697 ;  to  Christ,  699 ;  of  saints  on  eaitli  aad  I 


'^S^mr, 


305,  493, 963;  of  spirit,  698. 
iw  »tate,  466,  537,  463,  466,  318,  70. 
vionr,  347 ;  things,  353. 
of  creatures,  459 ;  of  life  and  riches,  134 ;  of  man,  119, 185. 199, 9N| 


843 ;  of  reliffion  without  love,  360 ;  of  the  worid,  380 ;  of  youth,  338 
^eO,  looking  within,  456,  — 
rgmreoMeeotGod,  150, 166. 
^%eUrf,  of  CSirist  over  Satan,  438,  319;  over  death,  75,  348,  756;  over  1 

enemies,  78,  83. 
FirtMv,  Christian,  467. 

PUimt,  beatific.  719 :  of  the  Lamb.  304, 387.  419 
J'VtfvJrervent.  706 ;  made  in  trouble,  Ace,  330. 
WMTUfOf  for  answer  to  prater,  357 ;  for  pardon,  M. 
5 
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W^in^  with  God,  517, 

Wajn*^  God  ^'ill  aitpj|»J;yt  S9(?. 

rar^Tf),  Ba,  140. 

ir«ir:/itr«,  ^rltnot,  S75,  4SL^  541,  563,  718, 

Wsrrm^i  iu  aaint^^  173  ;  to  tfinners,  575>  679.    See  Sbnun^ 

SFa^ng^  apirituoj,  51^,  456. 

Wai£^nt^r,  T04-5,  5«|,  STTy,  III* 

WalcJi/id  eervsnta,  €^81  >  704, 

WnU^y  flpirlt,  &t-T  47?». 

Witi£rr,  epliilual,  394,  445, 

fFdf^  Truth,  &c, ,  Clin&i  the,  6t1£  ^  btoad  and  narrow,  465,  46T. 

F^«tiJbi«f4rt  CliriHt  our  Btieni^h  iity  I^DO^  356. 

jrMiA*rJ47,ISS4,  v 

IFifeanH  to  Uie  churcliT  741,  611  \  welcoming  the  cross,  701.  ( 

Watf  Dbednate,  31B- 


r,  e37,sei, 

iTwdm,  CArnal,  bmmbl«d,  996 ;  of  Ood,  SS2,  S71 ;  Christ  the,  339,  480 ;  of  Piovf 
donee,  €4. 

R'itiHHof  the  Eipirit,  30?. 

IF«^  of  Godf  CJiriet  the,  KG.     See  JS^rmtiirw. 

ITffrkr,  of  creatii}D,  009,  t^  ;  of  rmce,  980 ;  good,.ilkt8trate  Adth,359 ;  profit  ni«By 
not  Gfld,  7S  ;  not  savin  ^^  34?!^  ^61. 

Wbrtttj  ereatioa  of^  456^  ^  ccinverQion  of,  724 ;  crucifixion  to,  478,  398 ;  dangeroiu. 
380 ;  enfi  of.  Am,  7C& ;  fBre^ol]  to,  566 ;  judged  by  Hiiate,  387 ;  slavery  of^ 
de [looted]  Tol  ;  inbjected  to  Chrlat,  323  j  temptations  of,  436;  vanity  of,  677. 

WcrltUy  niiin^  135, 

fTerthip^  ttcceiit«dl  tliFouph  Christy  395 j  Christ  present  at,  382:}  close  of,  587-8, 
r^l  daily,  137,  a>l;  dull  gilt  In,  143,^  175,  382;  divine  condescension  to, 
400  i  family,  6^29^4;  fonitalitv  In,  361;  Gospel  and  order,  133:  of  heaven 
htunble,  435^  prj vat«,  235,  447,  £84, 745;  public,  145, 175, 349, 1258, 383, 737 ^ 
T¥VPrDiice  la,  laL  2U1 ;  socIaI,  6B4,  745^ 

WortATt  tli&  Lamb.  321,  3M.     See  CkrisL 

Wroiki  day  of^  761 ;  from  the  Jud^ineiit-seat,  64, 311 ;  treasured  up,  679. 

TE^iL  cJoae  of^  640 ;  crowned  with  goodness,  148 ;  new,  638, 748. 

T9ke  of  Chrirt.  357. 

Yo^tk.  adf-ts^dj,  339,  €06 ;  dejith  of,  647 ;  prayer  for,.  609 ;  vanity  of,,  338. 

Z^^^Lf  in  tiie  Clirletian  race,  3]%  151 :  false  and  true,  535 ;  fbr  God,  445  i  fortii» 
Gospel ,  ^l-Dj  37t> ;  and  prudcnEA  111  j  against  sin,  439. 


oag,  ;n4 

j^um,  ll^iL,  m ,145,  Ji5?,  297,  309 1  amibted,  601 ;  blessednoM  of,  950 ;  citizen  of, 
71 ;  ^orioui  things  epoken  of,  616 ;  Ood,  dory  of,  413 ;— terrible  to  her  ea»-- 
miea,  Itid;  hie  h way  la,  615  ^  prayer  for«  617;  restoration  of,  905|  693,  796| 
TS^l  smgH,  t7&    Be*  C&ih-g& 


THE 

PSALUS  OF  DATID, 

IMITATED  IN  THE  LANGUAGE  OF  THE 

NEW  TESTAMENT. 


PSALM  1.  C.  M.  York.  Canterbury.  [♦] 

The  Way  and  End  of  the  Righteous  and  of  the  Wicked, 

1  "DLEST  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  place» 
JL>  Where  smners  love  to  meet ; 
Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways, 
And  hates  the  scoffer's  seat : 

2  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord, 

Has  plac'd  his  chief  delight ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word. 

Ana  meditates  by  night. 

b  3  [He,  like  a  plant  of  gen'ioiis  kind. 
By  Uving  waters  set, 
Safe  from  the  storms  and  blasting  wind, 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  state-] 

o  4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fiur. 
Will  his  profession  shine ; 
While  fruits  of  holiness  appear. 
Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

p  6  Not  so  the  impious  and  uiqust,  ' 

What  vain  designs  they  form ! 
d  Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  dust, 

Or  chaff,  before  the  storm. 

g  6  Sinners  in  Judgment  will  not  stand 
Amongst  tne  sons  of  grace, 
When  Christ  the  Judge,  at  ms  right  hand, 
•  Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 

7  [His  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tread, 

His  heart  approves  it  well  ; 
But  crooked  ways  of  sinners  lead 

Down  to  the  gates  of  hell.] 
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S.  M.  Watchman.  [*] 

TAe  SmiiU  ktfpy,  the  Sinner  vnSNmbU. 

I  fT^HE  man  is  ever  blest^ 

JL    Who  shuns  the  sinners'^  ways; 
Among  their  eouscils  never  stands^ 
Nor  takes  die  scomer's  place: — 

5  But  makes  the  kw  of  God^ 
His  study  and  delight, 

Amidst  the  labours  of  the  day^ 
And  watches  of  the  night. 

3  He  Vke  a  tree  shall  thrive, 
With  waters  near  the  root : 

Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live  ; 
His  works  are  heavenly  fruit. 

4  Not  so  th'  ungodly  race  ; 
Thev  no  such  blessings  find  : 

Their  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  cha£^ 
Before  tihe  driving  wind. 

6  How  will  Aey  bear  to  stand 
Before  that  judgment  seat. 

Where  all  the  saints,  at  Christ'^s  right  haik^ 

in  i^  assembly  meet! 
•  He  knows,  smd  he  approves^ 

The  way  the  righteous  go : 
But  sinners  smd  tiieir  works  wiH  meet 

A  dreadAd  overdurow.} 

L.  M-  Querq/^  Ba^.  [* J 

T%e  Difference  between  tA«  Hi^kteims  tmd  the  Wkke^. 

1  XXAPPY  the  man  whose  cautious  fec^ 
XI  Slum  the  broad  way  that  siimers  go 
Who  hates  the  place  where  atheists  meet^ 
And  fears  to  talk  as  scoffers  do. 

%  He  loves  t'  employ  his  morning  Bght 
Amcmgst  the  statutes  of  the  Lord ; 
Ajod  spends  the  wakeful  hours  of  nighty 
With  pleasure  pcmd'ring  o'er  the  wonL   . 

e  S  Hei  like  a  jxlant  by  gentle  streams, 

Shall  flourish  in  immortal  green ; 
b  And  heav'n  will  shine  with  kindest  beam% 

On  every  work  his  hands  begin. 
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e  4  But  sinners  find  their  counsels  cross'd : 
As  chaff  before  the  tempest  flies, 
So  shall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  lost — 

g  When  the  last  trumpet  shakes  the  skies. 

— [5  In  vain  the  rebel  seeks  to  stand, 
In  judgment  with  the  pious  race ; 

e  The  dreadful  judge,  with  stem  command, 
Divides  him  to  a  different  place* 

d  6  ^  Straight  is  the  way  my  saints  have  trod, 
*  I  blessM  the  patJi  and  drew  it  idain ; 
^  But  you  would  choose  the  crowed  road ; 
^  And  down  it  leads  to  endless  pain.'] 

PSALM  2.  S.  M.  Dover.  Sutton.  [»] 

Christ  dying,  ristngy  irUercetUngf  and  reigning. 

1  T^TAKER,  and  Sovereign  Lord, 
jLTJL  Of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas. 

Thy  providence  confirms  thy  word. 
And  answers  thy  decrees. 

2  The  things,  so  long  foretold 
By  David,  are  fulfilPd ; 

p  When  Jews  and  Gentiles  rose  to  slay 
Jesus,  thy  holy  child. 

—[3     Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage. 
And  Jews,  with  one  accord, 
Bend  all  their  counsels,  to  destroy 
Th'  anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

4      Rulers  and  kings  agree. 

To  fwrm  a  vain  design ; 
Against  the  Lord  their  powers  unite. 

Against  his  Christ  they  join. 

d  6      The  Lord  derides  their  rage, 
AikI  will  support  his  throne : 
He  who  hath  rais'd  him  from  the  dead 
Hath  own'd  him  for  his  Son.] 

PAUSE. 

o  6      Now  he's  ascended  high. 

And  asks  to  rule  th^  earth ; 
The  merit  of  his  blood  he  pleads. 
And  pleads  his  heavenly  birtbt^ 
5* 
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— 1      He  asks,  and  God  bestows^ 

A  large  inheritance  ; — 
g  Far  9S  the  world's  remotest  ends. 

His  kingdom  shall  advance. 
e  8      The  nations  that  rebel, 

Must  feel  his  iron  rod ; 
Q  He'll  vindicate  those  honours  well. 

Which  he  received  from  God. 
e  9      [Be  vdse,  ye  rulers,  now, 

And  wm^hip  at  his  throne  : 
Wkh  trembling  joy,  ye  people,  bow 

To  God's  exalted  Son. 
d  10    If  once  his  wrath  arise. 

Ye  perish  on  the  place ; 
o  Then  blessed  is  the  soul  that  flies 

For  reftige  to  his  grace.] 
C-  M.  Bedford.  St.  Ann's.  [*1 

Christ  exalted  and  Us  Enemies^  warned. 

p  1  "TMTHY  did  the  nations  join  to  slay 
▼  ▼     The  Lord's  anointed  Son  ? 
Why  did  they  cast  his  laws  away, 
And  tread  his  gospel  down  ? 
—2  The  Lord,  who  sits  above  the  skies. 
Derides  their  rage  below ; 
He  speaks  with  vengeance  in  his  eyes. 
And  strikes  their  spirits  through. 
d  S  **  I  call  Wm  my  eternal  Son, 
And  raise  him  from  the  dead ; 
I  make  my  holy  hill  his  throne. 

And  wide  his  kingdom  spread." 
[4  •  Ask  me,  my  Son,  and  then  ^oy 

^  The  utmost  heathen  lands : 
*  Thy  rod  4irf  iron  shall  destroy 
*  The  rebel  who  withstands.'] 
e  6  Be  wise,  ye  rulers  of  the  earth, 
Obey  the  anointed  Lord  ; 
Adore  the  King  of  heav'nly  birth. 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 
o  6  With  humble  love  address  ids  throne ; 

For  if  he  frown,  ye  die ; 
—Those  are  secure,  and  tibose  alone. 
Who  on  his  grace  rely. 
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L.  M.  Bath. 

ChrisCs  Death,  Rtsurrectiouy  ami  jSseensiBn, 

1  {\1J"HY  did  the  Jews  proclaim  their  rs^? 
y  ▼  The  Romans,  why  their  swords  employ ^ 
A^inst  the  Lord  their  powers  engage, 
His  dear  Anointed  to  destroy  ? 
d  2  *  Come,  let  us  break  his  bands,'  sav  they^ 

*  This  man  shall  never  give  us  laws  v 
— ^And  thus  they  cast  his  yoke  away, 

And  naiPd  the  Monarch  to  tlie  cross, 
g  3  But  God,  who  high  in  glory  reigns, 

Laughs  at  their  pride,  theur  rage  controls ; 

He'U  vex  their  hearts  with  inward  pains, 

And  speak  in  thunder  to  their  souls. 
d  4  *  I  will  maintain  the  king  I  made, 

*  On  Zion^s  everlasthig  hill  ; 

*  My  hand  shall  bring  him  from  the  dead, 

*  And  he  shall  stand  your  Sovereign  still.' 
o  5  (His  wcmdrous  rising  from  the  earth, 

Makes  his  eternal  Godhead  known, 
o  The  Lord  declares  his  heavenly  birth ; 
d  *  This  day  have  I  begot  my  S<mi. 

6  *  Ascend  my  Son,  to  my  right  hand, 

*  There  thou  shalt  ask,  and  PU  bestow, 

*  The  utmost  bounds  of  Heathen  lands ; 

*  To  thee  the  northern  isles  shall  bow.') 
e  7  But  nations  that  resist  his  grace. 

Will  fall  beneath  his  iron  stroke ; 
His  rod  will  crush  his  foes  with  ease. 
As  potters'  earthen  ware  is  broke. 

PAUSE. 

— ^8  Now,  ye  who  sit  on  earthly  thrones. 

Be  wise,  and  serve  the  Lord,  the  Lamb ; 

Now  to  his  feet  submit  your  crowns ; 

Rejoice  and  tremble  at  his  name. 
e  9  With  humble  love  address  the  Son, 

Lest  he  grow  angry,  and  ye  die ; 
e  His  wratfi  will  burn  to  worlds  unknown. 

If  ye  provoke  his  jealousy. 
g  10  His  storms  will  drive  ycni  quick  to  hdl ; 

He  is  a  God,  and  ye  but  dust : 
o  Happy  the  souls  who  know  him  well. 

And  mTike  his  grace  their  only  trust.] 
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PSALM  3.  C.  M.  Canterbury.  Barhy.  [*] 

D9¥Ms  and  Fears  suppressed  ;  or  God  our  Defence  from  Sim  a 
Satan. 

p  1  IVTY  God,  how  many  are  my  fears ! 

J-tJL  How  fast  my  foes  increase ! 
— C(Hispiring  my  eternal  death, 

They  break  my  present  peace, 
e  2  The  lymg  tempter  would  persuade, 
There's  no  rehef  m  heaven ; 
And  all  my  swelling  sins  appear 
Too  big  to  be  forgiv'n. 
—3  But  thou,  my  glory  and  my  strength, 
Wilt  on  the  tempter  tread ; 
Wilt  silence  all  my  threatening  guilt. 
And  raise  my  drooping  head, 
e  4  [I  cry'd,  and  from  his  holy  hill 
He  bow'd  a  listening  ear ; 
I  call'd  my  Father  ana  my  God ; 

And  he  subdu'd  my  fear. 
6  He  shed  soft  slumbers  on  mine  eyes, 

In  spite  of  all  my  foes ;. 
I  'woke  and  wonder'd  at  the  grace, 
That  guarded  my  repose.] 
g  6  What  though  the  host  of  death  and  hell, 
All  arm'd,  against  me  stood ; 
Terrours  no  more  shall  shake  my  soul ; 
My  refuge  is  my  God. 
o  7  Arise,  O  Lord,  fulfil  thy  grace, 
While  I  thy  glory  sing ; 
My  God  has  broke  the  serpent's  teeth. 
And  death  has  lost  his  sting. 

0  8  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs ; 
^   His  arm  alone  can  save : 
Blessings  attend  thy  people  here, 

And  reach  beyond  the  gyave. 

L.  M.  Worship.  Armley.  [b] 

Ver.  1,  2,  3,  4,  5,  8.--^  Morning  Psahm. 

1  /^  LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes. 
V^  In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  and  Dlood! 

My  peace  they  daily  dbcompose. 
But  my  defence  and  hope  is  God. 
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e  2  Tir'd  with  the  burdens  of  the  day, 
To  thee  I  rais'd  an  evening  cry : 
Thou  heard'st  when  I  began  to  pray. 
And  thme  ahnighty  help  was  nigh. 

— 3  Supported  by  thy  heav'nly  aid, 
I  laid  me  down,  aod  slept  secure ; 
Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid, 
Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  more. 

o  4  But  God  sustained  me  all  the  night : 
Salvation  doth  to  God  belong : 
He  rais'd  mjf  head  to  see  the  light, 
And  make  ms  praise  my  morning  song. 

PSALM  4.  L.  M.  Greenes.  Islington,  [b] 

Yer.  1,  2f  3,  5,  6,  7. — God  our  Portion,  and  Christ  tmr  Bof» 

1  /^  GOD  of  grace  and  righteousness^ 
V/  Hear  and  attend,  when  I  comj^axi ; 

Thou  hast  enlarged  me  in  distress, 
Bow  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 

2  Ye  sons  of  men,  in  vam  ye  try, 
To  tern  my  glory  into  shame ; 

6  How  long  wUl  scoffers  love  to  lie, 

And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour's  name  ? 
d  3  Ejiow  that  the  Lonl  divides  his  saints 

From  all  the  trR)es  of  men  beside : 
e  He  hears  the  cry  of  penitents. 

For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  who  dy'd. 
—4  When  our  obedient  hands  have  done 

A  thousand  works  of  righteoui^ess, 
o  We  put  our  trust  in  God  alone. 

And  glory  in  his  pardoning  grace. 
—5  Let  the  unthinking  many  say, 
e  "  Who  will  bestow  some  earthly  good  ?^ 
— ^But,  Lord,  thjr  light  and  love  we  pray ; 

Our  souls  desire  this  heavenly  food, 
s  6  Then  will  my  cheerful  powers  rejoice, 

At  grace  and  favours  so  divine ; 

Nor  will  I  change  my  happy  choice. 

For  all  their  com,  and  all  their  wine, 
a  M.  Barby.  York.  [*] 

Ver.  3,  4,  5,  8.— w3»  Evening  Psalm. 

1  T   ORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  1  prav; 
JLi  I  am  fi»  ever  thine ; 
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I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, 

Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 
e  2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head, 

From  cares  and  business  free, 
'Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed, 

With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 
— 3  I  pay  this  ev'nmg  sacrifice : 

And  when  my  work  is  done, 
Great  God,  my  faith,  my  hope  relies 

Upon  thy  grace  alone. 
4  Thus  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  peace, 

PU  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
TTiy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days, 

And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

PSALM  5.  C.  M.  Reading.  Sunday,  [b] 

For  the  Lord*8  Day  Momimg. 

1  T   ORD,  in  the  morning  thou  ^alt  bMr 
X-i  My  voice  ascending  high ; 

To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone, 
To  plead  for  all  his  saints. 

Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 
e  S  Thou  aurt  a  God,  before  whose  sight 
The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight. 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 
^  o  4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 
—5  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet,  ^ 

In  ways  of  righteousness ; 
Make  ev'rjr  paA  of  duty  straight. 
And  plam  before  my  face. 

PAUSE. 

6  [My  watchful  enemies  combine. 

To  tempt  my  feet  astray ; 
They  flatter  vnth  a  base  design, 

To  make  my  soul  their  prey. 
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7  Lord,  crush  the  serpent  in  the  dust, 
And  all  his  plots  destroy ; 

While  those  that  in  thy  mercy  trust, 
For  ever  shout  for  joy. 

8  The  men  who  love  and  fear  thy  name^ 
Shall  see  their  hopes  fiilfill'd  • 

The  mighty  God  Mdll  compass  them, 
With  favoiur  as  a  shield.] 

PSALM  6.  C.  M.  Wantage,  [b] 

Complaint  in  Sickness :  or  Diseases  hedUd, 

1  XN  anger,  Lord,  rebuke  me  not ; 

A  Withdraw  the  dreadful  storm : 
Nor  let  thy  fury  burn  so  hot. 

Against  a  feeble  worm. 
p  2  My  soul's  bow'd  down  with  heavy  carets 

My  flesh  with  pain  oppressed : 
My  couch  is  witness  to  my  tears. 

My  tears  forbid  my  rest. 
8  Sorrow  and  pain  wear  out  my  da3rs ; 

I  waste  the  night  with  cries. 
Counting  the  minutes  as  they  pass, 

'Till  tiie  slow  morning  rise. 
4  Shall  I  be  still  tormented  more? 

Mine  eyes  consumed  with  grief; 
How  l(Migi  my  God,  how  long,  before 

Thine  hand  afford  relief? 
— 5  He  hears  when  dust  and  ashes  speak ; 

He  pities  all  our  groans ; 
He  saves  us  for  his  mercy's  sake. 

And  heals  our  brds.en  bones. 
o  6  The  virtue  of  his  sovereign  word 

Restores  dur  fainting  breath : 
e  FcHT  silent  graves  praise  not  the  Lord, 

Nor  is  he  known  in  death. 

L.  M.  Dresden.  PleyeVs.  [b] 

Temptations  in  Sickness  overcome. 

1  [T  ORD,  I  can  suffer  thy  rebukes, 

JLi  When  thoawith  kindness  doth  chasdse; 
But  thy  fierce  wrath  I  cannot  bear, 
O  let  it  not  against  me  rise. 
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2  Pity  my  languishing  estate, 
And  ease  the  sorrows  that  I  feel ; 

The  wounds  thine  heavy  hand  hath  made  ; 

0  let  thy  gentler  touches  heal. 

3  See  how  I  pass  my  weary  day^r 

In  sighs  and  groans ;  and  when  'tis  nighty 
My  l^d  is  water'd  with  my  tears ; 
My  grief  consumes  and  dims  my  sight. 

4  Look,  how  the  pow'rs  of  nature  mourn ! 
How  long,  Almighty  God,  how  long  ? 
When  will  thine  hour  of  grace  return  ? 
When  shall  I  make  thy  grace  my  song  ? 

6  I  feel  my  flesh  so  near  the  grave, 
My  thoughts  are  tempted  to  despaur ; 
But  graves  can  never  praise  the  Lord, 
For  all  is  dust  and  silence  there. 
6  Depart,  ye  tempters,  from  my  soul. 
And  all  despairing  thoughts  depart ; 
My  God,  who  hears  my  humble  moan, 
Will  ease  my  flesh,  and  cheer  my  heagt] 

PSALM  7.  C.  M.  Bedford,  [b] 

God's  Care  of  his  People  against  Persecutors, 

1  IVTY  trust  is  in  my  heavenly  Friendf 
JLTJL  My  hope  in  thee,  my  God : 

o  Rise,  and  my  helpless  life  defend, 

From  those  who  seek  my  blooa. 
d  2  With  insolence  and  fury  they 

My  soul  in  pieces  tear : 
As  hungry  lions  rend  the  prey, 

When  no  deliv'rer  's  near. 
— S  If  I  have  e'er  provok'd  them  firstt 

Or  once  abus'd  my  foe : 
Then  let  him  tread  my  life  to  dust> 

And  lay  mine  honour  low. 
e  4  If  there  were  malice  found  in  me, 

Sknow  thy  piercing  eyes,) 
ould  not  aare  appeal  to  thee. 
Nor  ask  my  God  to  rise. 
o  5  Arise,  my  God,  lift  up  thy  hand, 
Their  pride  and  power  control ; 
Awake  to  judgment,  and  command 
Deliv'rance  for  my  soul. 
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PAUSE. 

d  [6  Let  siimers,  and  their  wicked  rage, 
Be  huihbled  to  the  dust ; 
Will  not  the  God  of  truth  engage 
To  vindicate  the  just  ?   * 
— ^7  He  knows  the  heart,  he  tries  the  reins^ 
He  will  defend  th^  upright  ; 
His  sharpest  arrows  he  ordains, 

Against  the  sons  of  spite. 
8  For  me  their  malice  dug  a  pit, 
But  there  themselves  are  cast ; 
My  God  makes  all  their  mischiei  light 
On  their  own  heads  at  last. 
e  9  That  cruel  persecuting  race 

Must  feel  his  dreadful  sword : 
o  Awake,  my  soul,  and  praise  the  grace. 
And  justice  of  the  Lord.] 

PSALM  8.  S.  M.  St.  Thomas.  [*] 

Cfod's  CondesctTision  in  cojtferring  Honour  upon  Mmi, 

1  /^  LORD,  our  heavenly  Kmg, 
V/  Thy  nsune  is  all  divine  ; 

Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high,  * 
I  raise  my  wond'ring  eyes, 

And  see  the  moon  complete  in  light, 

Adorn  the  darksome  skies ; — 
S      When  I  smvey  the  stars, 

And  all  their  shining  forms. 
Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthless  things 

Akin  to  dust  and  worms  ? 
4      Lord  what  is  worfMess  man ; 
That  thou  should'st  love  him  so  ? 
g  Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  plac'd. 

And  lord  of  all  below. 
—•6      Thine  honours  crovra  his  head. 
While  beasts  like  slaves  obey. 
And  birds  that  cut  the  air  with  wings, 
And  fish  that  cleave  the  sea. 
o  6      How  rich  thy  bounties  are  ! 
And  wondrous  are  thy  ways : 
6 
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o  Of  dust  and  worms  thy  power  can  frame 
A  monument  of  praise. 

— 7       [Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes 

And  sucklings,  thou  canst  draw 
Surprising  honours  to  thy  name ; 
And  strike  the  world  with  awe. 

08      O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divme  : 
g  Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 

And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine.] 

C.  M.  Hear.  [*] 

Christ's  Condescension  and  GlorifiaUion,  .  ^ 

1  [  /^  LORD,  our  Lord,  how  wondVous  great, 
V^  Is  thine  exalted  name  : 
0  The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 

Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 
— 2  When  I  behold  thy  works  on  high, 
The  moon  that  rules  the  night, 
And  stars  that  well  adorn  the  sky,  ^   - 

Those  moving  worlds  of  light ; — • 
e  8  Lord  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race. 
Who  dwells  so  far  below. 
That  thou  should'st  visit  him  with  grace, 

And  love  his  nature  so ! 
4  That  thine  eternal  Son  should  bear, 
To  take  a  mortal  form  ; 
p  Made  lower  than  his  angels  are, 

To  save  a  dying  worm. 
— 6  Yet  while  he  lived  on  earth  unknown. 
And  men  would  not  adore ; 
Th'  obedient  seas  and  fishes  own 
o      His  Godhead  and  his  power, 
g  6  The  waves  lay  spread  beneath  his  feet; 
And  fish  at  his  command, 
Brin§  their  large  shoals  to  Peter's  net ; 

Brmg  tribute  to  his  hand. 
7  These  lesser  glories  of  the  Son, 
Shone  through  the  fleshy  cloud ; 
e  Now  we  behold  him  on  his  throne, 
And  men  confess  him  God. 
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o  8  Let  Him  be  crown'd  with  m^esty^ 

Who  bow'd  his  head  to  death ; 
o  And  be  his  honours  sounded  high, 

By  all  things  that  have  breath. 
e  9  JesuSj  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  thine  exalted  name ! ' 
g  The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state, 

Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim.] 

L.  M.  1st  Part.  Blendon.  Bath.  [* 

Verse  1, 2,  paraphrased. — Children  praising  CM, 

1  4  LMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

-ljL  Thro'  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  spread 
g  And  thine  eternal  glories  rise. 

O'er  all  the  heavens  thy  hands  have  made* 
— i  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 

A  monument  of  honour  raise ; 
e  And  babes,  with  uninstructed  tongue, 
o  Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. 
— S  Thy  pow'r  assists  their  tender  age, 

To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground ; 

To  still  the  bold  blasphemer's  rage. 

And  all  their  policies  confound. 
o  4  Children  amidst  thy  temple  throng, 

To  see  their  great  Redeemer's  face ; 

The  Son  of  David  is  their  song. 

And  young  hosannas  fill  the  place, 
e  6  The  frovraing  scribes  and  angry  priests 

In  vain  their  impious  cavils  bring : 

Revenge  sits  silent  in  their  breasts, 
o  While  Jewish  babes  proclaim  their  King. 

L.  M.  2nd  Part.  Qiiercy.  Moreton.  [*] 
Ver.  3,  &c.  paraphrased. 

JStdaMf  and  Christy  Lords  of  the  old  and  nsto  Creation, 

e  iT   ORD,  what  was  man,  when  made  at  first, 
JLj  Adam,  the  offspring  of  the  dust. 
That  thou  shouldst  set  him  and  his  race  ' 
But  just  below  an  angel's  place  ? 

2  That  thou  shouldst  raise  his  nature  so, 
And  make  him  lord  of  all  below ; 
Make  ev'ry  beast  and  bird  submit. 
And  lay  the  fishes  at  his  feet  ? 
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o  3  But  O  what  brighter  glories  wait,. 
To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state ! 

o  What  honours  will  thy  Son  adorn, 
Who  condescended  to  be  born ! 

c  4  See  him  below  his  angels  made ! 

p  See  him  in  dust  among  the  dead,— 

— ^To  save  a  ruin'd  world  from  sin ! 

o  But  he  shall  reign  with  pow'r  divine* 

g  5  The  world  to  come,  redeemed  from  all 
The  miseries  tiiat  attend  the  fall, 
New  made,  and  glorious,  shall  submit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet> ^ 

PSALM  9.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Meor.  [*] 

Wrath  and  Mercy  from  the  Judgment  Seat. 

1  'TlT'ITHmywhole  heart,  I'll  raise  my  song, 

▼  ▼    Thy  wonders  Pll  proclaim ; 
Thou,  sovereign  Judge  of  right  and  wrong, 

Wilt  put  my  foes  to  shame.  ^ 

2  Pll  sing  thy  majestj^  and  grace ; 
My  God  prepares  his  throne. 

To  judge  the  world  in  righteousness. 
And  make  his  vengeance  knovm. 

3  Then  will  the  Lord  a  refuge  prove 
For  all  who  are  oppressed ; 

To  save  the  people  of  his  love, 
And  give  the  weaiy  rest, 

e  4.  The  men  who  know  thy  name,  will  trust: 
In  thy  abundant  grace  ; 
For  thou  wilt  ne'er  forsake  the  just, 
Who  humbly  seek  thy  face. 
o  5  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord, 
Who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  executes  his  threatening  word. 
And  doth  his  grace  fulfil. 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Colchester.  [*] 

Verso  12. — The  Wisdom  and  Equity  of  Provid4fU4, 

1  ""OTHEN  the  great  Judge  supreme  lUdd  Jast» 

▼  ▼     Shall  once  inquire  for  blood. 
The  humble  souls  who  mourn  in  dust, 

Will  find  a  faithful  God. 
o  2  He  from  the  dreadful  gates  of  death 
Does  his  own  children  raise :    - 


PSALM  10.  <5 


In  Zion's  gates  with  cheerful  breath, 

They  sing  their  Father's  praise. 
8  His  foes  shall  fall,  with  heedless  feet 

Into  the  pit  they  made ; 
And  sinners  perish  in  the  net, 

That  their  own  hands  have  spread. 
4  [Thus,  by  thy  judgments,  mighty  God, 

Are  thy  deep  counsels  known ; 
When  men  of  mischief  are  destroyed, 

The  snare  must  be  their  own. 

PAUSE. 

d  5  The  wicked  shall  sink  down  to  heU ; 
Thy  wrath  devour  the  lands 
That  dare  forget  thee,  or  rebel 
Against  thy  known  commands.] 
— 6  Tho'  saints  to  sore  distress  are  bmught. 
And  wait  and  long  complain ; 
Their  cries  shall  never  be  forgot, 
Nor  shall  their  hopes  be  vam. 
o  7  Rise,  great  Redeemer,  from  thy  seat, 

To  judge  and  save  the  poor ;    ' 
g  Let  nations  tremble  at  thy  feet. 
And  man  prevail  no  more. 
8  [Thy  thunder  will  affright  the  proud, 

And  put  their  hearts  to  pain ; 
Make  them  confess  that  thou  art  God, 
p      And  they  but  feeble  men.] 

PSALM  10.  C.  M.  Reading,  [h] 

Prayer  heard  j  and  Saints  saved  from  the  Wick$d. 

p  1  'VX/"HY  does  the  Lord  stand  off  so  far? 
▼  ▼     And  why  conceal  his  face, 
When  great  calamities  appear, 
And  times  of  deep  distress  ? 
e  2  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  still  deride 
Thy  justice  and  thy  power  ? 
Shall  they  advance  their  heads  in  pride. 

And  still  thy  saints  devour  ? 
3  [They  put  thy  judgments  from  their  sight. 

And  then  insult  the  poor ; 
Thoy  boast  in  their  exalted  height, 
That  they  shall  fall  no  more.] 
6* 
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o  4  Arise,  O  Lord,  lift  up  thy  hand, 
Attend  our  humble  cry ; 
No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand, 
When  God  ascends  on  high. 

PAUSE. 

6  [Why  do  the  men  of  malice  rage. 
And  say,  with  foolish  pride, 
d  *The  God  of  heaven  will  ne'er  engage, 
'To  fight  on  Zionh  side.' 
6  But  thou  for  ever  art  our  Lord ; 

And  powerful  is  thine  hand. 
As  when  the  heathen  felt  thy  sword. 
And  perish'd  from  thy  land.] 
o  7  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray, 
And  cause  thine  ear  to  hear ; 
Hearken  to  what  thy  children  say. 
And  put  the  world  in  fear. 
— 8  Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppress, 
No  more  despise  the  just ; 
And  mighty  sinners  shall  confess 
They  are  but  earth  and  dust. 

PSALM  11.    L.  M.    Psalm  m.    Geiieva.  Ihl 

God  loves  the  Righteous^  and  ahhore  the  Wicked, 

1  1%/r Y  refuge  is  the  God  of  love ; 
J.TjL  Why  do  my  foes  insult  and  cry, — 
d  "  Fly,  like  a  tim'rous  trembling  dove, 

"  To  distant  woods  or  mountains  fly  ?^ 
'  e  2  If  government  be  once  destroyed, 

(That  firm  foundation  of  our  peace,) 

And  violence  make  justice  void. 

Where  shall  the  righteous  seek  redress  ? 
g  3  The  Lord  in  heaven  has  fix'd  his  thr<Hie, 

His  eye  surveys  the  world  below : 

To  him  all  mortal  things  are  known. 

His  eye-lids  search  our  spirits  through. 
— 4  If  he  afflicts  his  saints  so  far, 

To  prove  their  love,  and  try  their  grace ; 

What  may  the  bold  transgressor  fear  ? 

His  very  soul  abhors  their  ways, 
g  6  On  impious  wretches  he  will  rain 

Tempests  of  brimstone,  fire,  and  death ! 
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Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  plain 
Of  Sodom,  with  his  angry  breath. 
— 6  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  souls. 
Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere ; 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 
The  men  who  his  own  image  hear. 

PSALM  12.  L.  M.  Bath.  [*] 

Saint's  Safety  and  Hope  in  Evil  Times, 

1  [T   ORD,  if  thou  dost  not  soon  appear, 

JLi  Virtue  and  truth  will  fly  away ; 
A  faithful  man  amongst  us  here« 
Will  scarce  be  found,  if  thou  delay. 

2  The  whole  discourse,  when  nei^bours  meet, 
Is  fill'd  with  trifles,  loose  and  vam ; 

Their  lips  are  flatt'ry  and  deceit, 

And  their  proud  language  is  profane. 

S  But  lips  that  with  deceit  abound, 

Will  not  maintain  their  triumph  long ; 

The  God  of  vengeance  will  confound 

Their  flatt'ring  and  blaspheming  tongue. 
d  4  *  Yet  shall  our  words  be  free,  they  cry ; 

'  Our  tongues  shall  be  controlled  by  none ; 

'  Where  is  the  Lord  will  ask  us  why  ? 

*  Or  say  our  lips  are  not  our  own  ?' 
— 5  The  Lord,  who  sees  the  poor  oppressed, 

And  hears  th'  oppressor's  haughty  strain, 
o  Will  rise  to  give  his  children  rest. 

Nor  will  they  trust  his  word  in  vain. 
—6  Thy  word,  O  Lord,  tho'  often  try'd. 

Void  of  deceit  will  still  appear. 

Not  silver,  sev'n  times  purified. 

From  dross  and  mixture  shines  so  clear. 
o  7  Thy  grace  will  in  the  darkest  hour 
^     Defend  the  holy  soul  from  harm ; 
>  Though  when  the  vilest  men  have  power 

On  ev'ry  side  will  sinners  swarm.] 

C.  M.  Plymouth,  [b] 

General  Corruption  of  Manners. 

1  XIELP,  Lord !  for  men  of  virtue  faUr 

XX  Religion  loses  ground  ; 
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The  sons  of  violence  prevail, 
And  treacheries  abound. 
e  2  Their  oaths  and  promises  they  break, 
Yet  act  the  flatterer's  part ; 
With  fair  deceitful  lips  they  speak, 
And  with  a  double  heart. 

5  [If  we  reprove  some  hateful  lie. 
How  is  their  fury  stirr'd ! 

d  *  Are  not  our  lips  our  own,  they  cry ; 

*  And  who  shall  be  our  Lord  ?'] 
e  4  Scoffers  appear  on  every  side, 

Where  a  vile  race  of  men 
Are  rais'd  to  seats  of  power  and  pride. 
And  bear  the  sword  in  vain. 

PAUSR 

6  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound. 
And  blasphemy  grows  bold, 

When  faith  is  hardly  to  be  found, 
And  love  is  waxing  cold ; — 
o  6  Is  not  thy  chariot  hastening  on  ? 
Hast  thou  not  giv'n  the  sign  ? 
May  we  not  trust  aiid  live  upon 
A  promise  so  divine  ? 
d  7  [*  Yes,  saith  the  Lord,  now  will  I  rise, 

*  And  make  oppressors  flee ; 

*  I  will  appear  to  their  surprise, 

*  And  set  my  servants  free.'] 

g  8  Thy  word  like  silver  sev'n  times  try'd. 
Through  ages  shall  endure  ; 
The  men  who  in  thy  truth  confide,    , 
Shall  find  thy  promise  sure. 

PSALM  13.  L.  M.  PleyePs.  Amdey. 

Pleading  under  Desertion :  or,  Hope  in  Darkness, 

1  TTTOW  long,  O  Lord,  shall  I  compfcdtt,    ' 
XX.  Like  one  who  seeks  his  God  m  vaia? 

Canst  thou  thy  face  for  ever  hide. 
And  I  still  pray  and  be  deny'd  ? 

2  Shall  I  for  ever  be  forgot. 

As  one  whom  thou  regardest  not  ? 

Still  shall  my  soul  thine  absence  moumi    * 

And  still  despair  of  thy  return  ? 
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3  How  long  shall  my  poor  troubled  breast 

Be  with  these  anxious  thoughts  oppressed  ? 

And  Satan,  my  malicious  foe, 

Rejoice  to  see  me  sunk  so  low. 
—4  Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quick  relief. 

Before  my  death  conclude  my  §rief ; 
e  If  thou  withhold  thy  heavenly  light, 

I  sleep  in  everlasting  night. 
— 5  How  will  the  powers  of  darkness  boast, 

If  but  one  praying  soul  be  lost  ? 
o  But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  grace. 

And  shall  again  behold  thy  face. 
—6  Whate'er  my  fears  or  foes  suggest, 

Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest : 
0  My  heart  shall  feel  thy  love,  and  raise 

My  cheerful  voice  to  songs  of  praise. 
C.  M.  Plymmth.  [b] 

Complaint  under  Temptations. 

1  ["CXOW  long  vnlt  thou  conceal  thy  face  ? 

JLJL  My  God,  how  long  delay  ? 
When  shall  I  feel  those  heavenly  rays. 
That  chase  my  fears  away  ? 

2  How  long  shsJl  my  poor  laboring  soul 
Wrestle  and  toil  in  vain  ? 

Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  control. 

And  ease  my  raging  pain. 
S  See  how  the  prince  of  darkness  tries 

All  his  malicious  arts ; 
He  spreads  a  mist  around  my  eyes, 

And  throws  his  fi'ry  darts. 
o  4  Be  thou  my  sun,  and  thou  my  shield ; 

My  soul  in  safety  keep ; 
Make  haste,  before  mine  eyes  are  sealed 

In  death's  eternal  sleep. 
5  How  would  the  tempter  boast  aloud, 

If  I  become  his  prey  ? 
Behold  the  sons  of  hell  grow  proud 

At  thy  so  long  delay. 
o  6  But  they  shall  fly  at  thy  rebuke, 

And  Satan  hide  his  head ; 
He  kaows  the  terrours  of  thy  look, 

And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 
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o  7  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  grace, 
Where  all  my  hopes  have  hung ; 
I  shall  employ  my  lips  in  praise, 
And  victory  will  be  sung.] ^ 

PSALM  14.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Reading,  [b]  "^ 

By  Kature  all  Men  are  Sinners. 

1    l^iOOLS,  in  their  hearts,  believe  and  say, 

-T     "That  all  religion's  vain ; 
*  There  is  no  God  who  reigns  on  hig^y 

"  Or  minds  th'  afl&irs  of  men." 
ft  From  thoughts  so  dreadful  and  profane, 

Corrupt  discourse  proceeds ; 
And  in  their  impious  hands  are  found 

Abominable  deeds. 

5  The  Lord,  from  his  celestial  throne, 
Look'd  down  on  things  below, 

To  find  the  man  who  sought  his  grace, 

Or  did  his  justice  know. 
4  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray. 

Their  practice  all  the  same : 
There's  none  who  fears  his  Maker's  hand ; 

There's  none  who  loves  his  name. 
ft  Their  tongues  are  us'd  to  speak  deceit. 

Their  slanders  never  cease ; 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet, 

Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace. 

6  Such  seeds  of  sin,  that  bitter  root. 
In  ev'ry  heart  are  found  ; 

Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  fruit. 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground.       PlymouAm 
C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Reading,  [b] 

The  Folly  of  Persecutors. 

1  [  4  RE  sinners  now  so  senseless  growQ^ 

jOL  That  they  the  saints  devour  r 
And  never  worship  at  thy  throne. 
Nor  fear  thine  aveful  power. 

2  Great  God,  appear,  to  their  surprise. 
Reveal  thy  dreadful  name ; 

Let  them  no  more  thy  wrath  despise, 
Nor  turn  our  hopes  to  shame. 
e  8  Dost  thou  not  dwell  among  the  just  ? 
—    And  yet  our  foes  deride, 
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"   That  we  should  make  thy  name  our  trust ; 
d      Great  God,  confound  their  pride. 
o  4  O  that  the  joyful  day  were  come, 

To  finish  our  distress ! 
o  When  God*  shall  bring  his  children  home, 

Our  song  will  never  cease.] 

PSALM  15.  C.  M.  St.  Martin's.  [♦] 

Character  of  a  Citizen  of  Zion. 

1  [T17"H0  shall  inhabit  in  thy  hiU, 

T  ▼     O  God  of  holiness  ? 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  his  throne  of  grace  ? 

2  The  man  who  walks  in  pious  ways, 
And  works  with  pious  hands ; 

Who  trusts  his  Maker's  promises, 
And  follows  his  commands. 

3  He  speaks  the  meaning  of  his  heart. 
Nor  slanders  with  his  tongue  ; 

Will  scarce  believe  an  ill  report. 
Nor  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

4  The  wealthy  sinner  he  contemns. 
Loves  all  who  fear  the  Lord ! 

And  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  swears« 
Still  he  performs  his  word. 

5  His  hands  disdain  a  golden  bribe. 
And  never  gripe  the  poor : 

This  man  shall  dwell  with  God  on  earth. 
And  find  his  heav'n  secure.] 

L.  M.  Leeds.  Oporto.  [*] 

Duties  to  God  and  Man  ;  or  the  Christian, 

e  i  "TMrHO  shall  ascend  thy  heav'nly  place, 
▼  ▼    Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  face  ? 

— ^The  man  who  minds  religion  now. 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below : 
2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean; 
Whose  lips  still  speak  the  thing  they  mean ; 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue : 
He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 
8  [Scarce  will  he  trust  an  ill  report, 
Nor  vent  it  to  his  neighbour's  hurt : 
Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise. 
But  slants  ^re  honoured  1131  his  eyes.] 
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4  [Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood, 
And  always  makes  his  promise  good : 
Nor  dares  to  change  the  thing  he  swears, 
Whatever  pain  or  loss  he  bears.] 

6  [He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold, 
And  mourns  that  justice  should  be  sold ; 
While  others  gripe  and  grind  the  poor, 
Sweet  charity  attends  his  door.] 

e  6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 
For  those  who  curse  him  to  his  face ; 

— And  does  to  all  men  still  the  same 
That  he  would  hope  or  wish  from  them. 

7  Yet  when  his  holiest  works  are  done, 
His  soul  depends  on  grace  alone : — 

o  This  is  the  man  thy  face  shall  see, 
And  dwell  for  ever.  Lord,  with  thee* 

PSALM  16.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Shod.  Ihl, 

Good  Works  profit  Men^  not  God. 

e  1  "PRESERVE  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need; 
JL     For  succour  to  thy  throne  I  flee, 

But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead ; 

My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  thee. 
e  2  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confessed,. 

How  empty  and  how  poor  1  am  ; 

My  praise  can  never  make  thee  blest, 

Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name. 
— 8  Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 

Some  profit  by  the  good  we  do  ; 

These  are  the  company  I  keep,  ;    ^ 

These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth. 

To  give  a  relish  to  their  vraie ; 

I  love  the  men  of  heavenly  birth. 

Whose  thoughts  and  language  are  divine^ 

L.  M.  2nd  Part.  Greenes.  [*]  - 

ChrisVs  AlUsufficiency.  ^ 

1  [XXOW  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  risfe, 
JLL  Who  haste  to  seek  some  idol  god ; 
vnUi  not  taste  their  sacrifice. 
Their  ofiPrings  of  forbidden  blood. 
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*  2  My  God  provides  a  richer  cup, 
And  nobler  food  to  live  upon ; 
He  for  my  life  has  offered  up 
Jesus  his  best  beloved  Son. 

3  His  love  is  my  perpetual  feast ; 
By  day  his  comisels  guide  me  right : 
And  be  his  name  for  ever  blest, 
Who  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  night. 

4  I  set  him  still  before  mine  eyes ; 
At  my  right  hand  he  stands  prepard, 
To  keep  my  soul  from  all  surprise. 
And  be  my  everlasting  guard.] 

L.  M.  3rd  Part.  Moreton.  Quercy.  [*] 

Courage  in  Death,  and  Hope  of  the  Resurrection, 

1  "Y^irrHEN  God  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  strong, 

▼  ▼  His  arm  is  my  almighty  prop ; 
o  Be  glad,  my  heart,  rejoice,  my  tongue, 
e  My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head ;  j 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

My  soul  for  ever  with  the  dead. 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

—3  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey. 
Shake  off"  the  dust,  and  rise  on  high ; 
Then  wilt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way, 
Up  to  thy  throne  above  the  sky. 

o  4  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow ; 
And  full  discoveries  of  thy  grace 
(Which  vf^  but  tasted  here  below,) 
Spread  heavenly  joys  thro'  all  the  place. 

C.  M.  1st  Part.  Abridge.  Barby.  [*]     * 

V.  1 — 3. — Support  and  Counsel  from  God, 

1  [CJAVE  me,  O  Lord,  from  every  foe ;    : 

^  In  thee  my  trust  I  place ; 
Though  all  the  good  which  I  can  do^ 
Can  ne'er  deserve  thy  grace. 

2  Yet,if  my -God  prolong  my  breath. 
The  ssunts  may  profit  by 't ; 

The  saints,  the  ^ory  of  the  earth. 
The  men  of  ipy  delight.] 
7 
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S  Let  heathens  to  then*  idols  haste, 

And  worship  wood  or  stone ; 
But  my  delightful  lot  is  cast, 

Where  the  true  God  is  known. 

4  His  hand  provides  my  constant  food, 
He  fills  my  daily  cup  ; 

Much  am  I  pleas'd  with  present  good, 
But  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

5  God  is  my  portion  and  my  joy ; 
His  counsels  are  my  light ; 

He  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  day, 
Aiid  gentle  hints  by  night. 

6  My  soul  would  all  her  thoughts  approve 
To  his  all-seeing  eye ; 

Not  death,  nor  hell,  my  hopes  will  move, 
While  such  a  friend  is  nigh. 
C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Sunday.  Doxology.  p] 

The  Death  and  Resurrection  of  Christ. 

d  1  [T  SET  the  Lord  before  my  face, 
-I-  *  He  bears  my  courage  up ; 
*My  heart  and  tongue  their  joys  express, 

*My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 
2  *  My  Spirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave, 

*  Where  souls  departed  are ; 

'    *  Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave, 

*  To  see  corruption  there. 

8  *  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life, 

*  And  raise  me  to  thy  throne ; 

*  Thy  courts  immortal  pleasure  give, 

'  Thy  presence  joys  unknown.' 
4  Thus  in  the  name  of  Christ  the  Lord     . 

The  holy  David  sung, 
And  Providence  fulfils  the  word 
Of  his  prophetic  tongue.] 
p  6  Jesus,  whom  ev'ry  saint  adores, 

Was  crucify'd  and  slain : 
o  Behold,  the  tomb  its  prey  restores ! 

Behold,  he  lives  again ! 
— 6  When  shall  my  feet  arise  and  stand 

On  heaven's  eternal  hills  ; 
o  There  sits  the  Son  at  God's  right  hand, 
And  there  the  Father  smiles. 
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PSALM  17.  S.  M.  Peckham.  |*] 

V.  13,  &c. — Portion  of  Saints  and  of  SiwMrs, 

1     A  RISE,  my  gracious  God, 

Jljl  And  mak^  the  wicked  flee ; 
They  are  but  thy  chastising  rod, 
To  drive  thy  saints  to  thee. 
p  2      Behold,  the  sinner  dies. 

His  haughty  words  are  vain ; 
Here — in  this  life  his  pleasure  lies, 
And  all  beyond  is  pam. 
e  3      Then  let  his  pride  advance, 

And  boast  of  all  his  store ; 
— ^The  Lord  is  my  inheritance, 

My  soul  can  wish  no  more. 
o  4      I  shall  behold  the  face 
Of  my  forgiving  God ; 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness, 
Washed  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 
8  6      There's  a  new  heav'n  begun. 
When  I  awake  from  death — 
Dress'd  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Son, 
And  draw  immortal  breath. 
L.  M.  Islington,  p] 

7%e  8aint*s  Hope  ;  or  the  Resurrection, 

1  [T   ORD,  I  am  thine :  but  thou  wilt  prore 

JLi  My  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  fove  2 
When  men  of  spite  against  me  join. 
They  are  the  sword,  the  hand  is  thine. 

2  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below ; 
^ris  all  the  happiness  they  know ; 

^]&  all  they  seek ;  they  take  their  sharcis. 

And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs.] 

S  What  sinners  value,  I  resign ; 

Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine : 
o  I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face,  ;     . 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 
p  4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 
— ^But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go — 
o  Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ;  '  ^ 

e  When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  ? 
— 5  O  dorious  hour !  O  blest  abode ! 

I  shau  be  near,  and  like  my  God  I 
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And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 

The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 
a  6  My  flesh  will  slumber  in  the  ground, 
— ^Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  soimd ; 

Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 

And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

PSALM  18.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Green's.  [*] 

Ver.  1—6, 1&-18. 
Deliverance  from  Despair;  or  Temptations  overeomM. 

1  FTIHEE  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  mv  strengtlj, 
X.    My  rock,  my  tower,  my  high  defence  : 

Thy  mighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust. 

For  I  have  foimd  salvation  thence. 
e  2  Death,  and  the  terrours  of  the  grave. 

Stood  roimd  me  with  their  dismal  shade ; 

While  floods  of  high  temptation  rose, 

And  made  my  sinking  soul  afraid, 
e  8  I  saw  the  op'ning  gates  of  hell. 

With  endless  pains  and  sorrows  tihiere ; 

Which  none,  but  they  that  feel,  can  tell,    . 

While  I  was  hurry'd  to  despair. 

4  In  my  distress  I  call'd  my  God, 

When  1  could  scarce  believe  him  mine ; 
—fie  bow'd  his  ear  to  my  complaint ;  ' 

o  Then  did  his  grace  appear  divine. 

6  [With  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief; 
As  on  a  cherub's  wing  he  rode ; 
Awfiil  and  bright,  as  lightning,  shone 
The  fece  of  my  deliverer  God.] 

o  6i Temptations  fled  at  his  rebuke. 
The  blast  of  his  almighty  breath ; 
He  sent  salvation  from  on  high. 
And  drew  me  from  the  depths  of  death. 

7  [Great  were  my  fears,  my  foes  were  gr^tt 
Much  was  their  strength,  and  more  their  rage  ; 
But  Christ,  my  Lord,  is  conqu'ror  s^, 

In  all  the  wars  that  devils  wage.] 
8  8  My  song  for  ever  shall  record 
That  terrible,  that  joyful  hour; 
And  give  the  glory  to  the  Lord, 
Due  to  his  mercy  and  his  pow'r :  :    - 
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L.  M.  2nd  Part,  Armley.  [b] 

.  V.  20 — ^26. — Sincerity  proved  and  rewarded. 

1  T   ORD,  thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere, 
JLj  Hast  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear , 

Before  mine  eyes  I  set  thy  laws, 

And  thou  hast  own'd  my  righteous  cause. 

2  [Since  I  have  learn'd  thy  holy  ways, 
Pve  walk'd  upright  before  thy  face : 
Or  if  my  feet  did  e'er  depart, 
'Twas  never  with  a  wicked  heart.] 

p  S  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest ! 

e  What  wars  and  strugglings  in  my  breast! 

— ^But,  thro'  thy  grace  that  reigns  within, 
I  guard  against  my  darling  sin. 
4  The  sin  that  close  besets  me  still, 
That  works  and  strives  against  my  will ; 

e  When  will  thy  Spirit's  sovereign  power 
Destroy  it,  that  it  rise  no  more  ? 

— 5  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward : 
The  kind  and  faithful  soul  shall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 
6  The  just  and  pure  shall  ever  say, 
Thou  art  more  pure,  more  just  than  they ; . 

o  And  men  who  love  revenge  shall  know, 

u  God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too. 

L.  M.  3rd  Part.  Quercy.  Nanttvich.  [*] 

v.  30,  31,  34,  35,  36,  &c. 
Rejoicing  in  God :  or  Sal.vatton  and  Triumph, 

1    XUST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thv  word, 
e       •J^    Great  Rock  of  my  secure  abode. 
— ^Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord  ? 
g  Or  Where's  a  refuge  like  our  God  ? 
—2  'Tis  he  who  girds  me  with  his  might. 

Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield ; 

And,  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight. 

Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 
o  S  He  lives,  (and  blessed  be  my  Rock,) 

The  God  of  my  salvation  lives ; 

The  dark  designs  of  hell  are  broke ; 
e  Sweet  is  the  peace  my  Father  gives. 
7* 
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—4  Before  the  scoffers  of  the  age, 
I  will  exalt  my  Father's  name ; 
Nor  tremble  at  their  mighty  rage, 
But  meet  reproach  and  bear  the  shame. 

6  To  David  and  his  royal  seed. 
Thy  grace  for  ever  shall  extend ; 

Thy  love  to  saints,  in  Christ  their  head, 
Knows  not  a  limit,  nor  an  end- 

C.  M.  1st  Part.  Mear.  [*] 

Victory  and  Triumph,  over  Temporal  Enemies. 

1  XJITE  love  thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore; 

▼  ▼     Now  is  thine  arm  reveal'd ; 
Thou  art  our  strength,  our  heav'nly  towV, 
Our  bulwark  and  our  shield. 
o  2  We  fly  to  our  eternal  Rock, 

And  find  a  sure  defence ; 
— ^His  holy  name  our  lips  invoke. 
And  draw  salvation  thence. 
o  3  When  God  our  leader  shines  in  arms,  > 

What  mortal  heart  can  bear 
g  The  thunder  of  his  loud  alarms  ? 

The  lightning  of  his  spear  ? 
—4  He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind. 
And  angels  in  array. 
In  millions  wait  to  know  his  mind, 
o      And  swift  as  flames  obey. 
— ^6  He  speaks— and  at  his  fierce  rebuke, 
Whole  armies  are  dismay'd ; 
His  voice,  his  frown,  his  angry  look, 
o  '    Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 
— 6  He  forms  our  gen'rals  for  the  field, 
With  all  their  dreadful  skill ; 
Gives  them  his  awful  sword  to  wield. 
And  makes  them  hearts  of  steel. 

7  [He  arms  our  captains  to  the  fight, 
Though  there  his  name's  forgot; 

He  girded  Cyrus  with  his  might, 
But  Cyrus  knew  him  not.] 

8  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  blest. 
For  his  own  church's  sake ; 

The  powers  that  give  his  people  rest, 
Shall  of  his  care  partake. 
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C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Amndd.  P7 

Tae  Conqueror's  Song, 

1  [npO  thine  almighty  arm  we  ow« 

JL    The  triumphs  of  the  day ; 
Thy  terrours,  Lord,  confound  the  foe. 
And  melt  their  strength  away. 

2  'Tis  by  thy  aid  our  troops  prevail. 
And  break  united  powers ; 

Or  burn  their  boasted  fleets,  or  scale 
The  proudest  of  tJieir  towers. 

3  How  have  we  chas'd  them  through  the  fieldt 
And  trod  them  to  the  ground ; 

While  thy  salvation  was  our  shield, 
But  they  no  shelter  found ! 
^  4  In  vain  to  idol  saints  they  cry, 

And  perish  in  their  blood : 
—Where  is  a  rock  so  great,  so  high, 

So  powerful,  as  our  God  ? 
o  5  The  Rock  of  Israel  ever  Kves, 

His  name  be  ever  blest ; 
o  'Tis  his  own  arm  the  vict'ry  gives. 
And  gives  his  people  rest. 
6  On  kings  that  reign  as  David  did, 

He  pours  his  blessings  down ; 
Secures  their  honours  to  their  seed. 
And  well  supports  their  crown.] 

PSALM  19.  S.M.  IstPart.  Watchman. Sutt(m.t^ 

The  Book  of  Kature  and  the  Scriptures, 

i  "OEHOLD,  the  lofty  sky 

X>  Declares  its  maker  God ; 
And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

2  The  darkness  and  the  light 
Still  keep  their  course  the  same ; 

While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  nigt^ 
Divinely  teach  his  name* 

3  In  ey'ry  diflf'rent  land, 
Their  gen'ral  voice  is  known : 

They  show  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 
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o  4      Ye  Christian  lands,  rejoice, 

Here  he  reveals  his  word ; 
We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice. 

To  bid  trs  knovr  the  Lord. 
6      His  statutes  and  commands 

Are  set  before  our  eyes ; 
He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands'. 

Where  our  salvation  lies. 
6      His  laws  are  just  and  pure. 

His  truth  without  deceit, 
His  promises  for  ever  sure, 

And  his  rewards  are  great.     . 

—7      [Not  honey  to  the  taste 
Affords  so  much  delight ; 
Nor  gold  that  has  the  furnace  pass'd, 
So  much  allures  the  sight. 
o  8      While  of  thy  works  I  sing, 
Thy  glory  to  proclaim ; 
Accept  the  praise,  my  God,  my  King, 
In  my  Kedeemer's  name.] 

S.  M.  2nd  Part.  Dover.  Pelham.  [*] 

Qod*s  Word  most  excellent :  or  holy  Fear. 

1  [T>EHOLD  the  morning  sun 
X-*  Begins  his  glorious  way ; 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  nm, 

And  life  and  light  convey. 
S      But  where  the  gospel  comes, 

It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 

And  gives  the  blind  their  sight.] 
8      How  perfect  is  thy  word ! 

And  all  thy  judgments  just: 
For  ever  sure  thy  promise.  Lord, 

And  men  securely  trust. 
4      My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  giy'n ! 
O  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 

But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

PAUSE. 

e  5      I  hear  thy  word  with  love, 
And  I  would  fain  obey ; 
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Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above 

To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray. 
^       O  who  can  ever  find 

The  errours  of  his  ways  ? 
e  Yet  with  a  bold  presumptuous  mind, 

I  would  not  dare  transgress. 
7      Warn  me  of  ev'ry  sin, 

Forgive  my  secret  faults, 
And  cleanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine, 

Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoaj^Cs. 
*-*      White  with  my  heart  and  tongue, 

I  spread  thy  praise  abroad ; 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  song, 

My  Saviour  and  my  Grod. 

L.  M.  Greenes.  Leeds.  O 

Nature  and  Scripture  campartd, 

1  Fin  HE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lofd, 
JL    In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shineSt  " 
o  But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word. 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  Imes. 

— a  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  thy  pow'r  confess; 

o  But  the  btest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

— ^S  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise. 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand; 

o  So  when  thy  tmth  began  its  race, 
It  touch'd  and  glanc'd  on  ev'ry  laoid. 

o  4  Nor  will  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 
'Till  thro'  the  world  thy  truth  has  run; 
'Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest, 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

e  5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise ; 

—Bless  the  dark  world  with  heav'niy  light ; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simpte  wise. 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right 

g  6  Thy  nobtest  wonders  here  we  view. 
In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiv'n; 
Lord  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  repew. 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  bcaren- 
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P.  M.  Cumberland.  [*] 

The  Booh  of  J^aiw  and  Scvipturt. 

1  [|^  RE  AT  God,  the  heaven's  well  ordfer'd 

vX  Declares  the  glories  of  thy  name;  [frame 
There  thy  rich  works  of  wonder  shiner 

A  thousand  starry  beauties  there, 

A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear, 
Of  boundless  power  and  skill  divine. 

2  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night. 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  light. 

Lectures  of  heav'nly  wisdom  read ; 
With  silent  eloquence  they  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praise, 

And  neither  sound  nor  language  need* 
o  *  Yet  their  divine  instructions  run, 
Far  as  the  journeys  of  the  sun ; 

And  ev'ry  nation  knows  their  voice : 
The  sun,  like  some  young  bridegroom  dreite'^ 
Breaks  from  the  chambers  of  the  east ;  ^ 

Rolls  found  and  makes  the  earth  rejoicei 
g  4  Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad^ 
He  smilea  and  speaks  his  maker  God ; 

All  nature  joins  to  show  thy  praise  ; 
Thus  God  in  ev'ry  creature  shines : 
^— Fair  is  the  book  of  nature's  lines  ; 

But  fairer  is  the  book  of  grace.}  , 

PAUSE. 

b  6  I  love  the  volumes  (rf  tby  word ; — 

What  light  and  joy  these  leaves  afford^ 
c.     To  souls  benighted  and  distressed! 
-^Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way,. 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray, 

Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest* 
6  From  the  discoveries  of  thy  law, 
The  perfect  rules  of  life  I  draw  y 
These  are  iny  study  and  delight  r 
b  Not  honey  so  invites  the  taste,  ^ 

Nor  gold  that  has  the  fiimace  pa8S>M^ 
Appears  so  pleasing  to  the  sight*  _ 

e  7  Thy  threat'nings  wake  my  slumbering  ej^es^ 

And  warn  me  where  my  dang^  lies ; 
o      But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel,  Loaidy 
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That  makes  my  guilty  conscience  clean, 
Converts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin, 
And  gives  a  free,  but  large  reward. 

e  8  Who  knows  the  errours  of  his  thoughts? 
lify  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults, 
And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain: 
—Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise, 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  cdf  grace, 
And  book  of  nature  not  in  vain. 

PSALM  20.  L.  M.  Blendon.  n 

Prayer  mnd  Hope  of  Victory. 

I  IVrOW  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace 

-L^    Attend  his  people's  humble  cry  1 
Jehovah  hears  when  Israel  prays. 
And  brings  deliverance  from  on  high. 

3  The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends, 
Better  than  shields  or  brazen  walls ; 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 
Succour  and  strength  when  Zioa  calls. 

€  3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  sighs. 
His  lov€  exceeds  our  best  deserts ; 
His  love  accepts  the  sacrifice — 
Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts. 

o  4  In  his  salvation  is  our  hope ; 
And  in  the  name  of  Israel's  God, 
Our  troops  shall  Eft  their  banners  up. 
Our  navies  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

—5  Some  Irust  in  horses  train'd  for  war, 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boasts ; 

o  Our  surest  expectations  are 
From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hosts. 

6  [O  may  the  memory  of  thy  name, 
Inspire  our  armies  for  the  fight! 
d  Our  foes  shall  fall  and  die  with  shame« 
Or  quit  the  field  with  shamefiil  flight.] 

— T  Now  save  us,  Lord,  from  slavish  fear. 

Now  let  our  hope  be  firm  and  strong ; 
o  Till  thy  salvation  shall  appear, 
8  And  joy  and  triumph  raise  the  song^ 
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PSALM  21.  C.  M.  Stmday.  p]       i 

Our  Countru  the  Cure  of  Heaven.  ), 

1  [i^UR  land,  O  Lord,  with  songs  of  pra£» 

V/  Shall  in  thy  strength  rejoice ;     *  ^ 
And,  blest  with  thy  salvation,  raise  ; 

To  heaven  their  cheerful  voice. 

2  Thy  sure  defence,  through  nations  rqumf^ 
Has  spread  our  wondrous  name ; 

And  our  successful  actions  crown'd 

With  dignity  and  fame. 
9  Then  let  our  land  on  God  dione 

For  timely  aki  rely ; 
His  mercy^  which  adorns  his. throne, 
V  Shall  all  our  wants  supply. 

4  But,  righteous  Lord,  thy  stubborn  foes 
Shall  feel  thy  dreadful  hand ; 

Thy  vengeful  arm  shall  find  out  those 
Who  hate  all  just  command. 

5  When  thou  against  them  dost  engage. 
Thy  just  but  dreadful  doom 

Shall,  like  a  fiery  oven's  rage, 
Their  hopes  and  them  consume. 

6  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  power  decki^ 
Ajid  thus  exalt  thy  fame ; 

Whilst  we  glad  songs  of  praise  prepare 
For  t^e  almighty  name.]  -     . 

L.  M.  Castle-street.  [*] 

V.  1 — ^9.     Christ  exalted  to  the  Kingdom. 

1  Tr\AVID  rejoic'd  in  God  his  strength, 
>  JL'  Rais'd  to  the  throne  by  special  grace  ; 

But  Christ  the  Son  appears  at  length, 

Fulfils  the  triumphs  and  the  praise. 
How  great  is  die  Messiah's  joy, 

In  the  salvation  of  thy  hand ! 
g  Lord  thou  hast  rais'd  his  kingdom  hi^. 

And  giv'n  the  world  to  his  command. 
—a  Thy  goodness  grants  whate'iBr  he  will. 

Nor  does  the  least  request  withhold ; 

Blessings  of  love  prevent  him  still,  -  , 

And  crowns  of  glory,  not  o£  gold, 
g  4  Hcmour  and  majesty  divine  ■  ^ 

Around  lus  sacred  tempk^s  shincb 
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Blest  with  the  favour  of  ttrf  &ce, 
And  length  of  everla£^g  asyn. 
I  [5  Thine  hand  shall  find  out  all  his  foe$^    ' 
And  as  the  fiery  oven  glows 
Widi  raging  heat  and  nving  coak, 
So  shaU  thy  wrath  devour  their  soofa.] 

PSALM  22.  C  M.  1st  Part.  Cantoriwry.pl 

y.  l^ia     The  Si^erin^s  and  Death  ^  CM¥* 

▼  f    Nor  will  a  smile  afibid  ? 
(Thos  David  once  in  anguish  spoke. 

And  thus  our  dyiog  Lord.) 
^  Hough  'tis  my  chkf  delight  to  dweUf 

Among  tky  praising  saints ; 
Yet  thou  canst  hear  a  ^oan  as  weH, 

And  pity  our  c<Hnplau£ts. 

3  Our  fathers  trusted  in  thy  name. 
And  great  deliv'ranoe  found  c 

But  Pm  a- worm  despis'd  ofmetC, 
And  trodden  to  the  ground. 

4  Shaking  the  head,  thev  ^pisss  me  by, 
And  laugh  my  soui  to  scorn ; 

"*  In  vain  he  trusts  in  God/  tjiey  <sry, 

*  Neglected  and  forlcwm.^ 
$  But  thou  art  he  who  form'd  my  flesh. 

By  thine  almighty  wwd ; 
And  since  I  hung  upon  the  breast, 

My  hope  is  in  the  Lord. 
6  Why  will  my  Father  hide  his  face, 

When  foes  stand  threatening  roum,        * 
In  Ae  dark  hour  of  deep  distress. 

And  not  a  helper  found  ? 

PAOSE. 

V  B^Md  4iiy  darling  left  among  v 

The  cruel  and  the  {Nroud ; 
4s  bulls  af  B^'Shan  fierce  and  atrcmg, 

As  iions  roaring  loud. 
1^  From  earth  and  hell  my  scmows  meet; 

To  multiply  tlw  smart ; 
They  nail  my  hands,  they  i»erpe  mgr  fiidlv 

Am  i^  to  vex  my  heart. 
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9  Yet  if  thy  sovereign  Imnd  let  loose 
The  rage  of  earth  and  hell  ; 

Why  will  my  heavenly  Father  bruise 
The  Son  he  loves  so  well  ? 

10  My  God,  if  possible  it  be. 
Withhold  this  bitter  cup : 

But  I  resign  my  will  to  thee, 
And  drink  the  sorrows  up. 

11  My  heart  dissolves  in  pangs  imknowa; 
In  groans  I  waste  my  breath  : 

Thv  heavy  hand  hath  brought  me  dowh. 
Low  as  the  dust  of  death. 

12  Father,  I  give  my  spirit  up. 
And  trust  it  in  thy  hand ; 

My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope, 
And  rise  at  thy  command.] 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Bedford.  [*I 

V.  so,  21>  27—31.     ChrisVs  Skifferings  tmA  mngd^/lm, 

p  I  *  "lirOW  from  the  roaring  lion's  tagit 
1 1    *  O  Lord,  protect  thy  Son; 
*  Nor  leave  thy  darling  to  engage 
*  The  powers  of  hell  alone.' 
—8  Thus  did  our  suffering  Saviour  pray. 

With  mighty  cries  and  tears : 
o  God  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  day," 

And  chas'd  away  his  fears. 
— S  Great  was  the  victory  pf  his  death ; 
His  throne's  exalted  high ; 
And  all  the  kindreds  of  the  earth 

Shall  wcHTship — or  shall  die. 
4  A  numerous  offspring  must  arise 

From  his  expiring  groans ; 
They  shall  be  reckoned  in  his  eye* 
For  dau^ters  and  for  sons, 
e  6  The  meek  and  humble  souls  shall  see 

His  table  richly  ^read ; 
-—And  all  diat  seek  the  Lord  shall  be 

With  joys  immortal  fed. 
o  6  The  bles  shall  know  the  rightecmmes^ 
Of  our  incarnate  God ; 
And  mtioiis  yet  unborn,  profess 
Salvation  in  his  blood.  SL  Jnns^ 
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L.  M.  Carthage,  [b] 

Christ's  S^feriugs  muL  ErfStatim^ 

p  1  IVrOW  let  our  mournful  songs  record 
JL 1   The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 

When  he  complain'd  in  tears  and  hloodt 

As  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 
e  2  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forl<»rB^ 

And  shook  their  heads,  and  laugh'd  ui  fleorn; 
d  *  He  rescu'd  others  from  the  grave ; 

*Now  let  him  try  himself  to  save. 

3  ^  This  is  the  man  did  once  ptetend    ^ 

*  God  was  his  Father  smd  his  Friend; 

*  If  Grod  the  blessed  lov^d  him  so, 

^  Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now  V 
6  4  Barbarous  people !  cruel  priests ! 

How  they  stood  round  like  savage  beasts! 

Like  lions  gaping  to  devour, 

When  God  had  left  him  in  their  poww. 
p  5  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his  fi^tf 

Till  streams  of  blood  each  other  meet ; 

By  lot  his  garments  they  ^vide, 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died. 
—6  But  God  his  Father  heard  his  cry ; 
o  Rais'd  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  mgh ; 
— ^The  nations  learn  his  righteousness, 

And  humble  siimers  taste  his  grace>   

PSALM  ^3.  L.  M.  Greenes.  Islington.  [•] 

God  our  Shepherd. 

1  T%f"Y  Shepherd  is  the  living  Lord ;  . 
ITL  Now  shall  my  wants  be  well  suppIyVI, 

His  providence  and  holy  word 

Become  my  safety  and  my  guide. 

S  In  pastures  where  salvation  grows 

He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  rest. 

There  living  water  gently  flows, 

And  all  the  food 's  divinely  blest. 
p  3  My  wand'ring  feet  his  ways  mistake; 
— But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace, 
o  And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 

In  the  fan-  paths  of  righteousness. 
p  4  Though  I  walk  throi^  the  gloomy  vaki 

Where  death  and  all  its  taorosisare ; 
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—My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  faily 
o  FcMT  God  mv  Shepherd^s  with  me  there*   , 
e  5  Amidst  the  darkness  and  the  deeps^ 
— -Thofu  art  liiy  comfort,  thoti  my  stay  t 
ef  Hbfjr  statf  stq?ports  my  feeble  stepsy 
Thyrod  cfirects  my  aoubtful  way.   , 
c  [6  .tW  J^ns  of  earth,  and  sons  of  helT^ 
r    OdEze  at  thy  goodness  and  repine. 
To  see  my  taiUe  spread  so  well. 
With  Eving  Itf^ad  ^nd  cheerful  wine* 
7    How  I  rcjofce,  when  on  my  head 
Thy  %irit  ccMidesccndy  to  rest  1 
o  'Tis  a  divme  anointing  shed, 

Like  oil  of  gkdness  at  a  feast.  J 
s  8  Smrely  the  mereies  of  the  Lord 
Attend  his  household  all  their  days  ^ 
There  will  I  dwells  to  hear  his  worOr       * 
To  seek  \siA  face,  smd  sing  his  piaise^ 

CM.  Barhy.  p]  .    t 

1 1  ll/fY  Shepb^d  will  sup^y  Boy  need  ; 

-LTJL  Jehovah  is  bis  name : 
In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed^ 
Beside  the  Fiving.  stream. 
o.  2:  Be  brutgs  m^  wand'ring  spirit  back>. 
When  t  forsake  his  ways ; 
And  leads  me^  for  his  mercy^s  sake^ 
— :  fa^paths  of  truth  and  grace. 
€  Si  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  deatdi^ 

Tl^  presence  is  my  stay ; 
•  A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 

Drives  all  my  rears  away. 
—4  Thy  hand,  in  spite  of  all  my  foes^ 

Doth  stUl  my  table  spread ; 
o  My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 

Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 
—6  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
e  O  niay  tlrf  house  he  my  abode,. 

And  all  my  work  be  praise ! 
— 6  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rei*;t> 
While  others  go  and  come ; 
JHo  mi$ee  a  stranger  or  a  guests 
But  like  a  chM  at  home.) 
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S.  M.  Aykshury.  DoDcr.  O  .  . 

God^s  tender  Care  of  his  Peoplt, 

1  rip  HE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 

JL    I  shall  be  well  supplv'd : 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place, 
Where  heavenly  pastmre  grows. 

Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
o  And  fuU  salvation  flows. 

c  S      If  e'er  I  go  astray, 
—        He  doth  my  soul  reclaim : 

And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 
o  I  cannot  yield  to  fear ! 

e  The'  I  should  walk  through  death's  dark  shadet 
o         My  Shepherd  's  with  me  there. 
s  5      In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 

And  joy  exalts  my  head. 
8      The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  folPwing  days ;             "^ 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove, 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 

PSALM  24.  C.  M.  Abridge.  Bedford.  K  - 

JDwelling  with  Ood. 

1  npHE  earth  for  ever  is  the  Lord's, 

JL    With  Adam's  num'rous  race ; 
He  rais'd  its  arches  o'er  the  floods. 
And  built  it  pn  the  seas. 
e  2  But  who  among  the  sons  of  men 

May  visit  thine  abode  ? 
d  He  who  has  hands  from  mischief  clean. 
Whose  heart  is  right  with  God. 

5  This  is  the  man  may  rise,  and  take 
The  blessings  of  his  grace ; 

■Tlbis  is  the  lot  of  those  who  seek 
The  God  of  Jacob's  face. 
o  4  Now  let  our  soul's  immortal  powers 
To  meet  the  Lord  prepare : 
8* 
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o  Lift  up  their  everlasting  doors ; 

The  King  of  giory^s  near. 
e  6  The  King  of  glory — who  can  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  might  ? 
— ^He  rules  the  nations;  but  to  dwell 

With  saints,  is  his  delight. 

L.  M.  Islington.  [*] 

Saints  dwell  in  Heaven :  or  Christ* s  Ascension, 

d  1  ripHIS  spacious  earth  is  all  the  LordV, 

JL  And  men  and  worms,  and  beasts  and  biras; 
— He  rais'd  the  building  on  the  seas. 

And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling  place. 
o  2  But  there^s  a  brighter  world  on  high> 

Thy  palace,  Lord,  above  the  sky : 
e  Who  shall  ascend  that  blest  abode, 
^  And  dweU  so  near  his  maker  God  ? 
d  4  He  who^bhors  and  fears  to  sin. 

Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands  are  cleau  y 

Him  will  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  bless,      ""    - 

And  clothe  his  soul  with  righteousness* 
— 4t  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race, 

Who  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  fece ; 
o  These  .shall  enjoy  the  blissful  sight. 

And  dVvell  in  eterlasting  light. 

PAUSE.    Oporto^ 

-  a  5  Rejoice,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high> 
-^Behold  die  Kin^  of  glory  nigh ! 
e  Who  can  this  King  of  glory  be  ? 
o  The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour  's  he.         ' 
— 6  Ye  heavenly  gates,  your  leaves  »display^ 

To  make  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  way : 
0  Laden  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell, 

The  Conqu'ror  comes  with  God  to  dwellJ 
g  7  Hais -d  from  the  dead,  he  goes  before,    .   * 

He  opens  heaven's  eternal  door. 

To  give  his  saints  a  blest  abode, 

Near  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

PSALM  2^  S.  M.  1st  Part.  lAttie  Maflhbfil^.  [bj 

Ver.  1— 11.     WaiUng  for  Fardon  •nd  JD^eetku, 


1  T  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 
X  My  trust  b  ki  his  name ; 
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e  Let  pot  my  foes  that  seek  my  blood 

Still  triumph  in  my  shame, 
p  2      Sin,  and  the  powers  of  hell, 

Persuade  me  to  desp£ur : 
— Lord,  make  me  know  thy  covenant  well. 

That  I  may  'scape  the  snare, 
e  S      From  the  first  dawning  light 

Till  the  dark  evenine  rise, 
For  thy  salvation.  Lord,  I  wait, 

With  ever  longing  eyes. 
e  4      Remember  all  thy  grace. 

And  lead  me  in  thy  truth ; 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days, 

And  follies  of  my  youth. 

— ^5      The  Lord  is  just  and  kind ; 

The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways ; 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  methods  of  his  grace. 
o  6      For  his  own  goodness'  sake. 

He  saves  my  soul  from  shame ; 

He  pardons,  (though  my  guilt  be  great,) 

Through  my  Redeemer's  name. 

S.  M.  2nd  Part.  Daoer.  \f\ 

Ver.  18, 14, 10, 13.    Divine  Inatructimi, 

e  1  TMrHERE  shall  the  man  be  found, 
▼  ▼    Who  fears  t'  offend  his  God — 
Who  loves  the  gospel's  joyful  sound. 
And  trembles  at  the  rod  ? 

— 2      The  Lord  will  make  him  know 
o  The  secrets  of  his  heart ; 

o  The  wonders  of  his  cov'nant  show, 
And  all  his  love  impart. 

— S      The  dealings  of  his  hand 
Are  truth  and  mercy  still, 
Vfi^h  jsuch  as  to  bis  cov'nant  stand, 
And  love  to  do  his  will. 

:  ^ .  A .    Their  souls  shall  dwell  at  ease, 
o  ;  ' .    Before  their  Maker's  face  ;^ 
Their  seed  shall  taste  the  promises, 
In  their  extensive  grace. 
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S.  M.  3rd  Part.  St.  Bridgets,  [b] 

Ver.  15 — 22.    Backsliding  and  Desertion. 

1  l^rlNE  eyes  and  my  desire 

-LT-i-  Are  ever  to  the  Lord ; 
I  love  to  plead  his  promises, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 
o  2      Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul ; 

Bring  thy  salvation  near ; 
e  When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 

Out  of  the  deadly  snare ! 
p  3      When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  my  forgiving  -God, 
Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways, 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod. 
e  4      The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 

Does  but  enlarge  my  wo ; 
p  My  spirit  languishes,  my  heart 
Is  desolate  and  low. 

5  [With  ev'ry  morning  light, 
My  sorrow  new  begins ; 

Look  on  my  anguish  and  my  pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  sins. 

PAUSE. 

6  Behold  the  hosts  of  hell, 
How  cruel  is  their  hate ! 

Against  my  life  they  rise,  and  join 
Their  fury  with  deceit.] 

7  O  keep  my  soul  from  death. 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame ; 

For  I  have  plac'd  my  only  trust 

In  my  Kedeemer's  name, 
e  8      With  humble  faith  I  M^t, 

To  see  thy  face  again ; 
o  Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
d         He  sought  the  Lord  in  vain. 

PSALM  26.  L.  M.  Quercy.  Bath.  PJ 

Self-Examination ;  or  Evidences  of  QTae%, 

1   TUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  myymyn\ 

•^   And  try  my  reins,  and  tiy  my  heart ; 
My  faith  upon  thy  promise  stays. 
Nor  from  Uiy  law  my  feet  depart. 
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e  2  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit 

With  men  of  vanity  and  lies ; 

The  scoffer  and  the  hypocrite 

Are  the  abhorrence  of  my  eyes. 
o  3  Amongst  thy  samts  will  I  appear, 

With  hands  well  wash'd  in  innocence  ; 
e  But  when  I  stand  before  thy  tetr. 

The  blood  of  Christ  is  my  defence* 
— 4  I  low  thy  habitation,  Lord, 

The  temple  where  thine  honours  dwell ; 
e  There  shall  I  hear  thy  holy  word, 

And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  tell. 
.   6  Let  not  my  soul  be  join'd  at  last 

With  men  of  treachery  and  blood ; 

Since  I  my  days  cm  earth  have  past 

Among  the  saints,  and  near  my  God* 

PSALM  sn.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Be^ard.  PJ 

V.  1—6.     The  Church  amr  DeHgkt  and  Safit^. 

t  inpHE  Lord  of  gltwry  is  my  light, 
JL    And  my  salvation  too : 
o  God  is  my  strength ;  nor  will  I  fear 

What  all  my  foes  can  do. 
"  —*  One  privilege  my  heart  desires— 
o      O  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints^ 
TTie  temples  of  my  God. 
— S  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests. 
And  see  thy  beauty  still  ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 
And  there  inquire  thy  wilL 
e  4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 
—    There  may  his  children  hide  ; 
o  God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 

He  makes  my  soul  abide, 
s  5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high,  ' 

Above  my  foes  around ; 
Arid  songs  of  joy  and  victory 

Within  thy  temple  sound.         St.  Martinis. 
'Cm.  !ind Part.  Barby.  St.  Ann^s.  {*] 

V«r.  8,  9, 13, 14.    Prayer  and  Hope. 

1   CJOON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 
d      •^  'Ye  children,  s^ek  my  grace,' 
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—My  heart  reply'd  without  delay, 

o      *  Pll  seek  my  Father's  face.' 

e  2  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me, 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away ; 
e  God  of  my  life,  I  fly  to  thee 

In  a  distressing  day. 
e  3  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear. 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die ; 
o  My  God  would  make  my  lile  his  care, 

And  all  my  need  supply. 
—4  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief, 

Had  not  my  soul  believ'd 
To  see  thy  grace  provide  relief— 

Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 
5  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints. 

And  keep  your  courage  up  ; 
o  He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  £sunts,         ^ 

And  far  exceed  your  hope. 


G' 


PSALM  29,  L.  M.  Psalm  97.  P] 

Storm  and  Thmder, 

IVE  to  the  Lord^ye  scms.of  fame> 
Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power ; 
Ascribe  due  honours  to  his  name. 
And  his  eternal  might  adore.  \  . 

o  2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud, 
Over  the  ocean  and  the  land ; 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud, 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

g  3  He  speaks,  and  tempest,  hail,  and  wiiid 

Lay  the  wide  forest  bare  around ; 
o  The  fearful  hart  and  frighted  hind 

Leap  at  the  terrour  of  the  sound. 

g  4  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice, 

And  lo,  the  stately  cedars  break ; 

The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise,         * 
•  The  vallies  roar,  the  deserts  quake. 

6  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  on  the  flood, 
The  Thund'rer  reigns  for  ever  king ; 
—But  makes  his  church  his  ble^  abcxte, 
Where  we  Ms  awful  glories  smg«         ^^  _ 
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f  6  In  gentler  language  there  the  Loid 
The  counsels  of  his  grace  imparts : 

0  Amidst  the  raging  storm,  his  word 
Speaks  peace  ana  courage  to  our  hearts* 

PSALM  30.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Quercy.  [«] 

Sickness  kedUd  and  Sorrow  removed. 

1  [X  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high ; 
X  At  thy  command  diseases  fly : 

Who  but  a  God  can  speak  and  save, 

From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  ? 
o  2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his, 

And  tell  how  large  his  goodness  is ; 

Let  all  your  powers  rejoice  and  bless, 

White  you  record  his  holiness. 
— ^8  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays : 

His  love  is  life  and  length  of  days : 
e  Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ, 
a  The  morning  star  restores  the  joy.] 

L.  M.  2nd  Part.  Armlet/,  [b] 

Ver.  6.    HeaUhj  SiicknesSy  and  Recovery, 

1  TCI  IRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright, 
X;    And  I  presumed  'twould  ne'er  be  night; 

Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 
d  *  Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart.^ 
— 2  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  strong, 

Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long ; 
e  Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide. 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 
— ^3  I  cried  aloud  to  thee,  my  God, 
e  '  What  canst  thou  profit  by  my  blood  ? 

*  Deep  in  the  dust,  can  I  declare 

*  Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  goodness  there  ? 
— ^  *  Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace,  I  said, 

*  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead :' 
o  Thy  word  rebuk'd  the  pains  I  felt. 

Thy  pard'ning  love  remov'd  my  guilt. 
—6  My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  wi>    . 
Are  tum'd  to  joy  and  praises  now ; 
I  throw  my  sad^cloth  on  the  ground,         > 
And  ease  and-^adness  gird  oae  n»ibd» 
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o  6  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frames 
Shall  ne'er  be  heedless  of  thy  name ; 
o  Thy  ijraise  shall  somid  thro'  eart^and^  heaven, 
— ^For  sickness  heaPd,  and  sins  forgiv'n* 

PSALM  31.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Canterbury,  p] 

Ver.  6, 13—19,  22,  23.    Deliverance  from  Death, 

1  TNTO  thy  hand,  O  God  of  truth,  . 
X  My  spirit  I  commit ; 

Thou  hast  redeemed  my  soul  from  deatjb^ 
And  sav'd  me  from  the  pit. 

2  The  passions  of  my  hope  and  fear 
Maintained  a  double  strife ; 

o  While  sorrow,  pain,  and  sin  conspir'd 

To  take  away  my  life. 
d  8  'My  times  are  in  thy  hand,'  I  cry'd, 

*  Though  I  draw  near  the  dust ;' 
— ^Thou  art  the  refuge  where  I  hide, 

The  God  in  whom  I  trust, 
c  4  O  make  thy  reconciled  face 

Upon  thy  servant  shine ; 
And  save  me  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 

For  Pm  entirely  thine. 

PAUSE. 

[5  'Twas  in  my  haste  my  spirit  said, 
^     *  I. must  despair  and  die, 

*  I  am  cut  off  before  thine  eyes ;' 
o      But  thou  hast  heard  my  cry.] 
— 6  Thy  goodness,  how  divinely  free ! 
How  wowdrous  is  thy  grace, 
To  those  who  fear  thy  majesty, 
And  trust  thy  promises ! 
o  7  O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints^ 

And  sing  his  praises  loud ; 
— ^He'U  bend  his  ear  to  your  complaints, , 
And  recompense  the  proud. 

CM.  2nd  Part.  To/*.  [*]         . 

v.  7—13, 18— 21.— D0^9«rance/rom  Slamder  imigiBifirigdt. 

1  "MfY  heart  rejoices  in  thy  naoie,     :      .    - 
±Ti  My  God,  my  help,  my  trust; 

Hiou  hast  preserv'd  my  face  from  slmm^  ' 
Mine  honoiir  bom  tha  do^t. 


p  2  *My  life  is  ^ent  with  grief,'  I  ciy'd, 
*My  years  consum'd  in  groans ; 
'My  strength  decays,  mine  eyes  are  dry'd, 
'And  sorrow  wastes  my  bones.' 
e  S  Among  mine  enemies,  my  name 
Was"  a  mere  proverb  grown ; 
While  to  my  neighbours,  I  became 

Forgotten  and  unknown. 
4  Slander  and  fear  on  ev'ry  side 
Seiz'd  and  beset  me  round : 
^-1  to  the  throne  of  grace  apply'd, 
And  speedy  rescue  found. 

PAUSE. 

[6  How  great  deliv'rance  thou  hast  wrought 

Before  the  sons  of  men ! 
The  l3dng  lips  to  silence  brought. 

And  made  their  boasting  vam ! 

6  Thy  children,  from  the  strife  of  tongues. 
Shall  thy  pavilion  hide : 

Guard  them  from  infamy  and  wrongs. 
And  crush  the  sons  of  pride.] 

7  Within  thy  secret  presence,  Lord, 
Let  me  for  ever  dwell ; 

o  No  fenced  city,  wall'd  and  barr'd 
Secures  a  saint  so  well. 

PSALM  32.  S.  M.  Dover.  [*] 

Forgiveness  of  Sins  upon  Coj\fession,' 

o  1  1^  BLESSED  souls  are  they, 
^^  Whose  sins  are  covered  o'er  ; 
Divinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more. 
—-2      They  mourn  their  follies  past. 

And  keep  their  hearts  with  care , 
Their  lips  and  lives,  without  deceit, 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere, 
e  S      While  I  conceaPd  my  guilt, 
I  felt  the  fest'ring  wound ; 
—Till  I  C5onfess'd  my  sins  to  thee. 
And  ready  pardon  found. 
4      Let  sinners  learn  to  pray ; 

Let  saints  keep  near  thy  throne* 
9 
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Our  help  in  times  of  deep  distress, 
Is  found  in  God  alone. 

CM.  Colchester.  [*) 

Free  Pardon  and  sincere  OkedUmee, 

o  1  [  CTAPPY  the  man  to  whom  his  God 
-t-l-  No  more  imputes  his  sin ; 
But,  wash'd  in  his  Redeemer's  blood, 
Hath  made  his  garments  clean ! 

2  Happy,  beyond  expression,  he  . 
Whose  debts  are  thus  discharg'd ; 

And  from  the  guilty  bondage  free, 
He  feels  his  soul  enlarg'd. 
— 3  His  spirit  hates  deceit  and  lies, 
His  words  are  all  sincere ; 
He  guards  his  heart,  he  guards  his  eyes, 
To  keep  his  conscience  clear. 
e  4  While  I  my  inward  guilt  suppressed, 
No  quiet  could  I  find ; 
Thv  wrath  lay  burning  in  my  breast. 
And  rack'd  my  tortur'd  mind. 
— 5  Then  I  confessed  my  troubled  thoughts, 

My  secret  sins  reveaPd ; 
o  Thy  pard'ning  grace  forgave  my  faults. 

Thy  grace  my  pardon  seal'd. 
— 6  This  shall  invite  thy  saints  to  pray; 
ll      When  like  a  raging  flood, 

Temptations  rise,  our  strength  and  stay 
Is  a  forgiving  God.] 
L.  M.  1st  Part.  Greenes.  Quercy.  [*] 

BepentancCy  Justification^  and  Sanctificatian. 

1  T>LEST  is  the  man,  for  ever  blest, 

X#  Whose  guilt  is  pardon'd  by  his  Uod ; 
Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  confessed, 
And  cover'd  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 
S  Blest  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  iniquities ; 
He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward. 
And  not  on  works,  but  grace  relies. 

3  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free , 
His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear. 

With  deep  repentance  well  agree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 
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o  4  How  dorious  is  that  righteoosoess, 
That  hides  and  cancels  aU  his  sins ! 
While  a  toight  evidence  of  grace, 
Through  his  whole  life  appears  and  shines. 

L.  M.  2nd  Part.  Quercy.  Bath.  PI 

Conscience  relieved  by  Confession  and  Pardon, 

€  1  X)^HILE  I  keep  silence,  and  conceal 
▼  ▼     My  heavy  guilt  within  my  heart, 
What  torments  does  my  conscience  feel, 
What  agonies  of  inward  smart !  r 

2  I  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  secret  faults  confess ; 

— ^Thy  gospel  speaks  a  pard'ning  word, 
o  Thy  holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 

3  For  this  shall  every  humUe  soul 
Make  swift  addresses  to  thy  seat ; 

e  When  floods  of  huge  temptations  roll, 
—There  vnll  they  find  a  blest  retreat. 

4  How  safe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie, 

e  When  days  grow  dark,  and  storms  appear; 
—And  when  I  walk,  thy  watchful  eye 
Wfll  guide  me  safe  from  every  snare. 

PSALM  33.  CM.  1st  Part.  St.  Martinis.  ^ 

Works  of  Creation  and  Providence, 

o  1  "p EJOICE,  ye  righteous,  m  the  Lord; 

XX  This  work  belongs  to  you : 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  ways,  his  word, 

How  holy,  just  and  true ! 
o  2  His  mercy  and  his  righteousness 

Let  heaven  and  earth  proclaim ; 
— Hi9  Works  of  nature  and  of  grace 

ReVeal  his  wondrous  name. 

5  His  wisdom  and  almighty  word 
The  heavenly  arches  spread ; 

And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Their  shining  hosts  were  made. 

4  He  bade  the  liquid  waters  flow 
To  their  appointed  deep ; 

The  flowing  seas  their  limits  know* 
And  their  own  stations  keep. 
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e  5  Ye  tenants  of  the  spacious  earth. 

With  fear  before  hiin  stand : 
g  He  spake,  and  nature  took  its  birth. 
And  rests  on  his  command. 
6  He  scorns  the  angry  nations'  rage, 

And  breaks  their  vain  designs ; 
His  counsel  stands  through  every  age. 
And  in  full  glory  shines.  ArundeL 

C.  M.  iind  Part.  Colchester.  Mear.  p] 

Creatures  vain :  and  God  all-sufficient, 

1  T>LEST  is  the  nation,  where  the  Lord 
JL#  Has  fix'd  his  gracious  throne ; 

Where  he  reveals  his  heavenly  word, 
And  csdls  their  tribes  his  own. 

2  His  eye,  with  infinite  survey, 
Does  the  whole  world  behold ; 

He  form'd  us  all  of  equal  clay, 
And  knows  our  feeble  mould* 
d  S  Kings  are  not  rescu'd  by  the  force 
Of  armies  from  the  grave ; 
No  speed,  nor  courage  of  an  horse. 
Can  the  bold  rider  save. 
e  4  Vain  is  the  sti*ength  of  beasts,  or  men, 

X     To  hope  for  safety  tlience ;  ^ 
■a  But  holy  souls  from  God  obtain 

A  strong  and  sure  defence. 
e  5  God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  tmst,  '    ' 
When  plagues  or  famine  spread  ; 
His  watchful  eye  secures  the  just. 
Among  ten  thousand  dead. 
o  6  Lord,  let  our  hearts  in  thee  rejoice ; 
And  bless  us  from  thy  throne ; 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  our  choic^i 
And  trust  thy  grace  alone. 

P.  M.  1st  Part.  St.  Helen's,  p] 

Works  of  Creation  and  Providence. 

1  "VTE  holy  souls,  in  God  rejoice, 

i  Your  Maker's  praise  beconaes  your  voice. 

Great  fe;  your  theme,  your  songs  be  neW ; 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  word,  his  ways, 
His  works  of  nature,  and  of  grace. 

How  wise  and  holy,  just  and  true ! 
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— 2  Justice  and  truth  he  ever  loves, 
And  the  whole  earth  his  goodness  proves ; 
His  woid  the  heavenly  archer  spread : 
e  How  wide  they  shine  from  north  to  sooth ! 
—And  by  the  spirit  of  his  mouth 

Were  all  the  starry  armies  made. 
3  He  gathers  the  wide  flowing  seas, 
Those  watery  treasures  know  their  place, 
In  the  vast  storerhouse  of  the  deep : 
g  He  spake — and  gave  all  nature  birth !  ^ 
And  fires,  and  seas,  and  heaven  and  earthy 
His  everlasting  orders  keep. 
a  4  Let  mortals  tremble,  and  adore 
A  God  of  such  resistless  power, 
Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  rage : 
—Vain  are  their  thoughts,  and  weak  tfieir  hands ; 
g  But  his  eternal  counsel  stands. 

And  rules  the  world  from  age  to  age. 

P.  M.  2nd  Part.  Cumberland.  [•] 

Creatures  vain:  and  Qod  all-suffieienL 

o  1  /^  HAPPY  nation,  where  the  Lord 
V/  Reveals  the  treasures  of  his  word. 
And  builds  his  church,  his  earthly  throne  T 
— His  eye  the  heathen  world  surveys, 
He  form'd  their  hearts,  he  knows  their  ways 
But  God,  their  Maker,  is  unknown. 
d  2  Let  kings  rely  upon  their  host. 

And  of  his  strength  the  champion  boast; 
In  vain  they  boast,  in  vain  rely : 
— ^In  vain  we  trust  the  brutal  force. 
Or  speed  or  courage  of  an  horse, 
To  guard  his  rider,  or  to  fly. 
e  3  The  eye  of  thy  compassion,  Lord, 
Does  more  secure  defence  afford. 
When  death,  or  dangers  threatening  stand : 
o  Thy  watchfiil  eye  preserves  the  just, 
Who  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  trusty 
When  wars  or  famine  waste  the  land. 
— ^  In  sickness,  or  the  bloody  field. 
Thou,  our  Physician,  thou,  our  snield, 
Send  us  salvation  from  thy  throne : 
e  We  wait  to  see  thy  goodness  shine ; 
Let  us  rejoice  in  help  divine, 
For  all  our  hope  is  God  alone. 
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PSALM  34.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Portugal  ^ 

God's  Care  of  Saints :  or  Deliverance  by  Prayer,     ' 

o  1  T   ORD,  I  will  bless  thee  all  my  dajFsr, 
JLi  Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ; 

My  soul  shall  glory  in  thy  grace, 

While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  song. 
—2  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  name  ; 

I  sou^t  the  eternal  God,  and  he 

Has  not  exposed  my  hope  to  shame. 
6  3  I  told  him  all  rfiy  secret  grief. 

My  secret  groanuig  reach'd  his  ears , 
—He  gave  my  inward  pains  relief. 

And  calm'd  the  tumult  of  my  fears. 
■    4  To  him  the  poor  lift  up  their  eyes,         ^    ' 

Their  faces  feel  the  heavenly  shine  f 

A  beam  of  mercy  from  the  skies 

Fills  them  with  light  and  joy  divine, 
o  5  His  holy  angels  pifch  their  tents 

Around  the  men  who  serve  the  Lord ; 
— O,  fear  and  love  him,  all  ye  saints. 

Taste  of  his  grace,  and  trust  his  word. 

6  The  wild  young  lions,  pinch'd  with  pmn 

And  hunger;  roar  through  all  the  wood; 

0  But  none  shall  seek  the  Lord  in  vain,      '    - 
Nor  want  supplies  of  real  good.        Islington. 

L.  M.  2nd  Part.  6ath.  [*] 

Ver.  11 — ^22.    Religious  EducatioH, 

1  [^  HILDRENjinyears  and  knowledge  young, 

^^  Your  parents'  hope,  your  parents'  joy, . 
Attend  the  counsels  of  my  tongue ; 
;  Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  employ* 

e  2  If  you  desire  a  length  of  days,  ^ 

And  peace  to  crown  your  mortal  state ; 

—Restrain  your  feet  from  sinful  ways. 
Your  lips  from  slander  and  deceit. 

3  The  eyes  of  God  regard  his  saints, 
His  ears  are  open  to  their  cries  ; 
d  He  sets  his  frowning  face  against 
The  sons  of  violence  and  lies. 


^  4  TTo  humble  souls  and  broken  hearts 
God  with  his  grace  is  ever  nigh : 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts, 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

— 6  He  tells  their  tears,  he  counts  their  croans. 
His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  deau; ' 

o  His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones  ; 

o  They  m  his  praise  employ  their  breath.] 

C.  M.  1st  Part.  St.  Ann's.  [*] 

V.  1 — ^10.    Prayer  and  Prwefor  eminent  DeUveroitee* 

1  [T'LL  Wess  the  Lord  from  day  to  day; 

JL  How  good  are  all  his  ways ! 
Ye  humble  souls  that  use  to  pray, 
Come,  help  my  lips  to  praise. 

2  Sing,  to  the  honour  of  his  name, 
How  a  poor  sinner  cry'd, 

.    Nor  was  his  hope  expos'd  to  shame, 

Nor  was  his  suit  deny'd. 
e  3  When  threatening  sorrows  round  me  stood^ 

And  endless  fears  arose. 
Like  the  loud  billows  of  a  flood. 

Redoubling  all  jmy  woes ; — 
c  4  I  t»ld  the  Lord  my  sore  distress, 

With  heavy  groans  and  tears ; 
— ^He  gave  my  sharpest  torments  ease, 

Ajad  silenc'd  all  my  fears. 

PAUSE.  , 

o  6  O  sinners^  come  and  taste  his  love, 

Come,  learn  his  pleasant  ways ; 
,     A^id  kt  your  own  experience  prove 

The  sweetness  of  his  grace. 
-*-6  He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents 
Round  where  his  children  dwell ; 
What  ill  their  heavenly  care  prevents. 
No  earthly  tongue  can  telL 
a  7  O  love  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his ; 
His  eye  regards  the  just  j 
How  richly  blest  their  portion  is. 
Who  make  the  Lord  their  trust! 
-^8  Young  lions  pmch'd  with  hunger  roar, 
And  mmish  in  the  wood ; 
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o  But  God  supplies  his  holy  poor 
With  every  needfiil  good.] 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  York.  St.  Martinis.  [*J 

v.  11 — HQ.  Exhortations  to  Faith  and  HoUntsa. 

1  ^  OME,  children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord 
^^  And  that  your  days  be  long, 

Let  not  a  false,  or  spiteful  word 
Be  found  upon  your  tongue. 

2  Depart  from  mischief,  practise  love, 
Pursue  the  work  of  peace ; 

So  shall  the  Lord  your  ways  approve. 

And  set  your  souls  at  ease. 
S  His  eyes  awake  to  guard  the  just. 

His  ears  attend  their  cry : 
When  broken  spirits  dwell  in  dust, 
The  God  of  grace  is  nigh. 
e  4  What  though  the  sorrows,  here  they  taste, 

Are  sharp  and  tedious  too ; 
o  The  Loi^d,  who  saves  them  all  at  last, 

Is  their  supporter  now. 
e  6  Evil  shall  smite  the  wicked  dead ; 
—    But  God  secures  his  own ; 
Prevents  the  mischief  when  they  didc. 
Or  heals  the  broken  bone. 
e  6  When  desolation,  like  a  flood. 

O'er  the  proud  sinner  rolls, 
o  Saints  find  a  refuge  in  their  God ; 
For  he  redeemed  their  souls. 

PSALM 35.  CM.  IstPart. Bangor. i>urA«m.[b] 

Prayer  and  Faith  of  Persecuted  Saints. 

1  nVrOW  plead  my  cause,  Almighty  God, 

J.^    With  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
And  fight  against  the  men  of  blood. 
Who  fight  against  my  life. 

2  Draw  out  thy  spear,  and  stop  their  WBf ; 
Lift  thine  avenging  rod ; 

But  to  my  soul  in  mercy  say, 
*  I  am  thy  Savipur  God.' 

3  They  plant  their  snares  to  catch  my  feet 
And  nets  of  mischief  sprejwJ : 
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Plunge  the  destroyers  in  the  pit, 
That  their  own  hands  have  made. 

4  Let  fogs  and  darkness  hide  their  way,  ■ 

And  slipp'ry  be  their  ground ; 
Thy  wrath  shall  make  their  lives  a  prey, 

And  all  their  rage  ccmfound. 

6  They  fly,  like  chaff  before  the  wind, . 

Before  thine  angry  breath ; 
The  angel  of  the  Lcml  behind 

Pursues  them  down  to  death. 

6  They  love  the  road  that  leads  to  hell ; 
Then  let  the  rebels  die, 

Whose  malice  is  implacable 
Against  the  Lord  on  high. 

7  But  if  thou  hast  a  chosen  few, 
Amongst  that  impious  race ; 

Divide  them  from  Uie  bloody  crew, 
By  thy  surprising  grace. 

8  Then  will  I  raise  my  tuneful  voice. 
To  make  thj  wonders  known ; 

In  their  salvation  I'll  rejoice, 
And  bless  thee  for  my  own.] 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Hpmn  2d.  Barby.  [*]    ' 

V.  12, 13, 14.  Lov6  to  Enemies :  D^rdd  and  Ckriat.   , 

e  1  X>EHOLD  the  love,  the  generous  love 

JL#  That  holy  David  shows  ; 
See  how  his  kind  affections  move 

To  his  afflicted  foes ! 
-h8  When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  complains, 

And  seems  to  feel  the  smart  ; 
The  fipirit  of  the  gospel  reigns. 

And  melts  his  pious  heart. 
e  S  How  did  his  flowing  tears  condole, 

As  for  a  brother  dead ! 
Avd  fasting^monify  his  soul, 

While  for  their  Ufe  he  pray 'd. 
d  4  They  groan,  and  ciu*se  him  on  their  tied, 
e      Yet  still  he  pleads  and  mourns : 
— -And  double  blessings  on  his  head 

The  righteous.  God  returns* 
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o  5  O  glorious  type  of  heavenly  grace ! 

Thus  Christ  the  Lord  appears ; 
— ^While  sinners  curse,  the  Saviour  prays, 
e      And  pities  them  with  tears. 
—6  He,  the  true  David,  Israel's  King, 

Blest  and  belov'd  of  God, 
o  To  save  us  rebels,  dead  in  sin. 

Pad  his  own  dearest  blood. 

PSALM  36.  L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  Sh^ld.  [♦] 

V.  5—9.    Perfections^  Providence,  and  Grace  of  Ood. 

1  TTIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
XJL  Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines  |    - 

Thy  truth  shauDi  break  through  every  cloud, 
Xhat  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands. 
As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thine  han^. 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

S  Thy  Providence  is  kind  and  laige,      ' 

Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share ;  > 

The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 
o  But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care*  * 

e  4  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace. 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  spriiigB ! 
— ^The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress. 

Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wmgs. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 

We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
o  There  mercy  like  a  river  flows. 

And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 
o  6  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free. 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord ; 

And  in  thy  light,  our  souls  shall  see 

The  glories  promised  in  thy  word* 

C.  M.  Mear.  PT 

v.  1, 2, 5,  6,  7,  9.    Praeiieal  Jitkeism  «2y«#ML 

1  pn^HILE  men  grow  bold  in  wicked  wufs, 

▼  ▼    And  yet  a  God  they  own ; 
My  heart  within  me  often  says, 
*  Their  thcxjghts  believe  there's  none.' 
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2  Their  thoughts  and  ways  at  once  declafe— 

Whatever  their  lips  profess — 
God  hadi  DO  wrath  for  them  to  fear. 
Nor  will  they  seek  his  grace. 
e  S  What  strange  self-flatt'ry  blinds  their  efdBi 
d      But  there's  a  hastening  hour, 
When  they  shall  see,  with  sore  surprise, 

The  terrours  of  thy  power. 
4  Thy  justice  shall  maintain  its  throne, 

Though  mountains  melt  away ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  world  unknown, 
A  deep,  unfathom'd  sea. 
•—6  Above  these  heavens'  created  rounds, 

Thy  mercies,  Lord,  extend  ; 
o  Thy  truth  outlives  the  narrow  bounds. 

Where  time  and  nature  end. 
— 6  Safety  to  man  thy  goodness  brings, 
Nor  overlooks  the  beast ; 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Thy  children  choose  to  rest. 
e  i  From  thee,  when  creature-streams  run  low, 

And  mortal  comforts  die, 
o  Perpetual  springs  of  life  shall  flow, 

^d  raise  our  pfeasures  high. 
e  8  Though  sdl  created  light  decay. 

And  death  close  up  our  eyes ; 
o  Thy  presence  makes  eternal  day. 
Where  clouds  can  never  rise.] 
S.  M.  Watchman.  [*] 

Ver.  1 — 7.     Wickedness  of  Man,  and  Majesty  cf  God 

1  ["¥17"HEN  man  grows  bold  in  sin, 

▼  ▼     My  heart  within  me  cries, 
d  *  He  hath  no  faith  of  God  within,  ''  ^    ■ 

*  Nor  fear  before  his  eyes.' 
—2      He  walks  a  while  conceal'd. 

In  a  self-flatt'ring  dream ; 
d  Till  his  dark  crimes,  at  once  reveal'd, 

Expose  his  hateful  name. 
•— S      His  heart  is  false  and  foul, 

His  words  are  smooth  and  fair ; 
Wisdom  is  banish'd  from  his  soul. 

And  leaves  no  goodness  there. 
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4  He  plots  upon  his  bed 
New  mischiefs  to  fiilfil : 

He  sets  his  heart,  and  hands,  and  head 

To  practise  all  that's  ill. 
ie  6      But  there's  a  dreadful  God, 

Though  men  renounce  his  fear ; 
His  justice,  hid  behind  a  cloud, 

WUl  one  great  day  appear. 
o  6      His  truth  transcends  the  sky ; 

In  heaven  his  mercies  dwell ; 
e  Deep  as  the  sea  his  judgments  lie, 
a         His  anger  bums  to  hell. 
o  7      How  excellent  his  love, 

Whence  all  our  safety  springs ; 
e  O  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  underneath  his  wings  !1 

PSALM  37.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Walsal.  P>] 

V.  1^15.     Cure  of  Envy,  Fretfulness,  and  Unbelief, 

e  1  Xl^HY  should  I  vex  my  soul,  and  fret, 
▼  ▼    To  see  the  wicked  rise  ? 
Or  envy  sinners,  waxing  great 
By  vidence  and  lies  ? 
e  2  As  flowery  ^rass,  cut  down  at  noon,     . 
Before  the  evening  fades ; 
So  will  then-  glories  vanish  soon. 
In  everlasting  shades. 
— S  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trust, 

And  practise  all  that's  good ; 
o  So  shall  I  dwell  among  the  just, 

And  he'll  provide  me  food. 
—4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit,  "^ 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  feel, 
Shall  my  desires  fulfil. 

5  Mine  innocence  vrflt  thou  display,  * 
And  make  thy  judgments  known. 

Fair  as  the  light  of  dawning  day, 
o      And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

6  The  meek  at  last  the  earth  possess,         ^ 
And  arc  the  heirs  of  heaven  • 
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True  riches,  with  abundant  peace. 
To  humble  souls  are  giv'n. — 

PAUSE. 

7  ffiest  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way, 
Nor  let  your  anger  rise, 

Though  Providence  should  long  delay 
To  punish  haughty  vice. 

8  Let  sinners  join  to  break  your  peace, 
And  plot,  and  rage,  and  foam ; 

The  Lord  derides  them,  for  he  sees 
Then-  day  of  vengeance  come. 

9  They  have  drawn  out  the  threatening  sword, 
Have  bent  the  murd'rous  bow, 

To  slay  the  men  who  fear  the  Lord, 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 

10  My  God  will  break  their  bows,  and  burn 
Their  persecuting  darts ; 

Wifl  their  own  swords  against  them  turn,  ' 
And  pain  surprise,  thefar  hearts.]  Canterbury,. 

C,  M.  2nd  Part.  Abridge.  York.  [*] 

v.  16,  ai— 31.    Religion  in  Words  and  D^etU. 

1  X^HY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 

▼  ▼     And  grow  profanely  bold  ? 
The  meanest  pjortion  of  the  just, 
Excels  the  sinner's  gold. 

2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends. 
But  ne'er  designs  to  pay ; 

The  saint  is  merciful,  and  lends, 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

5  His  alms  with  liberal  heart  he  gives, 
Among  the  sons  of  need ; 

His  mem'ry  to  long  ages  lives. 

And  blessed  is  his  seed. 
4  His  lips  abhor  to  talk  profane, 

To  slander,  or  defraud; 
His  ready  tongue  declares  to  men 

What  ne  has  learn'd  of  God. 

6  The  law  aud  gospel  of  the  Lord,  I 
Deep  in  his  heart  abide : 

Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  Word, 
His  feet  shall  never  slide. 
10 
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6  When  sinners  fall,  the  righteous  stand. 

Preserved  from  every  snare ; 
They  shall  possess  the  promisM  land, 

And  dwell  for  ever  there. 

C.  M,  3rd  Part.  Colchester.  Arundel.  [*1 

Ver.  23—37.     The  Righteous  and  the  Wicked, 

1  TMfY  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 
J-tJL  Are  order'd  by  thy  will ; 

Though  they  should  fall,  they  rise  again;  ? 
Thy  hand  supports  them  still. 

2  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways ; 
Their  virtue  he  approves ; 

He'll  ne'er  deprive  them  of  his  grace, 
Nor  leave  tne  men  he  loves. 

5  The  heavenly  heritage  is  theirs, 
Their  portion  and  their  home ; 

He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  heiw 
Of  blessings  long  to  come. 
o  4  [Wait  on  the- Lord,  ye  sons  of  men, 
Nor  fear  when  tyrants  frown ; 
Ye  shall  confess  their  pride  was  vain, 
When  justice  casts  them  down.] 

PAUSE. 

6  The  haughty  sinner  I  have  seen. 
Not  fearing  man,  nor  God, 

Like  a  tall  bay  tree,  fair  and  green, 

Spreading  his  arms  abroad. 
— 6  And,  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  ground, 

Destroyed  by  hands  unseen ; 
e  Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf,  was  found, 

Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 
d  7  But  mark  the  man  of  righteousness, 

His  several  steps  attend ; 
o  True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  ways» 

And  peaceful  is  his  end. 

PSALM  38.  C.  M.  Plymouth,  [b] 

ChiiU  of  Conscience  and  Relief. 

p  1    A  MIDST  thy  wrath  remember  love, 
JLM.  Restore  thy  servant.  Lord, 
Nor  let  a  father's  chastening  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  sword. 
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*  Thine  arrows  stick  within  my  heart} 
My  flesh  is  sorely  pressed ; 

Between  the  sorrow  and  the  smart. 

My  spirit  finds  no  rest. 
e  i  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear, 

And  o'er  my  head  are  gone ; 
p  The  burden,  Lord,  I  cannot  bear, 

Nor  e'er  the  guilt  atone. 

4  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea^ 
My  head  still  bending  down ; 

And  I  go  mourning  all  the  day. 
Beneath  my  Father's  firown. 

5  [L<»rd,  I  am  weak  and  broken  scnre. 
None  of  my  powers  are  whole ; 

The  inward  anguish  makes  me  roar. 
The  anguish  of  my  soul.] 
— •  All  my  desire  to  thee  is  known,  ^ 

Thine  eye  counts  every  tear ; 
And  every  sigh,  and  every  groan. 
Is  noticed  by  thine  ear. 
0  7  Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  hope. 
My  God  will  hear  my  cry ; 
My  God  will  bear  my  spirit  up. 

When  Satan  bids  me  die. 
[8  My  foot  is  ever  apt  to  slide, 

My  foes  rejoice  to  see't ; 
They  raise  their  pleasure  and  their  pride, 
When  they  supplant  my  feet, 
e  9  But  I'll  confess  my  guilt  to  thee, 

And  grieve  for  all  my  sin ; 
p  I'll  mourn  how  weak  my  graces  be. 

And  beg  support  divine. 
e  10  My  God,  forgive  my  follies  past. 
And  be  for  ever  nigh ; 

0  Lord  of  my  salvation  haste, 

Before  thy  servant  die.] 

PSALM  39.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Barbp.  [*] 

Verse  1,  2,  3.    Prudence  and  ZeaL 

1  fllHUS  I  resolv'd  before  the  Lord, 
d        JL    *  Now  will  I  watch  my  tongue ; 

*  Lest  I  let  slip  one  sinful  word, 

*  Or  do  my  neighbour  wrong/ 
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—2  If  I  am  e'er  constrainM  to  stay 
With  men  of  lives  profane, 
I'll  set  a  double  guard  that  day, 
Nor  let  my  talk  be  vain. 

3  PU  scarce  allow  my  lips  to  speak 
The  pious  thoughts  I  feel ; 

Lest  scoffers  should  th'  occasion  take 
To  mock  my  holy  zeal. 
o  4  Yet  if  some  proper  hour  appear, 

PU  not  be  over-aw'd ; 
o  But  let  the  scoffing  sinners  hear, 
That  1  can  speaJc  for  God. 
C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Bangor.  Canterhwnf.  [b] 

Ver.  4,  5,  6,  7.     The  Vanity  of  Man  as  mortal, 

1  fTl  JiACH  me  the  measure  of  my  daj%' 

JL    Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  ; 
I  woidd  survey  life's  narrow  space,     >       ^ 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 
e  2  A  s^an  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 
An  inch  or  two  of  time ; 
.Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flower  and  prima* 
e  S  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  moTe^ 

Like  shadows  o'er  the  plain ; 
o  They  rage  and  strive,  desire  wd  love, 
—    But  aU  their  noise  is  vain. 

4  Same  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  show ; 
Some  dig  fcwr  golden  ore ; 

They  toil  for  heirs  they  know  not  who, 
And  straight  aire  seen  no  more. 
e  5  What  should  I  wish,  or  wait  for,  the&t 

From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust.^ 
e  They  imke  our  expectations  vain, 

And  disappoint  our  trust. 
— 6  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 
My  fond  desires  recal ; 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up, 
And  make  my  God  my  all* 
C.  M.  Srd  Part.  Dorset.  Bishopsgate-  [bl 

Ver.  ^—13.     Sick-bed  Devotion, 


1  i^.OD  of  my  life,  look  gently  dowiit 
Vi"  Behold  the  pains  I  foel; 
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e  But  I  am  dumb  before  thy  throne, 

Nor  dare  dispute  thy  will. 
—2  Diseases  are  thy  servants,  Lord, 
They  come  at  thy  command ; 
PU  not  attempt  a  murmuring  word, 
Against  thy  chast'ning  hand, 
e  8  Yet  may  I  plead,  with  humble  cries, 
Remove  thy  sharp  rebukes ;  ^ 
My  strength  consumes,  my  spirit  dies, 
Through  thy  repeated  strokes, 
p  4  Crush'd  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  hand, 
We  moulder  to  the  dust ; 
Our  feeble  powers  can  ne'er  withstand. 

And  all  our  beauty's  lost. 
5  rrhis  nuHTtal  life  decavs  apace, 
How  soon  the  bubble's  broke ; 
Adam  and  all  his  num'rous  race 
Are  vanity  and  smoke.] 
—6  Pm  but  a  sojourner  below, 
As  all  my  fathers  were ; 
May  1  be  well  prepared  to  go, 
When  I  the  sumnions  hear. 

7  But  if  my  life  be  spared  a  while. 
Before  my  last  remove, 
o  Thy  praise  shall  be  my  business  still. 
And  Pll  declare  thy  love. 

PSALM  40.  CM.  1st  Part.  Abridge.  York,  p] 

V.  1, 2,  3,  5, 17.    A  Sang  of  Deliverance  from  DutrtMM. 

e  1  X  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord  ; 
JL  He  bow'd  to  hear  my  cry ; 
He  saw  me  resting  on  his  word. 
And  brought  salvation  nigh. 
— i  He  rais'd  me  from  a  horrid  pit. 
Where  mourning  long  I  lay ; 
And  from  my  bonds  released  my  feet, 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 
o  3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand. 
And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
lA  a  new,  thankful  song, 
JO* 
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o  4  I'D  si)read  his  works  of  grace  abroad ; 
The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear ; 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 
c  6  How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love ! 

Thy  mercies,  Lord,  how  great ! 
— ^We  have  not  words,  nor  hours  enough. 
Their  numbers  to  repeat. 
6  When  J'm  afflicted,  poor  and  low^ 
And  light  and  peace  depart ; 
o  My  God  beholds  my  heavy  wo,  , 

And  bears  me  on  his  heart. 
C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Sunday.  Bethlehem.  [f\ 

Ver.  6 — 9.     The  Incarnation  and  Sacrifice  of  Christ. 

d  1  FTl  HU  S  saith  the  Lord,  *  Your  work  is  vam, 
JL    *  Give  your  burnt  offerings  o'ct  ; 
*In  dying  goats,  and  bullocks  slmn, 

*  My  soul  delights  no  mwe.' 

2  Then  spake  the  Saviour,  *  Lo,  Pm  here, 

*  My  God,  to  do  thy  will  ; 

*  Whatever  thy  sacred  books  declare, 

'Thy  servant  shall  fulfil.' 
S  [*  Thy  law  is  ever  in  my  sight, 

*  I  keep  it  near  my  heart ; 

*  Mine  ears  are  open'd  with  delight 

*  To  what  thy  lips  impart.'] 

o  4  And  see — ^the  blest  Redeemer  comes^-* 

Th'  eternal  Son  appears ; 
.    And  at  the  appointed  time  assumes 

The  body  God  prepares. 
—5  Mttch.he  reveal'd  his  Father's  ^race, 

And  much  his  truth  he  showed  f 
And  preach'd  the  way  of  rigbteousness,    . 

Where  great  asseiirfblies  stood, 
e  6  His  Father^s  honour  touc^'d  fais  he^rt. 

He  pitied  sinners'  cries ; 
And,  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's  part,  * 

Was  made  a  sacrifice. 
p  7  No  blood  of  beasts,  on  altars  shed, 

Could  wash  the  conscience  clean ; 
o  But  the  Tich  sacrifice  he  paid 

Atones  for  all  our  sin. 


o  8  Then  was  the  great  salvation  iq^i^ead, 
And  Satan's  kingdom  shook ; 
Thus  by  the  woman's  Promised  Seed, 
The  serpent's  head  was  broke. 
L.  M.  Islington.  [*1 

Ver.5— la     Christ  our  Saer^e, 

1  [fTl  HE  wonders,  Lord,  thy  love  has  wrought, 
JL  Exceed  our  praise,surmoiuitourthou^il; 

Should  I  attempt  the  long  detail, 

My  speech  would  faint,  my  numbers  fail. 
e  2  No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  spilt 

Can  cleanse  the  souls  of  men  from  guilt; 
— -But  thou  hast  set  before  our  eyes 

An  all-sufficient  sacrifice, 
o  9  Lo !  thine  eternal  Son  a|q;)ears, 

To  thy  designs  he  bows  h^  ears ; 

Assumes  a  body  well  prepared, 

And  well  performs  a  work  so  haid» 
d  4  ^Behold  I  come,'  the  Saviour  enfes, 

With  love  and  duly  in  his  ejes ; 

'  I  come  to  bear  the  heavy  load 

*  Of  sins,  and  do  thy  will,  my  God- 

5  *  'Tis  wrkten  in  thy  great  decree) 

*  'Tis  in  the  book  foretold  of  me, 

*  I  must  fulfil  the  Saviour's  part ; 

*  And  lo !  thy  law  is  in  my  heart. 

6  *  I'H  magnify  thy  holy  law, 

*  And  rebels  to  obedience  draw, 

*  When. on  my  cross  I'm  lifted  high, 

*  Or  to  my  crown  above  the  sky. 

7  '  The  Spirit  shall  descend  and  $*k>w     z  ^ 

*  What  thou  hast  done,  and  wha,t  I  do ; 

'  The  wcaad'ring  world  shall  learn  thy  j^iVe, 
^  Thy  wisdom  and  thy  righteousness.'] 

i^gALM  41.  L.  M.  Jrmley.  Shoel.  [*J  - 

Ver.  1,^,3.     The  mfretful  Man. 

1  "O  LEST  is  the  m^,  whose  bowels  xsfjfpf 
X>  And  melt  with  pity  to  the  pqqr^- 

p  Whose  soul,  by  sympathiziog  love. 
Feels  what  his  fellow  saints  endure. 

2  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief        i  ,, 
More  good  than  his  own  hands  can  d^i 
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e  He,  in  a  time,  of  general  grief, 
— ShsJl  find  the  Lord  has  mercy  too. 

3  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth, 

With  secret  blessings  on  his  head  ; 
0  When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  dearth. 

Around  him  nwaltiply  their  dead. 
e  4  Or,  if  he  languish  on  his  couch, 
— God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiven ; 
o  Will  save  him  with  a  healing  touchy 

Or  take  bi&  willing  soul  to  heaven^ 

PSALM  42.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Plymouth.  M 

Yer.  I — 5.    Desertion  and  Hope, 

1  TTiriTH  earnest  longmgs  of  the  mind, 
e        ▼  ▼    My  God,  to  thee  I  look ; 
'—So  pants  the  himted  hart  to  find, 

^d  taste  the  cooling  brook. 
e  2  When  shall  I  see  thy  courts  of  graee^ 

And  meet  my  God  again  ? 
e  So  long  an  absence  firom  thy  face 

My  heart  endures  with  pain. 
S  Temptatiwis  vex  'my  weary  soul, 

And  tears  are  my  repast ; 
'^The  foe  ini^hs  vvdthout  control, 
d      *  And  Where's  your  God  at  last  ?' 
p  4  'Tis  with  a  mournful  pleasure  now 

I  think  on  ancient  days ; 
Then  to  thy  house  did  numbers  go, 

And  all  our  work  was  praise. 
e  6  But  why,  my  soul,  sunk  down  so  iar, 

Beneath  this  heavy  load  ? 
:  Why  do  my  thoughts  indulge  despair, 

Aiid  sin  against  my  God  r 
9—6  Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  hand 

Can  all  thy  woes  remove ; 
0  For  I  shall  yet  before  him  stand, 

And  sing  restoring  love. 

L-  M.  Babylon.  [*] 

Ver.  6— 11.     Hope  iti  Affliction, 

P  I  IVTYspkit  sinks  within  me,  Xord— 
w    J-TJ-  But  I  will  call  thy  name  to  mind. 
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And  times  of  past  distress  record) 

When  I  have  found  my  God  was  kio/lL 
e  2  Huge  troubles,  with  tumultuous  noise, 

■Swell  like  a  sea,  and  round  me  spreitd^ 

Thy  water-spouts  drown  all  mv  jqysi 

And  rising  waves  roll  o'e^r  my  msicL 
— ^8  Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love, 

When  I  address  his  throne  hy  day ; 

Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove ; 

The  night  shall  hear  me  wig  and  pmjf* 
c  4  111  cast  myself  before  his  feet, 
d  And  say,  *  My  God,  my  heavenly  Rook, 
p  *  Why  doth  thy  love  so  long  forget 

^ The  soul  that  ^oams  beneath  thy  ttxoknl^ ' 
— 5  I'M  chide  my  heart  that  sinks  so  low; 
e  Why  should  my  sottl  iodiai^e  in  grief? 
o  Hope  in  the  Loid,  and  pm^e  hm  toq; 

He  is  my  T»»t,  my  sure  relief. 
o  6  Thy  light  and  trath  shsll  guide  vm  still ; 

Thy  vi^oid  riiall  my  best  thoughts  emploj«    r 

And  lead  me  to  thy  hdy  hiU, 

My  God,  my  most  exoepding  j<)y> 

PSALM  44.  C.  M.  China.  Bedford,  [b] 

V.l,2,3,8,l&-S6.    ne  Chirch'9  Complaint  fm  rirH«9fkiu  '  ^ 

I  T   ORD,  we  have  heard  thy  wor^  pf  oldy 

JLi  Thy  works  of  power  aiii  ^ce, 
When  to  our  ears  our  fathers  told 
The  wonders  of  their  days : — 
«  How  thou  didst  build  thy  churches  here, 
And  make  thy  gospel  known ; 
0  Amongst  them  did  thii^e  arm  appear. 

Thy  light  and  glory  shone. 
o  S  In  God  they  boasted  all  th^  d^r ; 
And  in  a  cheerful  throng^ 
Did  thousands  meet  to  praise  a^d  pj^y ; 
And  grace  was  all  their  song, 
e  4  But  now  our  souls  are  seizM  let^ilii  )sh4MP®f 
Confusion  fills  our  face. 
To  hear  the  lenemy  faiaspheme. 
And  fools  reproach  thy  grace 
— i».i¥et  have  we  not  forgot  our  God^ 
NfM •'  ' 


iM  falsely  deidt  with  heaven^ 
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Nor  have  our  steps  declined  the  road 

Oi  duty  thou  hast  given  :— 
e  6  Thou^  dragons  aH  around  us  roary 

With  their  destructive  breath, 
And  diine  own  hand  has  bruis'd  us  sorcs^ 

Hard  hy  the  gates  of  deaths 

7  We  are  exposed  all  day  to  die. 

As  marms  for  thy  cause ; 
As  sheep  for  slaughter  bound  we  lie 
By  sharp  and  Moody  laws-]  ~ 

— 8  Awake,  ar^.  Almighty  Lord, 
Why  sleeps^  thy  wonted  grace ! 
€  Why  should  we  look  like  men  aUbonr'd^ 
Or  banish'd  from  thy  face? 
9  [WUt  thou  for  ever  cast  us  ol^ 

And  still  neglect  our  cries  ? 
For  ever  hide  thy  heavenly  love, 
Front  oar  afflicted  esres.? 
p  10  Hewn  to  the  dust  our  soul  k  bow'^ 

And  dies  upon  the  gromid ; 
d  Rise  for  our  help,  rebuke  the  proud, 

And  all  their  powers  confoimd.] 
—11  Redeeni  us  from  perpetual  shame^       , 
Our  Saviour,  and  our  God ; 
We  plead  the  honours  of  thy  name,^ 
The  merits  of  thy  Mood. 

PSALM  45.  S.  M.  Dover.  [*] 

The  Ol&ry  of  Christ, 

1  ["^TY  Saviour  and  my  King, 

JLTJL  Thy  beauties  are  divine  ; 
Thy  lips  widi  blessings  overflow,  i 

And  ev'ry  grace  is  thine. 
0  2      Now  make  thy  glories  known« 
—        Gird  on  thy  dreadful  sword. 
And  ride  in  majesty,  to  spread  i 

The  conquests  of  thy  word. 
S      Strike  through  thy  stubborn  foes^ 
e         Or  melt  their  hearts  t'  obey ; 
~-While  justice,  meekness,  grace,  and  tnnh^ 
Attend  thy  glcnrious  way^ 
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6  4      Thy  laws,  O  God,  are  right, 
Thy  Arone  shall  ever  staiid ; 
And  thy  victorious  gospel  proves 
A  sceptre  m  thy  hand. 
o  6      Thy  Father  and  thy  God, 

—  Hath,  without  measure,  shed 
His  S|)irit,  like  a  joyful  cril, 

T'  anoint  thy  sacred  head. 
e  6      Behold,  at  thy  right  hand 
The  Gentile  church  is  seen 
Lifcc  a  fafar  bride  in  rich  attbre,  ., 

—  And  princes  guard  the  queen. 
7      Fair  bride,  receive  his  love, 

Ftflrget  thy  Father's  house, 
F(»rsake  thy  gods,  thy  idol  gods, 
And  pay  thy  Lord  thy  vows, 
o  «      O  let  thy  God  and  Khig 

Thy  sweetest  thoughts  employ; 
o  Thy  children  shall  his  honoors  sing 
In  palaces  of  joy  .1 

C  M.  Arnnael.  Mear.  J*] 

Glories  and  Govemmeiit  tf  CkriM. 

1  T'LL  speak  tt^  honours  of  my  King, 

JL  His  form  divinely  fair ; 
None  of  the  sons  of  mortal  race 
May  with  the  Lord  compare. 
b  *  Sweet  is  thy  speech,  and  heavenly  grace 

Upon  thy  lips  is  shed  ;^ 
—Thy  God  with  blessings  infinite 

Hath  crown'd  thy  sacred  head. 
S  S  Gird  on  thy  sword,  victorious  Prince, 
Ride  with  m^estic  sway ; 
Thy  terrour  shall  strike  through  thy  foes, 

And  make  the  world  obey. 
4  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  standi 

Thy  word  of  grace  shall  prove 
A  peaceful  sceptre  in  thy  hsmds, 
To  rule  thy  saints  by  love* 
— 6  Justbe  and  truth  attend  thee  still ; 
^      But  mercy  is  thy  choice ; 
u  And  God,  thy  God,  thy  soul  shall  M^ 
With  most  peculiar  joys. 
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L.  M.  1st  Part.  Blendon.  [*]         ; 

The  Glory  of  Christ  and  power  of  his  Gospel. 

1  TVrOW  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
JL^   The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King ; 
e  Jesus  the  Lord,  how  heavenly  fair 

Hi»  form !  how  bright  his  beauties  are  I 
— 2  O^er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 

He  shines  with  a  superior  grace ; 
o  Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows, 

And  blessings  all  his  state  compose, 
g  3  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  Lord^ 

Gird  on  the  terrour  of  thy  sword. 

In  majesty  and  glory  ride, 

With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  side. 
e  4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  darty 

Will  pierce  the  foes  of  stubborn  heart ; 
e  Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet,  ^ 

Will  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet, 
g  6  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands,      ^ 

Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands ; 

Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right ; 

Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 
—6  God,  thine  ovm  God,  has  richly  shed 

His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head ; 
«  And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest 

His  first-bom  Son  above  the  rest. 

L.  M.  i^nd  Part.  Oporto.  Greenes,  pj 

Christ  and,  his  Church. 

e  1  FTlHE  King  of  saints;,  how  fair  his  lad^l. 

JL   AdomM  with  majesty  and  grace ! 
o  He  comes  with  blessings  from  abovet, 

And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love, 
b  2  At  his  right  hand,  our  eyes  behold 

The  queen,  array 'd  in  purest  gold : 
— ^The  world  admires  her  heavenly  aress. 

Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

8  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own, 

He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne : 
b  Fair  stranger,  let  thy  heart  forget 

The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 
— 4  So  )vill  the  King  the  more  r^oiee 

In  thee,  the  fav'rite  of  his  choice 
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Let  him  be  lov'd,  and  yet  ador'd, 

For  he's  thy  Maker,  and  thy  Lord. 
s  5  O  happy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 

To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies ! 

And  all  thy  sons,  a  nuooerous  train. 

Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign, 
g  6  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  head ; 

Let  ev'ry  age  his  praises  spread ; 
— Whife  we  with  chweerful  songs  approve 

The  condescensions  of  his  love. 

PSALM  46.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Leeds.  Blendm.  [*] 

The  Church's  Safety  amidst  Desolations. 

1   ^^  OD  is  the  refiige  of  his  saints, 

vX  When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade; 

Ere  we  can  offer  our  complamts, 

Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 
o  2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  huri'd, 

Down  to  the  deep  and  buried  there — 

Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world — 

Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 
o  3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar — 
€  In  sacred  peace  oux  souls  abide ; 
— While  ev'ry  nation,  ev'ry  shore, 
€  Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide, 
e  4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God ; 
b  Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through. 

And  watering  our  divine  abode. 
— 5  That  sacred  stream,  thy  holy  wcMrd, 

Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls : 

Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls, 
g  6  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  love, 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 

Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move, 

Built  on  his  truth,  and  arm'd  with  power. 

L.  M.  2nd  Part.  Blendon.  [*] 

God  fights  for  his  Church. 

o  1  T   ET  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice, 

-Li  Though  tyrants  rage,  and  kingdoms  rise; 
11 
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g  He  utters  his  almighty  voice— 
6  The  nations  melt,  the  tumult  dies. 
o  2  The  Lord,  of  old,  for  Jacob  fought ; 

And  Jacob's  God  is  still  our  aid : 
e  Behold  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrought , 
a  What  desolations  he  has  made ! 
o  3  From  sea  to  sea,  through  aH  the  shores^ 

He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  cease ; 
g  When  from  on  high  his  thunder  roars, 

He  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peace. 
s  ,4  He  breaks'the  bow,  he  cuts  the  spear; 

Charcots  he  burns  with  heavenly  flame : 
p  Keep  silence,  all  the  earth,— and  hear 

The  sound  and  glory  bf  his  name. 
d  5  *  Be  still— and  learn  that  I  am  God  I 

*  PU  be  exalted  o'er  the  lands  ; 

*  I  will  be  known  and  fear'd  abroad, 
^But  still  my  throne  in  Zion  stands.* 

e  6  O  Lord  of  hosts,  almighty  King, 

e  While  we  so  near  thy  presence  dwelt, 

— Our  faith  shall  sit  secure,  and  sing 

e  Defiance  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

PSALM  47.  C.  M.  Christmas.  AruTidel.  E»l 

Christ  ascending^  and  reigning^. 

o  1  f\  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy, 

V^  To  God  the  sov'reign  King !  -    > 

Let  ev'ry  land  their  tongues  employ, 

And  h3mMis  of  triumph  sing. 
2  Jesus  our  God  ascends  on  high,. 

His  heav'nly  guards  around 
Attend  him  rii^ng  through  the  sky. 
With  trumpets'  joyful  sound. 
o  3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  Kio^^ 
Let  mortals  learn  their  strains : 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honours  sing ; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns, 
e  4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound^ 
Let  knowledge  lead  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound, 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 
—6  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne. 
He  lov'd  that  chosen  race  ; 
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o  But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own^ 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 

6  The  Gentile  nations  are  the  Lord's^ 
There  Abraham's  God  is  known : 

g  While  pow'rs  and  princes,  shields  and  swords 
Submit  before  his  throne. 

PSALM  48.  S.  M.  1st  Part.  Dover.  Pechham.  pj 

v.  1—8.    The  Churchy  the  Honour  and  Safety  of  a  JVWfM. 

1   1^  REAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
VJr  And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 

His  mosrt  delightfiil  seat. 
b  2      These  temples  of  his  grace. 

How  beautiful  they  stand ! 
— ^The  honours  of  our  native  place« 
o  Hie  bulwarks  of  our  land.  [ 

— ^3      In  Zion  God  is  known, 

A  refuge  in. distress ;  y 

e  How  bright  las  his  salvation  shone, 

Through  all  her  palaces ! 
—4      When  kings  against  her  join'd, 

And  saw  the  Lord  was  there, 
i  In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind, 
o  They  Bed  with  hasty  fear, 

e  6      [When  navies,  tall  and  proud. 

Attempt  to  spoil  our  peace, 
o  He  sends  his  tempest  roaring  loud, 

And  sinks  them  in  the  seas.] 
—6      Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen. 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold, 

Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

7  In  ev'ry  new  distress 
We'D  to  his  house  repair ; 

We'll  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliv'rance  there. 

S-  M.  2nd  Part.  Kibworth.  SL  Thomas,  p] 

Vcr.  10 — 14.     Gospel  Worship  and  Order, 

lAJR.  as  thy  name  is  known. 
The  world  declares  thy  prause ;  ^ 
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Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne 
Their  songs  of  honour  raise.^ 
o  2      With  joy  let  Judah  stand 

On  Zion's  chosen  hill, 
0  Procfeim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand^ 

And  counsels  of  thy  w3l. 
%  S      Let  strangers  walk  around 
The  city  where  we  dwell ; 
Compass  and  view  the  holy  ground^ 
And  mark  the  building  well— 
€  4      The  order  of  thy  house, 
The  worship  of  thy  court, 
The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vows, — 
d  And  make  a  fair  report. 

5      How  decent  and  how  wise  I 

How  glorious  to  behold ! 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyei^ 
And  rites  a<k)rn'd  with  gold. 
a  &      The  God  we  worship  now. 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die  ; 
Will  be  our  God  while  here  below. 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 

PSALM  49.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Walsat.  [bl 

Ver.  6—14.     The  Vanity  of  Life  and  Riches. 

1  XMTHY  does  the  man  of  riches  grow 

▼  ▼    To  insolence  and  pride. 
To  see  his  wealth  and  honours  flow. 

With  every  rising  tide  ? 
i  [Why  doth  he  treat  the  poor  with  SQon^ 

Made  of  the  self-same  clay. 
Arid  boast,  as  though  his  flesh  was  bora 

Of  better  dust  than  they  ?] 
^  Not  all  his  treasure  can  procure 

His  soul  a  short  reprieve ; 
Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour. 

Or  make  his  brother  live. 
4  rtjife  is  a  blessing  can't  be  sold  ; 

The  ransom  is  too  high ; 
Justice  vnll  ne'er  be  brib'd  with  gold. 

That  man  may  never  die^ 
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5  He  sees  the  brutish  and  the  wise. 
The  tim'rous  and  the  brave, 

Quit  their  possessions,  close  their  eyes, 
And  hasten  to  the  grave.] 

6  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 
d      *  My  house  shall  ever  stand ; 

*  And  that  my  name  may  long  abide, 
'  PU  give  it  to  my  land.' 
e  7  [Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  lost; 

How  soon  his  mem'ry  dies ! 
— ^His  name  is  written  in  the  dust, 
Where  his  own  carcass  lies.] 
«  This  is  the  folly  of  their  way : 

And  yet  their  sons,  as  vain, 
Approve  the  words  their  fathers  say. 
And  act  their  works  again. 

9  Men,  void  of  wisdom  and  of  grace, 
If  honour  raise  them  high, 

e  Live  like  the  beast,  a  thoughtless  race, 
a      And  like  the  beast  they  die. 

10  [Laid  in  the  grave,  like  silly  sheep. 
Death  feeds  upon  them  there ; 

^Till  the  last  trumpet  breaks  their  sleep. 
In  terrour  and  despair.] 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  York,  m 

Ver.  14,  15.    DeaJtk  and  the  Resurreetion, 

1  "VTE  sons  of  pride,  who  hate  the  just, 

jL    And  trample  on  the  poor, 
When  death  has  brought  you  down  to  dust, 
g      Your  pomp  shdll  rise  no  more. 
o  2  The  last  great  day  shall  change  the  scene ; 
€      When  will  that  hour  appear  ? 
When  shall  the  just  revive,  and  reign 
O'er  all  that  scom'd  them  here  ? 
—8  God  will  my  naked  soul  receive, 

When  separate  from  the  flesh  p 
o  And  break  the  prison  of  the  grave. 

To  raise  my  bones  afresh. 
8  4  Heaven  is  my  everlasting  home, 

Th'  inheritance  is  sure ; 
— ^Let  men  of  pride  their  rage  resume, 
e      But  I'll  repine  no  more. 
11* 
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L.  M.  Bath.  [*] 

The  rich  Sinner's  Death, 

1  [TlirHY  do  the  proud  insult  the  poor, 

▼  ▼    And  boast  tiie  large  estates  they  have  ? 
How  vain  are  riches  to  secure 
Their  haughty  owners  from  the  grave ! 

2  They  can't  redeem  one  hour  from  deaths 
With  all  the  wealth  in  which  they  trust ; 
Nor  give  a  dying  brother  breath, 

When  God  commands  him  down  to  dust. 

3  There  the  dark  earth  and  dismal  shade 
Shall  clasp  their  naked  bodies  round ; 
That  flesh,  so  delicately  fed, 

Lie  cold,  and  moulder  in  the  ground. 

4  Like  thoughtless  sheep  the  sinner  dies. 
Laid  in  the  grave  for  worms  to  eat! 

o  The  saints  shall  in  the  morning  rise. 
And  find  the  oppressor  at  their  feet. 

e  5  His  honours  perish  in  the  dust, 
And  pomp  and  beauty,  birth  and  blood  ; 

o  That  glorious  day  exalts  the  just, 
To  full  dominion  o'er  the  proud. 

o  6  My  Savioiir  will  my  life  restore. 
And  raise  me  from  my  dark  abode ; 
My  flesh  and  soul  shaJl  part  no  more. 
But  dwell  for  ever  near  my  God.] 

PSALM  60.  CM.  1st  Part.  Mear.  Windsor,  [b] 

Vor.  1—6.     The  Last  Judginent. 

I  npHE  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne 
d        JL    Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh ; 
.—'The  nations  near  the  rising  sun, 
And  near  the  western  sky. 
^  No  xdore  shall  bcdd  blasphemers  sajr, 
d      *  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin ;' 
— No  more  abuse  his  long  delay, 

To  impudence  and  sin. 
g  3  Thron'd  on  a  cloud,  our  God  shall  com)^  •> 
Bright  flames  prepare  his  way ; 
Thunder  and  darkness,  fire  and  storm 
Lead  on  the  dreadfid  day ! 
— 4  Heaven  from  above  his  call  diall  hear  '    - 
Attending  angels  come : 
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g  And  earth  and  hell  shall  know,  and  fear 

His  justice  and  their  doom, 
d  5  *  But  gather  all  my  saints,'  he  cries, 

'  Who  made  their  peace  with  God 
*By  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice, 

'  And  seaPd  it  with  his  blood. 
6  'Their  faith  and  works,  brought  forth  to  lighL 

'  Shall  make  the  world  confess 
'My  sentence  of  reward  is  right; — 

'  And  heaven  adore  my  grace.' 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  York.  [^] 

V.  10, 11, 14,  15,  23.     Obedience  is  better  tkan  Sacrifice, 

1  [npHUSsaith  the  Lord,  'The  spacious  fields, 

JL    '  And  flocks  and  herds  are  mine ; 
'  O'er  all  the  cattle  of  the  hills 

*  I  claim  a  right  divine. 

2  *  I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacrifice, 

'  Nor  bullocks  burnt  with  fire ; 
'To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  praise, 
'  Is  all  that  I  require. 

3  '  Call  upon  me  when  trouble's  near, 
'My  hand  shall  set  thee  free ; 

'  Then  shall  thy  thankful  lips  declare 

*  The  honours  due  to  me. 

4  '  The  man  who  offers  humble  praise, 
'  He  glorifies  me  "best : 

'  And  those  who  tread  my  holy  ways, 
'  Shall  my  salvation  taste.'] 

C.  M.  3rd  Part.  Reading,  [b] 

V.  1,  5,  8, 16,  21,  22.     The  Judgment  of  Hypocrites. 

1  [XITHEN  ChristHo  judgment  shall  descend, 

▼  ▼     And  saints  surround  their  Lord ; 
He'll  call  the  nations  to  attend, 

And  hear  his  awful  word. 
d  2  '  Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slain, 

'  Will  I  the  world  reprove : 
'  Altars  and  rites,  and  forms  are  vain, 

'  Without  the  fire  of  love. 
8  '  Aod  what  have  hypocrites  to  do, 

'  To  bring  their  sacrifice  ? 
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*  They  call  my  statutes  just  and  trae, 

'  But  deal  in  theft  and  lies. 
4  '  Could  you  expect  to  'scapje  my  sight, 

*  And  sin  without  control  ? 

*But  I  shall  bring  your  crimes  to  light, 

*  With  anguish  in  your  soul.' 

e  6  Consider,  ye  that  slight  the  Lord, 

Before  his  wrath  appear  ; 
a  If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  sword. 

There's  no  deliverer  there.] 

L.  M.  Geneva.  Babylon,  [b] 

Hypocrisy  exposed. 

1  nn  HE  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  warns 

JL    Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear. 
Who  place  their  hope  in  rites  and  forms. 
But  make  not  faith  nor  love  their  care. 

d  2  Wretches !  they  dare  rehearse  his  name, 
With  lips  of  falsehood  and  deceit ; 
A  friend  or  brother  they  defame. 
And  sooth  and  jflatter  those  they  hate. 

— 3  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbours  wrcmg, 
Yet  dare  to  seek  their  Maker's  face ; 
They  take  his  cov'nant  on  their  tongue. 
But  break  his  laws,  abuse  his  grace. 

4  To  heaven  they  lift  their  hands  unclean, 
Defil'd  with  lust,  defil'd  with  blood ; 

By  night  they  practise  every  sin. 

By  day  their  mouths  draw  near  to  God. 

5  And  while  his  judgments  long  delay, 
They  grow  secure,  and  sin  the  more ; 
They  think  he  sleeps  as  well  as  they. 
And  put  far  off  the  dreadful  hour. 

e  6  O  dreadful  hour,  w|^n  God  draws  near, 
And  sets  their  crimes  oefore  their  eyes! 
His  wrath  their  guilty  souls  shall  tear, 
And  no  deliverer  dare  to  rise. 

P.  M.  1st  Part.  Wahvotth.  [*] 

The  Last  Judgment. 

1  [npHE  Lord,  the  sovereign,  sends  his  sum- 

JL         mons  forth. 
Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes  the  north  ; 
From  east  to  west  the  sounding  orders  spread, 
Through  distant  worlds,  and  regions  of  the  d^ui  • 
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No  more  shall  Atheists  mock  his  long  delay ; 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more :  behold  the  day ! 

2  Behold  the  Judge  descends ;  his  guards  are  nigh; 
Tempests  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sky : 
Heaven,  earth,  and  hell  draw  near ;  let  all  things  come, 
To  hear  his  justice,  and  the  sinner's  doom : 
But  gather  first  my  saints,  (the  Judge  commands,) 
Bring  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  distant  lands. 

3  Behold  my  covenant  stands  for  ever  good. 
Seal'd  by  th'  eternal  sacrifice  in  blood :       [Jew, 
And  sign'd  with  all  their  names,  the  Greek,  the 
That  paid  the  ancient  worship,  or  the  new : 
There's  no  distinction  here ;  come,  spread  their  thrones. 
And  near  me  seat  my  fav'rites,  and  my  sons. 

4  I,  their  almighty  Saviour,  and  their  God, 

1  am  their  Judge :  ye  heavens,  proclaim  abroad 
My  just  eternal  sentence,  and  declare 
Those  awful  truths  that  sinners  dread  to  hear : 
Sinners  in  Zion,  tremble  and  retire  ; 
I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire. 

5  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  slain 
Do  I  condemn  thee ;  bulls  and  goats  are  vain, 
'Without  the  flames  of  love  :  in  vain  the  store 
Of  brutal  oflPrings,  that  were  mine  before : 
Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts,  and  savage  breed. 
Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  forests  where  they  feed* 

6  If  I  were  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  food  ? 
When  did  I  thirst,  or  drink  thy  bullock's  blood? 
Can  I  be  flatter'd  with  thy  cringing  bows, 
Thy  solemn  chatt'rings,  and  fantastic  vows? 
Are  my  eyes  charm'd  thy  vestments  to  behold, 
Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  ? 

7  Unthinking  wretch !  how  could'st  thou  hope  to  please 
A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  such  toys  as  these  ? 
While,  with  my  grace  and  statutes  on  thy  tongue, 
Thou  lov'st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  brother  wrong : 
In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends, 
T*hieves  and  adult'rers  are  thy  chosen  friends. 

8  -Silent  I  waited,  with  long-suffering  love ; 
But  didst  thou  hope  that  I  should  ne'er  reprove  ? 
And  cherish  such  an  impious  thought  withm,  ^ 
That  God,  the  righteous,  would  indulge  thy  sin? 
Behold  my  terrours  now,  my  thunders  roll. 
And  thy  own  crimes  affright  thy  guilty  soul. 
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9  Sinners,  awake  betimes ;  ye  fools,  be  wise ; 
Awake  before  this  dreadful  morning  rise :  [amend; 
Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  crooked  works 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend : 
Lest  like  a  lion  his  last  vengeance  tear 
Your  trembling  souls,  and  no  deliverer  near  J 

P.  M.  2nd  Part.  Walworth.  [*] 

The  Last  Judgment. 

1  FTpHE  God  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth, 

JL    Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes  the 
north ; 
From  east  to  west  the  sovereign  orders  spread, 
Through  distant  worlds,  and  regions  of  the  dead. 
The  trumpet  sounds;  hell  trembles;  heaven  r^'oices: 
Jjtft  up  your  heads^  ye  saints^  with  cheerful  voices^ 

2  No  more  shall  Atheists  mock  his  long  delay; 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more ;  behold  the  day : 
Behold  the  Judge  descend  ;  his  guards  are  nigh ; 
Tempests  and  nre  attend  him  down  the  skj. 
When  God  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  htm  ;  . 
While  sinners  tremble^  saints  rejoice  btfore  him. 

8  *  Heaven,  earth,  and  hell  draw  near:  let  all 
thmgs  come, 

*  To  hear  my  justice^  and  the  sinner's  doom ! 

'  But  gather  first  my  saints,'  the  Judge  commands; 
^  Bring  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  distant  lands.' 
Whe^  Christ  returns,  wake  every  cheerful  passion; 
And  shout y  ye  saints;  he  comes  for  your  salvation. 

4  *  Behold,  my  cov'nant  stands  for  ever  good, 

*  Seal'd  by  th'  eternal  sacrifice  in  blood, 

*  And  sign'd  with  all  their  names; — ^the  Greek, 

the  Jew, 

*  Who  paid  the  ancient  worship,  or  the  new.' 
Thereh  no  distinction  here  ;join  all  your  voioes^ 
And  raise  your  heads,  ye  saints;  for  heaven  rejoices. 

5  *  Here,'  saith  the  Lord,  '  ye  angels,  spread  their 

thjrones, 

*  A^d  near  me  seat  my  fav'rites  and  my  sons : 

*  Come,  my  redeem'd,  possess  the  joys  prepared 

*  Ere  time  began ;  'tis  your  divine  reward.' 
When  Christ  returns,  wake  ev^ry  cheerful  possum; 
And  shout,  ye  saints ;  he  comes  for  your  salvatum 
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PAUSE  THE  PIRBT.    Laitdaff. 

6  ['  I  am  the  Saviour,  I  th'  almighty  God ; 

'I  am  the  Judge :  ye  heavens,  proclaim  abroad 

*  My  just,  eternal  sentence,  and  declare 

*  Those  awful  truths,  that  sinners  dread  to  hear.' 
When  God  appears^  all  nature  shall  adore  him^ 
While  sinners  tremble^  saints  r^oice  before  him.] 

7  '  Stand  forth,  thou  bold  blasphemer,  and  profane, 
'  Now  feel  my  wrath,  nor  call  my  threat'nin^s  vain : 
'  Thou  hypocrite,  once  drest  in  saint's  atture — 
'I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire,' 
Judgment  proceeds;  hell  trembles;  heaven  rejoices: 
Lift  V4>  your  heads,  ye  saints j  with  cheerful  voices. 

8  ['  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  slain, 

*  Dq  I  condemn  thee ;  bulls  and  goats  are  vain, 

*  Without  the  flames  of  love :  in  vain  the  store 

*  Of  brutal  offerings,  that  were  mine  before.' 
Earth  is  the  Lord^s :  all  nature  shall  adore  him  : 
While  sinners  tremble,  saints  r^oice  btfore  him, 

9  *  If  I  vvere  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  food  ? 
'When  did  I  thirst,  or  drink  thy  bullock's  blood? 
*Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts,and  savage  breed,[feed,' 

*  Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  forests  where  they 
All  is  the  Lord/s ;  he  rules  the  wide  creation : 
Gives  sinners  vengeance,  and  the  saints  salvation."] 

10  '  Can  I  be  flatter'd  with  thy  cringing  bows, 

*  Thy  solemn  chatt'rings  and  fantastic  vows  ? 

*  Are  my  eyes  charm'd  thy  vestments  to  behold; 

*  Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  ?' 
God  is  the  Judge  of  hearts;  no  fair  disguises 
Can  screen  the  guilty,  ichen  his  vengeance  rises. 

PAUSE  THE  SECOND. 

1 1  *  Unthinking  wretch !  how  couldst  thoa  hope  to  please 

*  A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  such  toys  as  these  ? 

*  While,  with  my  grace  and  statutes  on  thy  tongue. 

*  Thou  lov'st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  brother  wrong/ 
Judgment  proceeds ;  hell  trembles ;  heaven  rejoices: 
Z4ft  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  ivith  cheerful  voices. 

12  [*  In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends, 

'  Thieves  and  adult'rers  are  thy  chosen  friends : 

*  While  the  false  flatt'rer  at  my  altar  waits, 

*  His  harden'd  soul  divine  instruction  hates.' 
Cfod  is  the  Judge  of  hearts :  no  fair  disguises 
Can  screen  the  guilty,  when  his  vengeance  rises.] 
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13  '  Silent  I  waited,  with  long  sufF'ring  Iovb  : 

'  But  didst  thou  hope  that  I  should  ne'er  reprove  ? 

*  And  cherish  such  an  impious  thought  within, 

*  That  the  All-Holy  would  indulge  thy  sin  ?' 
J$eej  God  appears!  all  nature  joins  f  adore  him  : 
Judgment  proceeds^  and  sinners  fall  before  him. 

14  ['  Behold  my  terrours  now :  my  thunders  r(Jl, 

*  And  thy  own  crimes  affright  thy  guilty  soul : 

*  Now  like  a  lion  shall  my  vengeance  tear 

*  Thy  bleeding  heart,  and  no  deliverer  near.'' 

.  Judginent  concludes;  hell  trembles!  heofven  rejoices: 
•  Lift  up  your  heads^  ye  saints^  loith  cheerful  voicesJ] 

EPIPHONEMA. 

15  Sinners,  awake  betimes ;  ye  fools,  be  vdse ! 
Awake,  before  this  dreadful  morning  rise.[aniend, 
Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  crooked  works 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend. 
Then  join,  ye  saints;  wake  every  cheerful  passion : 
When  Christ  returns,  he  comes  for  your  salvation. 

PSALM51.  L.M.  IstPart.  Carthage.  Genevu.[h] 

A  Penitent  pleading  for  Pardon. 

p  1   CJHEW  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive; 
^  Let  a  repenting  rebel  live : 

e  Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

— 2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  can't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace ; 

g  Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 

— So  let  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found. 
3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 

p  Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 
•e  4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace : 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  art  clear. 

o  5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breadi, 

e  I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death ; 

e  And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 

''  — ^Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 
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e  6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
—Whose  hop^,  still  hov'ring  round  thy  word, 
o  Would  li^t  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair, 

L,  M.  2nd  Part.  Armley.  Geneva,  [b] 

Original  and  actual  Sin  confessed. 

c  1  T"   ORD,  I  am  vile,  conceiv'd  in  sin, 
JLi  And  bora  unholy  and  unclean ; 

Sprung  from  the  man,  whose  guilty  fall 

Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 

The  seeds  of  sin  grow  ujp  for  death : 

Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart, 

But  we're  defiPd  in  every  part. 

8  [Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew. 

And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true ; 

O  make  me  wise  betimes  to  spy 

My  danger  and  my  remedy.] 
J  4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face; 

My  only  refuse  is  thy  grace : 

No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean ; 

The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

6  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast. 

Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest, 

Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 

Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 
—6  Jesils,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 

Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone : 
o  Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow ; 

No  Jewish  types  can  cleanse  me  so. 
e  7  [While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace. 

Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease, 
—Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice, 

And  make  my  broken  bones  rejoice.] 

Lu  M.  Srd  Part.  Gloucester.  Bath.  [*] 

The  Penitetft  restored. 

e  1   /^  THOU,  who  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
V>r  Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look. 
But  blot  their  mem'ry  from  thy  book. 
12 
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— 2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 

And  form  my  soul  averse  from  sin ; 

Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 

Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart, 
e  S  [I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 

Cast  out  and  banish'd  from  thy  sight ! 
—Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore. 

And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 
e  4  Though  I  have  griev'd  thy  Spirit,  Lor^, 
— ^Thy  help  and  comfort  still  afford : 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne, 

To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

6  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King,  ; 

Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring  ; 
o  The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 

A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice.] 
p  6  My  spul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 

And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 

Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 

And  save  the  soul  condemn'd  to  die. 
—7  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways, 

Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace ; 
o  I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood. 

And  they  shall  praise  a  pard'ning  God. 

8  O  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ! 
0  Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 
8  And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 

The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 
C.  M.  1st  Part.  Bangor,  [b] 

sin  confessed  and  pardoned, 

1  [T   ORD,  I  would  spread  my  sore  distress^ 

JLi  And  guilt,  before  thine  eyes ; 
e  Aainst  thy  laws,  against  thy  grace. 
How  high  my  crimes  arise ! 

2  Shouldst  thou  condemn  my  soul  to  hell. 
And  crush  my  flesh  to  duist. 

Heaven  would  approve  thy  vengeance  well. 

And  earth  must  own  it  just. 
,  —3  I  from  the  stock  of  Adam  came,  '■    ^ 

Unholy  and  unclean  ; 
All  my  original  is  shame. 

And  all  my  nature  sin. 
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4  B<wm  in  a  world  of  guilt,  I  drew 

Contagion  with  my  breath ; 
And,  as  my  days  advanced,  I  grew 

A  juster  prey  for  death. 
e  5  Cleanse  me,  O  Lord,  and  cheer  my  soul 

With  thy  forgiving  love  ; 

0  make  my  broken  spirit  whole, 
And  bid  my  pains  remove. 

6  Let  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart. 

Nor  drive  me  from  thy  face ; 
Create  anew  my  vicious  heart, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  grace. 
o  7  Then  will  I  make  thy- mercy  known, 

Before  the  sons  of  men ; 
o  Backsliders  shall  address  thy  throne, 
And  turn  to  God  again.] 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Bishopsgate.  Canterbury,  [b] 

Repentancey  and  Faith  in  the  Bloo^^of  Christ, 

e  1  t^  GOD  of  mercy,  hear  my  call, 

V>r  My  load  of  guilt  remove ; 
Break  down  this  separating  waU, 

That  bars  me  from  thy  love. 
—a  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace ; 
o      Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
o  Shall  speak  aloud  thy  righteousness, 

And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 
e  S  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  slain, 

For  sin  coula  e'er  atone ; 
o  The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 

Sufficient  and  alone. 
— ^4  A  scMil  oppressed  with  sin's  desert. 

My  God  will  ne'er  despise  ; 
A  humble  groan,  a  broken  heart. 

Is  our  best  sacrifice. 

PSALM  63.  C.  M.  Hear.  [*] 

V.  4 — 6.     Victory  and  DeUverance  from  Forsteution, 

1  A  RE  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools, 
-ljL  Who  thus  devour  her  saints ? 

Do  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rules. 
And  pities  her  complaints  ? 
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2  They  shall  be  seiz'd  with  sad  surprise 
For  God's  revenghig  arm 

Scatters  the  bones  of  them,  who  rise 
To  do  his  children  harm. 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boast 
Of  armies  in  array ; 

When  God  has  first  despis'd  their  host, 
They  fall  an  easy  prey. 

4  O  for  a  word  from  Zion's  King, 
Her  captives  to  restore ! 

Jacob  with  all  the  tribes  shall  sing. 
And  Judah  weep  no  more. 

> — ' '  '  "■ — I  ■*' 

PSALM  55.  C.  M.  Canterbury,  [b] 

V.  1—8, 16, 17, 18, 22.    Support  for  the  afflicted  and  tmpUd  SamL 

J  it^  GOD,  my  refuge,  hear  my  criesi 

V>r  Behold  my  flowing  tears ; 
For  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise^ 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

2  Their  rage  is  levelPd  at  my  life, 
My  soul  with  guilt  they  load ; 

And  fill  my  thoughts  with  inward  strife^ 
To  shake  my  hope  in  God. 

3  With  inward  pain  my  heart-strings  sound  ; 
I  groan  with  every  breath ; 

Horrour  and  fear  beset  me  round. 
Amongst  the  shades  of  death.] 

e  4  O  were  I  like  a  feathered  dove. 

And  innocencfe  had  wings ; 
— ^I'd  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 

From  all  these  restless  things. 

e  6  Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go, 
And  find  a  peaceful  home ; 
Where  storms  of  malice  never  blow. 
Temptations  never  come. 

—6  Vain  hopes — and  vain  inventions  all, 
e      To  'scape  the  rage  of  hell ! 
—The  mighty  God,  on  whom  I  call, 
Can  save  me  here  as  well. 


r;SALJVl  65.  lOT 


PAUSE. 

o  7  By  morning  light  I'll  seek  his  face, 
At  noon  repeat  my  cry  ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  his  grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 
0  8  God  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear, 
Or  shield  me  when  afraid : 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  appear. 
If  he  command  their  aid. 
•'—9  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  sustains  them  all : 
My  courage  rests  upon  his  word, 
That  samts  shall  never  fall. 
o  10  [My  highest  hopes  shall  not  be  vain, 

My  lips  shall  spread  his  praise, 
e  While  cruel  and  deceitful  men, 
Scarce  live  out  half  their  days.] 
S.  M.  Aylesbury.  [*] 

V.  15, 16, 17, 19,  22.    Dangerous  ProsperUy :  DaUy  Dev0imm, 

e  1  T   ET  sinners  take  their  course, 

jLi  And  choose  the  road  to  death ; 
— ^But  in  the  worship  of  my  God, 
PU  spend  my  daily  breath. 
2      My  thoughts  address  his  throne. 
When  morning  brings  the  light ; 
I  seek  his  blessing  ev'ry  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 
o  3      Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 

O  my  eternal  God : 
e  While  sinners  perish  in  surprise. 

Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 
p  4      Because  they  dwell  at  ease. 
And  no  sad  changes  feel, 
They  neither  fear,  nor  trust  thy  name. 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 
— 5      But  I,  with  all  my  cares. 
Will  lean  upon  the  Lord ; 
ni  cast  my  burdens  on  his  arm, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 
o  6      His  arm  shall  well  sustain 

The  children  of  his  love : 
g  The  ground  on  which  their  safety  stands 
No  earthly  power  can  move. 
12* 
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PSALM  66.  C.  M.  Wantage,  [b] 

God's  Care  of  his  People^  in  answer  to  Prayer. 

e  1  f^  THOU,  whose  justice  reigns  Oft  high, 
V-/  And  makes  the  oppressor  cease, 
Behold  how  envious  sinners  try 
To  vex  and  break  my  peace. 

2  [The  sons  of  violence  and  lies 
Join  to  devour  me,  Lord ; 

But  as  my  hourly  dangers  rise, 
My  refuge  is  thy  word.] 

3  In  God  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 
I  have  repos'd  my  trust ; 

Nor  will  I  fear  what  flesh  can  do, 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

4  [They  wrest  my  words  to  mischief  still, 
Charge  me  with  unknown  faults  ; 

.  Mischief  doth  all  their  counsels  fill, 

And  malice  all  their  thoughts.  .:    ^^ 

5  Shall  they  escape  without  thy  frown  ?• 
Must  their  devices  stand  ? 

O  cast  the  haughty  sinner  down, 
And  let  him  know  thy  hand.] 

PAUSE. 

— 6  God  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints,     i 
Their  groans  affect  his  ears ; 
Thou  hast  a  book  for  my  complaints, 
A  vessel  for  my  tears. 

7  When  to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  cry, 
The  wicked  fear  and  flee ; 

o  So  swift  is  prayer  to  reach  the  sky. 
So  near  is  God  to  me. 

8  Pn  thee,  most  holy,  just  and  true, 
I  have  repos'd  my  trust ; 

Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do,  \   - 

The  offspring  of  the  dust.] 
—9  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  me,  Loid ;   .   - 
Thou  wilt  receive  my  praise : 
Pll  sing,  'How  faithful  is  thy  word ;  3 

*  How  righteous  all  thy  ways !' 
—10  Thou  hast  secur'd  my  soul  from  deaths    ' 
€     Oh,  set  a  pris'ner  free ! 
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o'That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath, 
May  be  employ'd  for  thee. 

PSALM  67.  L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  Bkndm.  \S 

Praise  for  Protection^  Grace  and  Truth. 

1  TVf  Y  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springg 
JLTJL  Of  boundless  love,  and  grace  unknowD, 
e  Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings, 

'Till  the  dark  cloud  be  overblown. 
— 2  Up  to  the  heavens  1  send  my  cry ; 

The  Lord  will  my  deskes  perform : 
o  He  sends  his  angels  from  the  sky, 

And  saves  me  from  the  threatening  storm. 
o  3  [Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 

Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 

And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell.] 

4  My  heart  is  fix'd ;  my  song  shall  raise 
— Immortal  honours  to  his  name : 
o  Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise ; 

My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 
g  6  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky ; 

His  truth  to  endless  years  remains, 

When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 
s  6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 

Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 

And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

PSALM  58.  P.  M.  St.  Helen's.  [*]    ' 

Warning  to  Magistrates. 

1  TUDGES,  who  rule  the  world  by  laws, 
•^   Will  ye  despise  the  righteous  cause. 
When  one  oppress'd  before  you  stands  r^ 

Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor. 
And  let  rich  sinners  'scape  secure. 
While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your  hands? 

2  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew. 
That  God  will  judge  the  judges  too  ? 

g      High  in  the  heavens  his  justice  reigns : 
— ^Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  God, 

And  send  your  bold  decrees  abroad,  : 

To  bind  the  conscience  in  your  chains* 
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e  3  [A  poison'd  anow  is  your  tongue, 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong ; 
.    And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds : 
You  hear  no  counsels,  cries  nor  tears ; 
So  the  deaf  adder  stops  her  ears 
Agamst  the  power  of  charming  sounds. 
d  4  Break  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God, 
Those  teeth  of  lions  dy'd  in  blood  ; 

And  crush  the  serpents  in  the  dust : 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rise, 
Before  the  sweeping  tempest  flies. 
So  let  their  hopes  and  names  be  lost.] 
o  5  Th'  Almighty  thunders  from  the  sky ; 
— Their  grandeur  melts,  their  titles  die, 
As  hills  of  snow  dissolve  and  run ; 
€  Or  snails  that  perish  in  their  slime, 
Or  births  that  come  before  their  time ; 
Vain  births  that  never  see  the  sun. 
o  6  Thus  shall  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord 

Safety  and  joy  to  saints  afford ; 
—    And  all  who  hear  shall  join  and  say, 
d  *  Sure  there's  a  God  who  rules  on  high ; 
*  A  God  who  hears  his  children  cry, 
*  And  will  their  suff 'rings  well  repay.^ 

PSALM  60.  C.M.  Plymouth,  [b] 

V.  1 — 5, 10 — 12.     Humiliation  for  Disappointmenis  in  War. 

1  T   ORD,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  oflF? 
JLi  Must  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 

Wilt  thou  mdulge  immortal  wrath  ? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 

2  The  terrour  of  one  frovra  of  thine 
Melts  all  our  strength  away ; 

Like  men  that  totter,  drunk  with  wine, 
We  tremble  in  dismay. 
p  3  Our  nation  trembles  at  thy  stroke. 
And  dreads  thy  lifted  hand ! 
Oh,  heal  the  people  thou  hast  broke, 
And  save  the  sinking  land. 
o  4  Lift  up  thy  banner  in  the  field 
For  those  who  fear  thy  name ; 
0  Defend  thy  people  with  thy  shield, 
.  And  put  our  foes  to  shame. 
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—5  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  iight^ 

Their  ^ardian  and  their  God ; 
In  vain  confederate  powers  unite  ' 

Against  thy  lifted  rod. 
o  6  Our  troops  shall  gain  a  wide  renown, 

Bj  thine  assisting  hand : 
g  'Tis  God  who  treads  the  mighty  down, 

And  makes  the  feeble  stand. 

PSALM  61.  S.M.  Aylesbury,  [b*] 

Ver.  1—6.     Safety  in  God. 

p  1  "^^STHEN,  overwhelm'd  with  grief, 
▼  ▼    My  heart  within  me  dies ; 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 
e  ^      O  lead  me  to  the  Rock, 

That's  high  above  my  head ; 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 
— ^3      Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 
For  ever  Pll  abide ; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 
o  4      Thou  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 

I  shall  possess  the  same. 

"  ■  ■  — ^^ 

PSALM  62.  ^.M.  Bath.  [*] 

V.  5—12.    JVb  trust  in  the  Creatures;  but  in  God, 

1  ll/TY  spirit  looks  to  God  alone ; 
jjJL  My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne ; 

In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits. 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways; 
Pour  out  your  hearts  before  his  face :  ' 

e  When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 

o  God  is  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

e  3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree  ; 

The  baser  sort  are  vanity : 

Laid  in  the  balance,  both  appear  .   i. 

Light  as  a  puflf  of  empty  air. 
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—4  Make  not  increasing  gold  your  trust, 
Nor  set  your  hearts  on  glittVing  dust ; 
Why  will  you  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke, 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  spoke  ? 

e  5  Once  has  his  awful  voice  declared — 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard : 

o  *  All  power  is  his  eternal  due ; 
*  He  must  be  fear'd  and  trusted  too.' 

—6  For  sovereign  power  reigns  not  alone ; 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne : 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  divide  our  last  reward. 

PSALM  63.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Sunday.  Barby.  P] 

v.  1,  2,  5,  3,  4.     The  Morning  of  the  Lord's  Day, 

o  1    M^  ARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 
X_i  I  haste  to  seek  thy  face ; 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away, 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

€  2  So  pilgrims,  on  the  scorching  sand, 

Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand ; 

And  they  must  drink  or  die. 
g  3  Pve  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine ; 
o  MyGod,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour. 

That  vision  so  divine. 
—4  Not  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast 

Can  please  my  soul  so  well, 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste. 

And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 
o  6  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys. 

Can  my  best  passions  move. 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice, 

As  thy  forgiving  loVe. 
s  6  Thus,  'till  my  last  expu-ing  day, 

PU  bless  my  God  and  King ;  ; 

— ^Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 
o      And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Colchester.  [*} 

Ver.  1  ^10.    Midnight  Thoughts  recollected. 

e  1  pnpWAS  in  the  watches  of  the  night,. 
A    I  thought  upon  thy  power ; 
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1  kept  thy  lovely  face  in  sight, 
Amidst  the  darkest  hour. 

2  My  flesh  lay  resting  on  my  bed. 
My  soul  arose  on  high ; 

d  *  My  God,  my  life,  my  hope,  1  said, 

*  Bring  thy  salvatbn  nigh.' 
— 8  My  spirit  labours  up  thy  hill. 

And  climbs  the  heavenly  road ; 
o  But  thy  right  hand  upholds  me  still. 
While  1  pursue  my  God. 
4  Thy  mercy  stretches  o'er  my  head 
The  shadow  of  thy  wings ; 
pr  My  heart  rejoices  in  thine  aid, 
My  tongue  awakes  and  sings. 
6  But  the  destroyers  of  my  peace 

Shall  fret  and  rage  in  vain ; 
The  tempter  shall  for  ever  cease. 
And  all  my  sins  be  slain. 
e  6  Thy  sword  shall  give  my  foes  to  death, 
And  send  them  down  to  dwell 
In  the  dark  caverns  of  the  earth, 
Or  to  the  depths  of  hell.] 

L.  M.  Moreton.  Shoel.  [*] 

Delight  in  God  and  his  Worship. 

e  1  1^  REAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  ckum^ 
—     Vjr  Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 

The  glories  that  compose  thy  name. 

Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  ; 

And  I  am  thine,  by  sacred  ties — 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 
e  8  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 

For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  1  look ; 

As  travellers,  in  thirsty  lands, 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 
o  4  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 

Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  face : 
—Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there, 

And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 
o  5  Not  fruitSj,  nor  wines,  that  tempt  our  taste« 

Nor  all  the  joys  our  senses  know, 
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Could  make  me  so  divinely  blest, 

Or  raise  my  cheerful  passions  so. 
e  6  [My  life  itself,  without  thy  love, 

No  taste  of  pleasure  could  afford ; 

'Twould  but  a  tiresome  burden  prove, 

If  I  w^ere  banish'd  from  the  Lord. 
-—7  Amidst  the  wakeful  hours  of  night, 

When  busy  cares  aflflict  my  head, 
o  One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delight, 

And  adds  refreshment  to  my  bed.] 
s  8  I'll  lift  my  hands,  PU  raise  my  voice, 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray,  or  praise ; 

This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice. 

And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 
S.  M.  Newton.  [*] 

Seeking  God. 

1  IVTY  God,  permit  my  tongue 

j^jL  This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine ; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail, 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 
e  2      [My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  does  implore : 
Not  travellers,  in  desert  lands, 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  Within  thy  churches.  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  place ; 

Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold. 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace.] 

4  For  life,  without  thy  love. 
No  relish  can  afford  ; 

No  joy  can  be  compared  with  this. 

To  serve  and  please  the  Lord, 
o  6      To  thee  PU  lift  my  hands. 

And  praise  thee  while  I  live ; 
Not  the  rich  dainties  of  a  feast 

Such  food  or  pleasure  give. 
e  6      I^  wakeful  hours  of  night, 

I  call  my  God  to  mind  ; 
I  think  how  wise  thy  counsels  are, 

And  all  thy  dealings  kmd. 
7      Since  thou  hast  been  my  help, 

To  thee  my  spirit  flies ; 
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And  on  thy  watchful  providence 

My  cheerful  hope  relies. 
o  8      The  shadow  of  thy  wings 

My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads,. 

And  he  supports  my  steps. 

PSALM  65.  L.M.  1st  Part.  JVeldon.  Quercy.i*] 

V.  1 — 5.     Public  Prayer  and  Praise, 

1  npHE  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee, 
A  My  God;  and  praise  becomes  thy  house: 

There  shall  thy  saints  thy  glory  see, 

And  there  perform  their  public  vows. 
p  2  O  thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies. 

To  save  when  humble  sinners  pray, 
o  All  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes. 

And  grateful  isles  of  every  sea. 
e  3  [Against  my  will  my  sins  prevail, 
— ^But  grace  shall  purge  away  their  stain ; 

The  blood  of  Christ  will  never  foil 

To  wash  my  garments  white  again, 
o  4  Blest  is  the  man  whom  thou  shalt  choose. 

And  give  him  kind  access  to  thee ; 

Give  him  a  place  within  thy  house. 

To  taste  thy  love  divinely  free.] 

PAUSE. 

o  5  Let  Babel  fear  when  Zion  prays : 

Babel,  prepare  for  long  distress. 

When  Zion's  God  himself  arrays 

In  terrour,  and  in  righteousness. 
g  6  "With  dreadful  glory  God  fulfils 

What  his  afflicted  saints  request; 

And  with  almighty  wrath  reveals 

His  love,  to  give  his  churches  rest, 
s  7  Then  shall  the  flocking  nations  run 

To  Zion's  hill,  and  own  their  Lord ; 

The  rising  and  the  setting  sun 

Shall  see  the  Saviour's  name  ador'd. 
L.  M.  2nd  Part.  Nantwich.  Truro.  [^] 

v.  5 — 13.     Divine  Providence  and  Grace. 

1  [riiHE  God  of  our  salvation  hears 

X    The  groans  of  Zion  mix'd  with  tears; 
13 
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Yet,  when  he  comes  with  kind  designs, 
Through  all  the  way  his  terrour  shines.] 
2  On  God  the  race  of  man  depends, 
Far  as  the  earth's  remotest  ends ; 
Where  the  Creator's  name  is  known 
By  nature's  feeble  light  alone. 
8  Sailors,  who  travel  o'er  the  iSood, 
Address  their  frighted  souls  to  God ; 
When  tempests  rage  and  billows  roar, 
At  dreadful  distance  from  the  shore. 
4  He  bids  the  noisy  tempest  cease ;        .    , 
He  calms  the  raging  crowd  to  peace. 
When  a  tumultuous  nation  rayes. 
Wild  as  the  winds,  and  loud  as  waves. 
6  [Whole  kingdoms,  shaken  by  the  stortn. 
He  settles  in  a  peaceful  form ; 
Mountains,  establish'd  by  his  hand, 
Firm  on  their  old  foundations  stand. 

d  6  Behold  his  ensign  sweep  the  sky ; 
New  comets  blaze,  and  lightnings  fly : 
The  heathen  lands,  with  swift  surprise, 
From  the  bright  horrours  turn  theur  eyes. 

— 7  At  his  command,  the  morning  ray 
Smiles  in  the  east,  and  leads  the  day, 
He  guides  the  sun's  declining  wheeb 
Over  the  tops  of  western  hills.] 

8  Seasons  and  times  obey  his  voice ; 
The  evening  and  the  mom  rejoice, 

To  see  the  earth  made  soft  with  showery, 
Laden  with  fruit,  and  dress'd  in  flowers. 

9  ['Tis  from  his  wat'ry  stores  on  high, 
He  gives  the  thirsty  ground  supply : 
He  walks  upon  the  clouds,  and  thence 
Doth  his  enriching  drops  dispense.] 

10  The  desert  grows  a  fruitful  field, 
Abundant  food  the  valleys  yield  ; 
The  valleys  shout  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  neighb'ring  hills  repeat  their  joys. 

11  [The  pastures  smile  in  green  array, 
There  lambs  and  larger  cattle  play ; 
The  larger  cattle  and  the  lamb. 

Each  in  his  language  speaks  thy  name.] 
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12  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  power  divine ; 
O'er  every  field  thy  glories  shine : 
Through  every  month  thy  gifts  appear ; 
Great  God,  thy  goodness  crowns  the  year! 
C.  M.  1st  Part.  Colchester.  Mear.  [*] 

Prayer  heard,  and  the  GentiU*  called. 

1  "pRAlSE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee ;, 

JL     There  shall  our  vows  be  paid : 
Thou  hast  an  ear  when  sinners  pray ; 
All  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 
c  2  Lord,  our  iniquities  prevail, 

—  But  pardoning  grace  is  thine ; 

o  And  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  skill 

To  conquer  every  sin. 
— S  Blest  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  dioose. 
To  bring  them  near  thy  face ; 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thine  house. 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 
e  4  In  answering  what  thy  church  requests, 
Thy  truth  and  terrour  shine ; 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 

—  Fulfil  thy  kind  design. 

6  Thus  will  the  wond'ring  nations  see 
The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
o  And  distant  islands  fly  to  thee, 

And  make  thy  name  their  trust, 
g  6  They  dread  thy  glittering  tokens,  Lord, 

When  signs  in  heaven  appear ; 
o  But  they  shall  learn  thy  holy  word, 
And  love  as  well  as  fear. 
C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Be^ord.  Arundel.  [*] 

Providence  in  Air,  Earth,  and  Sea. 

1  '  ril  I S  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

JL    God  of  eternal  power ; 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 
o  *  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad, 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 
— S  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours. 
Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine ; 
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When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  showers, 

The  Author  is  Divine. 
4  Those  wand'ring  cisterns  in  the  sky, 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
With  wat'ry  treasures  well  supply         .  ; 

The  furrows  of  the  ground. 
6  6  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still ; 

Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 
C.  M.  3rd  Part.  York.  [*] 

^  Psalm  for  the  Husbandman. 

1  [f^  OOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heav'nly  Kiilgr^^ 

vX  Who  makes  the  earth  his  care ; 
Visits  the  pastures  ev'ry  spring,  i 

And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  rivers  raised  on  high,'      > 
Pour  out,  at  his  command, 

Their  wat'ry  blessings  from  the  sky,  * 

To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 

3  The  soften'd  ridges  of  the  field  ^  - 
Permit  the  com  to  spring ; 

The  valleys  rich  provision  yield. 
And  the  poor  laborers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  every  side  '    i\ 
Rejoice  at  falling  showers ; 

The  meadows,  dressed  in  all  their  pride, 

Perfiime  the  air  with  flowers. 
6  The  barren  clods,  refreshed  with  rain. 

Promise  a  joyful  crop  ; 
The  parched  grounds  look  green  again, 

And  raise  the  reaper's  hope. 
6  The  various  months  thy  goodness  crowni ; 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways ! 
The  bleating  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs. 

And  shepherds  shout  thy  praise.] 

PSALM  66.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Devizes.  M 

Governing  God :  or^  our  Grace  tried. 

3  1  C ING,  all  ye  nations,  to  the  Lord, 


Sing  with  a  joyful  noise ; 
With  melody  of  sounds  record 
His  honours  and  your  joys. 
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— 2  Say  to  the  Power  that  shakes  the  sky, 
€       *  How  terrible  art  thou ! 
*  Sinners  before  thy  presence  fly, 

*  Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow.' 
3  [Come,  see  the  wonders  of  our  God ; 

How  glorious  are  his  ways ! 
In  Moses'  hand  he  puts  his  rod, 
And  cleaves  the  frighted  seas. 
— 4  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  dry, 

While  Israel  passed  the  flood ; 
o  There  did  the  church  begin  their  joy, 

And  triumph  in  their  God.] 
g  5  He  rules  by  his  resistless  might : 
a      Will  rebel  mortals  dare, 
Provoke  th'  Eternal  to  the  fight,  ' 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  war ! 
o  6  O  bless  our  God,  and  never  cease ; 
Ye  saints,  fulfil  his  praise : 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace, 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 
— 7  Lord,  thou  hast  prov'd  our  suff^rmg  souls. 
To  make  our  graces  shine ; 
So  silver  bears  the  burning  coals, 
The  metal  to  refine, 
g  8  Through  wat'ry  deeps  and  fiery  ways, 
We  march  at  thy  command, 
Led  to  possess  the  promised  place. 
By  thine  unerring  hand. 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Barby.  [*] 

v.  13 — 20.    Praise  to  God  for  hearing  Prayer, 

1  IVrOW  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 
-L^    To  that  almighty  Power, 

Who  heard  the  long  requests  I  made. 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 
To  make  his  mercies  known ; 

Come  ye,  who  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  has  done. 
p  3  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell, 

I  sought  his  heavenly  aid ; 
o  He  sav'd  my  sinking  soul  firom  hell. 
And  death's  eternal  sh'ide. 
i3* 


e  4  4f  sill  lay  cover'd  in  my  heart, 

While  prayer  employ'd  my  tongue, 
The  Lord  had  shown  me  no  regard, 

Nor  I  his  praises  smig. 
o  6  But  God,  (his  name  be  ever  blest !) 

Has  set  my  spirit  free ; 
—Nor  turn'd  from  him  my  poor  request, . 

Nor  turn'd  his  heart  from  me. 

PSALM  67-  C.  M.  Bedford.  [*]  T 

Prosperity  J  Temporal  and  Spiritual. 

1   C^HINE  on  our  land,  Jehovah,  shine, 

>3  With  beams  of  heavenly  grace ; 
o  Reveal  thy  powder  through  all  our  coasts, 

And  shew  thy  smiling  face. 
^~2  r^midst  our  States,  exalted  high, 

JDo  thou,  our  glory,  stand ; 
And,  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire. 

Surround  the  fav'rite  land.] 
c  3  When  shall  thy  name,  from  shore  to  shore, 

Sound  all  the  earth  abroad  ? 
And  distant  nations  know,  and  love 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 
o  4  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
o      Sing  loud  with  solemn  voice ; 
s  Let  ev'ry  tongue  exalt  his  praise, 

And  ev'ry  heart  rejoice. 
g  6  He  the  great  Lord,  the  sovereign  Judgey 

Who  sits  enthron'd  above. 
Wisely  commands  the  worlds  he  made, 

Injustice  and  in  love. 
— 6  Earth  shall  obey  her  Maker's  will. 

And  yield  a  full  increase  ; 
Our  God  will  crown  his  chosen  land, 

With  fruitfulness  and  peace. 
o  7  God,  the  Redeemer,  scatters  round 

His  choicest  favours  here ! 
g  While  the  Creation's  utmost  bound 

Shall  see,  adore,  and  fear. 

PSALM  68.  L.M.  1st  Part.  Blendon.  2Viiro.p] 

V.  1—6,  32 — 35.     The  Vengeance  and  Compassion  of  ChnU 

1  T   ET  God  arise  in  all  his  might, 
JLi  And  put  the  troops  of  hell  to  fli^t ; 
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As  smoke  that  sought  to  cloud  the  skies. 

Before  the  risuig  tempest  flies. 
e  2  [He  comes,  array'd  in  burning  flames; 

Justice  and  vengeance  are  his  names : 
€  Behold  his  faintmg  foes  expire, 

Like  melting  wax  before  the  fire.] 
g  8  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky; 

His  name,  JEHOVAH,  sounds  on  high ; 
s  Sing  to  his  name,  ye  sons  of  grace, 

Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 
e  4  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 

Fly  to  his  aid  in  sharp  distress ; 

In  him  the  poor  and  helpless  find 

A  judge  most  just,  a  father  kind. 
—5  He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain. 

And  prisoners  see  the  light  again ; 
t  But  rebels,  who  dispute  his  will, 

Shall  dwell  in  chains  and  darkness  still. 

PAUSE. 

— 6  [Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong ; 
0  Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song ; 

His  wondrous  names  and  powers  rehearse ; 

His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse.] 
g  7  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms; 

How  terrible  is  God  in  arms ! 
— In  Israel  are  his  mercies  known ; 

Israel  is  his  peculiar  throne. 
o  8  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blest ; 

He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest : 
g  When  terrours  rise,  and  nations  faint, 

God  is  the  strength  of  ev'ry  saint.] 

L-  M.  2nd  Part.  Brentford.  Greenes.  [*] 

V.  17,  18.     Christ's  Ascension,  and  Gift  of  the  Spirit. 

1  T   ORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 

JLi  Ten  thousand  angels  filPd  the  sky ; 
Those  heavenly  guards  aroimd  thee  wait, 
liike  chariots  that  attend  thy  state. 
f^:9  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious,  when  the  Lord  was  there ; 
While  ^e  pronounc'd  his  dreadful  law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe 
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o  8  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellious  powers  of  hell, 
That  thousand  souls  had  captives  made,. 
Were  all  in  chains — like  captives — ^led» 

9  4  Rais'd  by  his  Father  to  the  throne. 
He  sent  the  promised  Spirit  down. 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 

g  That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

L.  M.  3rd  Part.  Weldon.  Leeds,  [b] 

V.  19,  9,  20,  21,  22.     Common  arid  Spiritual  Mercies. 

1  \M7"E  bless  the  Lord,  the  just  and  good, 

▼  ▼    Who  fills  our  hearts  with  joy  and  food  ; 
Who  pours  his  blessings  from  the  skies. 
And  loads  our  days  with  rich  supplies. 

2  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round. 
To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground ; 
He  bids  the  clouds,  with  plenteous  rain. 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

S  'Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath. 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death : 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong ; 
He  helps  the  weak,,  and  guards  the  strong* 
4  He  makes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love : 

e  But  the  wide  difference  that  remains, 

a  Is  endless  joys  and  endless  pains. 

gThe  Lord,  that  bruis'd  the  sferpent's  head, 
n  all  the  serpent's  seed  shall  tread ; 
The  stubborn  sinner's  hope  confound. 
And  smite  him  with  a  lasting  wound.] 
o  6  His  own  right  hand  his  saints  will  raise, 
Fi:om  the  deep  earth,  or  deeper  seas, 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above, 
There  to  enjoy  his  perfect  love. 

PSALM  69.  1st  Part.  C.  M.  Tunbridge.  [b] 

V.  1 — 14.     The  sufferings  of  Christ  for  our  salvation. 

1  [*^;AVE  me,  O  God ;  the  sweUing  floodi 

f^  *  Break  in  upon  my  soul : 
*  I  sink,  and  sorrows  o'er  my  head, 
*  Like  mighty  waters  roll. 
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12  '  I  cry  till  all  my  voice  be  gone ; 

*  111  tears  I  waste  the  day : 
^My  God,  behold  my  longmg  eyes, 

'  And  shorten  thy  delay. 

3  '  They  hate  my  soul  without  a  cause, 

*  And  still  their  number  grows, 

^  More  than  the  hairs  around  my  head ; 

*  And  mighty  are  my  foes. 

4  *  'Twas  then  I  paid  that  dreadful  debt, 

*  That  n>en  could  never  pay ; 

^  And  gave  those  honours  to  thy  law, 

*  Which  isinners  took  away.' 

5  Thus,  in  the  great  Messiah's  name, 
The  royal  prophet  mourns^ 

Thus  he  awakes  our  hearts  to  grief, 

And  gives  us  joy  by  turns* 
«  'Now  shall  the  saints  rejmce,  and  find 

*  Salvation  in  my  name ; 

^  Fot  I  have  borne  their  heavy  load 

*  Of  sorrow,  pain,  and  shame. 

7  '  Grief,  like  a  garment,  cloth'd  me  rounds 

*  And  sackcloth  was  my  dress, 
^  While  I  procured  for  naked  souls 

'  A  robe  of  righteousness. 

8  *  Amongst  my  brethren  and  the  Jews>  • 

*  I  like  a  stranger  stood, 

.*And  bore  their  vile  reproadi,  to  bring 

*  The  .Gentiles  near  to  God. 

9  '  I  came,  in  sinful  mortals'  stead, 

*  To  do  my  Father's  will ; 

*  Yet,  when  I  cleans'd  my  Father's  houflCt  ' 

*  They  scandaliz'd  my  zeal.  ^ 

10  *  My  fastings  and  my  holy  groans 

*  Were  made  the  drunkard's  song ; 

*  But  God,  from  his  cekstial  throne, 

*'  Hfeard  my  complaining  tongue* 

11  *  He  sav'd  me  from  the  dreadful  deep,  ' 

*  Nor  let  my  soul  be  drown'd ; 
^He  rais'd  and  fix'd  my  sinking  feet 

^  On  well  establishM  ground. 
ti  '  'Twas  in  a  most  accepted  houTp 

*  My  prayer  arose  on  high; 
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*  And,  for  my  sake,  my  God  will  hear 

*  The  dying  sinner's  cry.' 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Plymouth,  [fa] 

▼.  14—21,  26,  29,  32.     The  Passion  and  Exaltation  of  Chritt, 

1  ["IVrOW  let  our  lips,  with  holy  fear 

JL 1    And  moomfiil  pleasure,  sin§ 
The  sufferings  of  our  great  Hi^  Pnest, 
The  sorrows  of  our  King. 

2  He  sinks  m  floods  of  deep  distress  ; 
How  high  the  waters  rise ! 

While  to  his  heavenly  Father's  ear^ 
He  sends  perpetuad  cries. 

5  *  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  save  thy  Swa, 
'  Nor  hide  thy  shining  face ; 

*  Whjr  should  thy  fav'rite  look  like  <Mie> 

*  Forsaken  of  thy  grace  ? 

4  *  With  rage  they  persecutei  the  man, 

*  Who  groans  beneath  thy  wound ; 

*  While  for  a  sacrifice  I  pour 

'My  life  upon  the  ground* 

6  *  They  tread  my  honour  to  the  dust, 

*  And  laugh  when  I  complain ; 

*  Their  sharp,  insulting  slanders  add 

*  Fresh  anguish  to  my  pain:. 

6  *  All  my  reproach  is  known  to  thee, 

*  The  scandal  and  the  shame ; 

*  Reproach  has  broke  my  bleeding  hear^       * 

*  And  lies  defil'd  my  name* 

7  *  I  look'd  for  pity,  but  in  vain : 
*My  kindred  sure  my  grief: 

*I  ask  my  friends  for  comfort  round, 
*But  meet  with  no  relief. 

8  *  With  vinegar  they  mock  my  thirst ; 

*  They  give  me  gall  for  food : 

*  And,  sporting  with  my  dying  groans, 

*  They  triumph  in  my  blood. 

9  *  Shine  into  my  distressed  soul  j 

*  Let  thy  compassion  save ; 

*  And  ^ough  my  flesh  sink  down  to  deatih^ 

*  Redeem  it  from  the  grave* 
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10  ^  I  shall  arise  to  praise  thy  name, 
*  Shall  reign  in  worlds  unknown ; 
^And  thy  salvation,  O  my  God, 
'  Shall  seat  me  on  thy  throne.'] 

C.  M.  Srd  Part.  Bethlehem.  St.  Asaph^s.  p] 

Christ's  Obsdienoe  mnd  DeaUL 

I  "O  ATHER,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  graoei 

JO    I  bless  my  Saviour's  name ; 
He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor, 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 
o  2  His  deep  distress  has  rais'd  us  high: 
His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfill'd  the  law  which  mortals  broke. 
And  finish'd  all  thy  will. 
— 8  His  dying  groans,  his  living  songs. 
Shall  better  please  my  Grod, 
Than  harp's  or  trumpet's  solemn  sound ; 
Than  goat's  or  bullock's  blood. 
o  4  This  shall  his  humble  foU'wers  see. 

And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 
— ^They,  by  his  death  draw  near  to  thee, 

And  live  for  ever  blest. 
8  5  Let  heaven,  and  all  that  dwell  on  high, 
To  God  their  voices  raise ; 
While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  sky, 
And  join  t'  advance  his  praise. 
J  6  Zion  is  thine,  most  holy  God ; 
Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates : 
And  glory,  purchas'd  by  his  blood, 
For  thine  own  Israel  waits. 

L.  M.  1st  Part.  Dresden.  ArmUy.  [b] 

Christ's  Passion,  and  Sinners'  Salvati4m. 

e  1  T\EEP  in  our  hearts,  let  us  record     * 
-L^  The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
a  Behold  the  rising  billows  roll. 

To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul. 
e  2  In  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breathy 
-^While  hosts  of  hell,  and  powers  of  death, 

And  all  the  sons  of  malice,  join. 

To  execute  their  curst  design. 
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o  3  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love  ^ 

Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove ; 
—Those  dreadful  sufPrings  of  thy  Sc« 

Aton'd  for  sins  that  we  had  done* 

4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 

The  honours  of  thy  law  restored  ; 

His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known. 

And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 
p  5  Oh,  for  his  sake,  our  guilt  forgive, 

And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live ! 
o  The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name, 

Nor  shaU  our  hope  be  tum'd  to  shame* 
L.  M.  2nd  Part.  Geneva.  Carthage,  [bj 

Ver.  7,  &c.     Christ's  Sufferings  and  Zeal, . 

'  1  'FTIWAS  for  our  sake,  eternal  God. 

X.    Thy  Son  sustained  that  heavy  load  . 
Of  base  reproach  and  sore  disgrace, 
And  shame  defiPd  his  sacred  face. 
[2  The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin, 
Abus'd  Ae  man  that  check'd  their  sin  : 
While  he  fulfiU'd  thy  holy  laws. 
They  hated  him,  but  without  cause. 
8  '  My  Father's  house,'  said  he,  '  was  made 
*  A  place  for  worship,  not  for  trade ;' 
Then,  scattering  all  their  gold  and  brass, 
He  scourg'd  the  merchants  from  the  place.) 
4  Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God 

.  Consumed  his  life,  expos'd  his  blood ; 
Reproaches  at  thy  glory  throvra 
He  felt,  and  mourned  them  as  his  own* 

e  5  His  friends  forsook,  his  followers  fled^ 
While  foes  and  arms  surround  his  head ; 
They  curse  him  with  a  slanderous  tongiie^ 
And  the  false  judge  maintains  the  wrong* 
6  Hfa  life  they  load  with  hateful  lies,        * 
Aud  charge  his  lips  with  blasphemies : 

a  They  nail  him  to  the  shameful  tree ; —      *    , 

p  There  hung  the  man  who  died  for  me  I  • 
,  e  7  [Wretches,  with  hearts  as  hsurd  as  stonfiB^ 
In^lt  his  piety  and  groans : 
Gall  was  the  food  they  gave  him  there,     - 
And  mock'd  his  thirst  with  vinegar  J 
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— 8  But  God  beholds ;  and,  from  his  throne 
Marks  out  the  men  who  hate  his  Son : 

o  The  hand  that  rais'd  him  from  the  dead. 
Will  pour  forth  vengeance  on  their  head. 

PSALM  7K  CM.  1st  Part-  York.  M 

T.  5—9.     The  aged  Sainiis  R^fUuions  md  Hop^. 

1  IVr Y  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 
-LTJL  I  live  upon  thy  truth ; 

Thine  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up, 
And  strengthen'd  all  my  youth* 

2  My  flesh  was  fashionM  by  thy  power^ 
W  ith  all  these  limbs  of  mine ; 

And  fi^m  my  mother's  painful  hour^ 
Pve  been  entirely  thine. 

3  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen 
Repeated  ev'ry  year; 

Behold  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

p  4  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines. 

When  hoarj'  hairs  arise  ;^ 
—And  round  me  let  thy  glories  shine, 

Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 
c  5  Then,  in  the  hist'ry  of  my  age, 
When  men  review  my  days, 
Ttey'll  read  thy  love  in  ev'ry  page. 
In  ev'ry  line — thy  praise.    ^ 
C.  M.  2nd  Part.  ISarhy.  Sunday.  P)   . 

¥.  15, 14, 16,  23,  22,  24.      Christ  our  Strength  mnd  Rigktwmimtm, 

1  "IVTY  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 
ITJL  When  I  begin  thy  praise, 

t  Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust ; 
Thy  goodness  I  adcnre ; 

And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

0  S  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road ; 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  stren^^. 
To  see  my  Father  God. 

1  4  When  I  am  filPd  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
14 
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— ^I'U  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness ; 

And  mention  none  but  thine, 
o  ^  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King ! 
My  so«U  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell. 

Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

6  nVIy  tongue  shall  all  the  day  proclsam 
My  Saviour  and  my  God ; 

His  death  has  brought  my  foes  to  shame. 
And  drown'd  them  in  his  blood. 

7  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers ; 
With  this  delightful  song 

Pll  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long.] 

C.  M.  3rd  Part.  Hymn  2d.  Canterbury.  [5] 

V.  17—21.     The  aged  Christian's  Prayer  and  Song,     . 

1  f^  OD  of  my  childhood,  and  my  youth, 

vT  The  guide  of  all  my  days^ 
I  have  declarxl  thy  heavenly  truth, 

And  told  thy  wondrous  ways* 
p  2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs. 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
Who  shall  sustain  my  sinking  years. 

If  God,  my  strength,  depart  ?     , 

3  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclauo 
To  the  surviving  age, 

,.  And  leave  the  savour  of  thy  name. 
When  Tshall  quit  the  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 
Attends  my  next  remove ; 

— O  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love  1 

PAUSE. 

[6  Thy  righteousness  is  deep  and  high, 

Unsearchable  thy  deeds ; 
Thv  dory  s^yreads  beyond  the  sky, 

And  all  my  praise  exceeds* 
6  Oft  have  I  heard  thy  threat'nings  roar 

And  oft  endur'd  the  grief; 
But  when  thy  hand  has  press'd  me  sore. 

Thy  grace  was  my  rehef.] 
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7  By  long  experience  have  I  knowR 

Thy  sovereign  povi^er  to  save ; 
At  thy  command  1  venture  down, 
Securely,  to  the  grave, 
e  8  When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  dost, 
—    My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care; 
e  These  v^ith'ring  limbs  v^^ith  thee  I  trust, 
o      To  r^e  them  strong  and  fair, ^ 

PSALM  72.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Oporto.  Nantioidi  [»] 

The  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

1  ^  REAT  God,  v^^bose  universal  sway   ' 
VH"  The  known  and  unknown  worlds  olb^, 

Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son ; 

Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

S  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  hands ; 

All  heaven  submits  to  his  commands ; 

His  justice  will  avenge  the  poor, 

And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 
o  S  With  power  be  vindicates  the  iust, 

Aad  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust ; 
e  His  worship  and  his  fear  shadl  last, 

'Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  past. 
b  4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown,  > 

So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down ; 

His  grac^  on  fainting  souls  distils. 

Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 
— ^  The  heathed  lands,  that  lie  beneath       , 

The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
o  Reidve  at  his  first  dawning  Tight ; 

And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight. 
o  B  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 

Dress'd  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise ; 
g  Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne 

Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 
L.  M.  2nd  Part.  Shield.  Leeds.  O 

Christ'^  Kingdom  among  the  Oentiles, 

1   TESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
•f   Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His:  jkingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  Aorei 
rrill  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more.  ^ 
0  2  (Behold  the  islands,  with  their  kings. 
And  Europe  her  best  tribute  brings; 
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From  North  to  South  the  princes  meet» 

To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet, 
g  S  There  Persia,  glorious  to  behold — 

There  India  shines  in  east^n  gold ; 

And  baibs^reas  nations,  at  his  word, 

Submit,  and  bow,  and  own  their  Lord.)^ 
—4  For  hdm  shall  endless  prayer  be  made^ 

And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head ; 

His  name,  like  sweet  perfume^  shall  rise 

With  ev'ry  morning  sacrifice. 
ft  ft  People  and  reahns,  of  every  fonguev 

Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ;; 

And  mfant  voices  shall  proclaim  ^ 

Their  ewity  blesskigs  on  his  name, 
o  6  Blessings  abound  wherever  he  reigns; 

The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains ;.       . 

The  weary  find  eternal  rest,  '' 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 
— 7  (Where  he  displays  his  healing  power^    * 

Death;  and  the  curse  are  known  no  moi^;, . 

hi  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 

More  blessings  than  their  father  lost- 
g  8  Let  ev'ry  creature  rise— and  bring 

Peculiar  honours  to  their  King : 

Angels  desceiui  with  scmgs  dtgdiny^ 

And  earth  repeat  the  long  AMEN.) 

PSALM  73.  CM.  1st  Part.  Bec^ord.  PJ 

AfHeUd  SaintSf  and  pvasptrowa  Simner*, 

t  nVrOW  Fm  eGnvine'd  die  Lord  is  T&ni 
-L^    To  men  of  hearts  sincere ; 

Yet  once  my  foolish  thoughts  repin'd. 
And  bordered  on  despair. 

2  I  griev'd  to  see  the  wicked  thrive, 
And  spoke  with  angry  breath :  ^ 

'^Bfaw  pleasant  and  profane  they  Kve  t  ■ 

*  How  peacefiil  is  their  death ! 

S  *  With  Well-fed  flesh  and  haughty  eyds^  * 

*^ They  fay  their  fears  to  sleep: 
*A»Buhst  the  heavens  their  slanders  rise,  '  * 

*  While  saints  in  silence  weep. 

4  *In  vidn  I  lift  my  hamds  to  pray*  '^   - 

^  Aiid  de^mse  my  heart  in  vain^ 
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*  For  I  am  chasten'd  all  the  day; 

*  The  night  renews  my  pain.' 

5  Yet  while  my  tongue  indulg'd  complamti,  ^ 
I  felt  my  heart  reprove ; 

*  Sure  I  shall  thus  offend  thy  saints, 

*  And  grieve  the  men  I  love.' 

0  But  still  I  found  my  doubts  too  hard —  ■ 
The  conflict  too  severe ; 

Tin  I  retir'd  to  search  thy  word, 
And  learn  thy  secrets  there. 

7  There,  as  in  some  prophetic  ^ass, 
I  saw  the  sinner's  feet, 

High  mounted  on  a  slipp'ry  place, 
Beside  a  fiery  pit. 

8  I  heard  the  wTetch  profanely  boast, 
Till  at  thy  frown  he  fell  : 

His  honours  in  a  dream  are  lost. 
And  he  awakes  in  hell. 

9  Lord,  what  an  envious  focA  I  was ! 
How  like  a  thoughtless  beast ! 

Thus  to  suspect  thy  promised  grace. 

And  think  the  wicked  blest. 
H)  Yet  I  was  kept  from  full  despair, 

Upheld  by  power  unknown : 
That  blessed  hand  that  brok^  the  snare, 

Shall  guide  me  to  thy  tlnrone.] 
C.  M.  2nd  Part.  St.  Ann^s.  [*] 

V.  23—^.     God  our  Portion,  here  and  heroMUr, 

1  ^  OD,  my  Supporter,  and  my  Hope, 
VT  My  Help  for  ever  near  ; 

Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 
Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 

Thine  hsmd  conduct  n^  near  thy  seat. 

To  dwell  before  thy  face. 
S  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

HTwould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  whilst  this  earth  is  my  abode, 

I  long  for  none  but  thee. 
4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke,  * 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  £unt? 


XOAJUiVl    to. 


a  God  is  my  souPs  eternal  Rock, 

The  strengrii  of  ev'ry  saint, 
p '6  Behold,  the  sinners  who  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence — die ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love, 

Can  save  them  vi^hen  they  cry. 
•—6  Bat  tb  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
o  My  tongue  shall  somid  thy  works  abroad,  \ 
n      And  tell  the  world  my  joy.  Readmg'^ 

L.  M.  Geneva.  Babylon,  [bj 

Ver.  22,  3,  6, 17—20.     The  Prosperity  of  Sinners  eursed. 

e  1  T   ORD,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was!, 
JLj  To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  repine. 

To  see  the  wicked,  plac'd  on  high. 

In  pride,  and  robes  of  honour,  sUne ! 
p  2  But,  oh,  their  end — their  dreadful  end! 

Thy  sanctuary  taught  me  so : 

On  slipp'ry  rocks  I  see  them  stand. 

And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 
d  S  Now  let  them  boast  how  tall  they  rise,  ^ 
— PU  never  envy  them  again ; 
d  There  they  may  stand,  with  haughty  eyes^ 
a  'Till  they  plunge  deep  in  endless  pain. 
e  4  Their  fancy 'd  joys,  how  fest  they  fleel  [ 

Just  like  a  dream,  when  man  awakes : 

Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 

Are  but  a  preface  to  their  plagues. 
— 5  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 

Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood ; 
O  Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine, 

My. life,  my  portion,  and  my  God. 
S.  M.  Aylesbury.  [bJ 

The  Mystery  of  Providence  unfolded.  > 

1   CJURE  there's  a  righteous  God, 

•3  Nor  is  religion  vain ; 
Thou^  men  of  vice  may  boa^t  aloud,       :,  -. 

And  men  of  grace  complam. 
t      I  saw'  the  wicked  rise,  L 

And  felt  my  heart  repine ; 
WhHe  haughty  fools,  with  scornful  eye^  u    , 

In  robes  of  honour  shine. 
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S      jPamperM  with  wanton  ease, 

Their  flesh  looks  full  and  fair ; 
Their  wealth  rolls  in,  like  flowing  seas. 

And  grows  without  their  care. 
4-     Free  from  the  plagues  and  pains 

That  pious  souls  endure, 
Through  all  their  life  oppression  reigns. 

And  racks  the  humble  poor. 

5  Their  impiou»  tongues  blaspheme 
The  everlasting  God ; 

Their  malice  blasts  the  good  man's  name. 
And  spreads  their  lies  abroad. 

6  But  I,  with  flowing  tears. 
Indulged  my  doubts  to  rise  : 

'Js  there  a  God  that  sees,  or  hears 
'  The  things  below  the  skies  ?'] 

7  The  tumults  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  hard  suspense ; 

Till  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brought. 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

8  Thy  word,  with  light  and  power 
Did  my  mistakes  amend ; 

I  viewed  the  sinners'  lives  before, 

But  here  I  learn'd  their  end. 
p  9      On  what  a  slipp'ry  steep 

The  thoughtless  wretches  go ! 
a  And,  oh,  that  dreadful,  fiery  deep 

That  waits  their  fall  below ! 
e  10    Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow. 

My  thoughts  no  more  repine ; 
—I  call  my  God  my  portion  now ; 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

PSALM  74.  C.  M.  Wantage.  [*] 

The  Churchy  in  Affliction,  pleading  with  God. 

':   l^  XI^ILL  God  for  ever  cast  ug  off?,    ■  j 
y  ▼    His  wrath  for  ever  smoke — 
Against  the  people  of  his  love,  ' 

His  little  chosen  flock  ? 
e  2  Think  of  the  tribes,  so  dearly  bought     r 
With  their  Redeemer's  blood ;  , 
Nor  let  thy  Zion  be  forgot. 
Where  once  thy  glory  itood. 
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o  3  Lift  up  thy  feet,  and  march  m  haste ; 

Aloud  our  ruin  calls ; 
e  See  what  a  wide,  and  fearful  waste 

Is  made  within  thy  walls. 
4  IWhere  once  thy  churches  pray'd  and 

Thy  foes  profanely  roar : 
Over  thy  gates  their  ensigns  hang, 

Sad  tokens  of  their  power. 
6  How  are  the  seats  of  worship  broke ! 

They  tear  thy  buildings  down ; 
And  he  who  deals  the  heaviest  stroke. 

Procures  the  chief  renown. 

6  With  flames  they  threaten  to  destroy      * 
Thy  children  in  their  nest ; 

*  Come,  let  us  burn  at  once,  they  cry, 
*The  temple  and  the  priest.' 

7  And  still,  to  heighten  our  distress, 
Thy  presence  is  withdrawn ; 

Thy  wonted  signs  of  power  and  grace, 
Thy  power  and  grace  are  gone. 

8  No  prophet  speaks  to  calm  our  woes, 
But  all  the  seers  mourn ; 

There's  not  a  soul  amongst  us  knows 
The  time  of  thy  return.] 

PAUSE. 

p  9  How  long,  eternal  God,  how  long         ^    ; 
Shall  men  of  pride  blaspheme ! 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  endless  song, 

And  bear  immortal  shame  ? 
10  [Canst  thou  for  ever  sit  and  hear 
Thy  holy  name  profan'd  ? 
"  And  still  thy  jealousy  forbear. 
And  still  withhola  thy  hand  ?] 

ell  What  strange  deliverance  hast  thou  shofwiiy 

In  ages  long  before ! 
—And  now,  no  other  God  we  own, 
No  other  God  adore. 
12  [Thou  didst  divide  the  raging  sea, 

By  thy  resistless  might,' 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  way  ; 
And  then  secure  their  flight. 
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IS  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thine— 

The  darkness  and  the  day  ? 
Didst  thou  not  bid  the  mornpg  shine. 

And  mark  the  sun  his  way  ? 

14  Hath  not  thy  power  fcmn'd  ev'ry  coasts 
And  set  the  earth  its  bounds, 

With  summer's  heat,  and  winter's  frost,     ' 
In  their  perpetual  rounds  ? 

15  And  shall  the  sons  of  earth  and  dust 
^  That  sacred  power  blaspheme  ? 

Will  not  that  hand  which  formed  them  firstf 
Avenge  thine  injured  name  ?] 

16  Think  on  the  covenant  thou  hast  made»    . 
And  all  thy  words  of  love  ; 

Nor  let  the  birds  of  prey  invade, 

And  vex  thy  mourning  dove. 
^  17  [Our  foes  would  triumph  in  our  blood,  * 

And  make  our  hope  theur  jest : 
Plead  thine  own  cause,  almighty  God, 

And  give  thy  children  rest.] 

PSALM  75.  L.  M.  Blendon.  [*] 

Power  and  Government  from  God  alone. 

1  nnO  thee,  most  Holy  and  most  High,'^ 

JL    To  thee  we  bring  our  thankful  praise ; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  is  nigh —  * 

Thy  works  of  wonder  and  of  grace. 

2  [^To  slavery  doom'd,  thy  chosen  .sons 

*  Beheld  their  foes  triumphant  rise  ; 

•  *  And,  sore  oppressed  hy  earthly  thrones^        > 

*  They  sought  the  Sovereign  of  the  skies. 

5  '  'Twas  then,  great  God,  with  equal  p6\l^, 

*  Arose  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace, 
.^To  scourge  their  legions  from  the  shore,  * 

*  And  save  the  remnant  of  thy  race.'] 

4  Let  haughty  sinners  sink  tlieir  pride ;     -^ 
Nor  lift  so  high  their  scornful  he.ad ; 
But  lay  thfeir  foolish  thoughts  aside,  ', 

And  own  the  powers  that  God  hath  made. 

6  Such  honours  never  come  by  chance,     ^ 
Nor  do  the  wiirfs  promotion  Wow ; 

Tifi  God,  the  Judge,  doth  one  advance :    ;    . 
T'is  God,  that  lays  another  low. 
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6  No  vain  pretence  to  royal  birth, 
Shall  fix  a  tyrant  on  the  throne  ; 
God,  the  great  Sovereign  of  the  earth, 
Win  rise,  and  make  his  justice  known« 

7  [His  hand  holds  out  the  dreadfiil  cup 
Of  vengeance  mix'd  with  various  plagueSy , 
To  make  the  wicked  drink  them  up, 
Wring  out  and  taste  the  bitter  dregs. 

8  Now  shall  the  Lord  exalt  the  just ; 
And  while  he  tramples  on  the  proud, 
And  lays  their  glory  in  the  dust, 

My  lips  shall  sing  his  praise  aloud,] 

PSALM  76.  C.  M.  Be^ord.  p] 

God  in  Zion  terrihU  to  her  Enemies. 

1  XN  Judah,  God  of  old  was  known,       r  ^ 

X  His  name  in  Israel  great; 
In  Salem  stood  his  holy  throne. 

And  Zion  was  his  seat. 
8  [Among  the  praises  of  his  saints, 

His  dwelling  there  he  chose : 
There  he  received  their  just  complaints 
Against  their  haughty  foes.] 
o  S  From  Zioa  went  his  dreadful  word? 
And  broke  the  threatening  spear. 
The  bow,  the  arrows,  and  the  sword ; 
And  crushed  th'  Assfyrian  war. 
e  4  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  dse. 

But  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
-The  hill  on  which  JEHOVAH  dwells,      - 
o      Is  glorious  more  than  they. 
5  ['Twas  Zion's  King  that  stopt  the  breatl^ 

Of  captains  and  their  bands : 
The  men  of  might  slept  fast  in  deadi, 
And  never  found  their  hands, 
d  6  At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God, 
Both  horse  and  chariot  fell : 
Who  knows  the  terrour  of  thy  rod !  ^ 

Thy  vengeance  who  can  tell  ?] 
e  7  What  power  can  stand  before  his  sight, 
When  once  his  wrath  appears  ? 
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a  When  Heaven  shines  round  with  dreadful  light, 
a      The  earth  lies  still  and  fears. 
— ^8  When  God,  in  his  own  sovereign  ways, 
Comes  down  to  save  th'  oppress'd,^ 
The  wrath  of  man  shall  work  his  praise ; 
And  he'll  restrain  the  rest. 

9  [Vow  to  the  Lord,  and  tribute  bring ; 
Ye  princes,  fear  his  frown : 

His  terroms  shake  the  proudest  king, 
And  cut  an  army  down. 

10  The  thunder  of  his  sharp  rebuke 
Our  haughty  foes  shall  feel : 

For  Jacob's  God  hath  not  forsook, 
But  dwells  in  Zion  still.] 

PSALM  77.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Abridge,  [b] 

Melancholy  and  Hope. 

e  1  nnO  God  1  cry'd  with  mournful  voice, 
JL    I  sought  his  gracious  ear. 
In  the  sad  day  when  troubles  rose. 
And  fiU'd  my  heart  with  fear. 
p  2  Sad  were  my  days,  and  dark  my  ni^ts, 
My  soul  refus'd  relief; 
I  thought  on  God,  the  just  and  wise, 

But  thoughts  increas'd  my  grief. 
S  [Still  I  complain'd,  and  still  oppress'd 

My  heart  began  to  break : 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  rest, 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 

4  My  overwhelming  sorrows  grew^. 
Till  I  could  speak  no  more ; 

Then  I  within  myself  withdrew, 
And  call'd  thy  judgments  o'er. 

5  I  call'd  back  years  and  ancient  times, 
When  I  beheld  thy  face ; 

Myspirit  search'd  for  secret  crimes. 
That  might  withhold  thy  grace. 

6  I  call'd  thy  mercies  to  my  mind,  * 
Which  I  enjoy'd  before : 

And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind  ? 
His  face  appear  no  more  ?] 
e  7  WUl  he  for  ever  cast  me  off? 
His  promise  ever  feil  "^ 
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tp  Has  he  forgot  his  tender  love  ? 

Shall  anger  still  prevail  ? 
— 8  But  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought, 
/      This  dark,  despairing  frame, 
Rememb'ring  what  thy  hand  hath  wrought, 
Thy  hand  is  still  the  same. 
o  9  Pit  think  again  of  all  thy  ways, 
And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er ; 
Thy  wonders  of  recovering  grace, 
When  flesh  could  hope  no  more. 
o  10  Grace  dwells  with  justice  on  Uie  lliroiie; 
—    And  men  who  love  thy  word. 
Have  in  thy  sanctuary  known 
The  counsels  of  the  Lord. 

CM.  ^ndPart.  Wantage.  [*] 

Israel  brought  from  Egypt  to  Canaan^      .    . 

e  1  'TFTOW  awful  is  thy  chastening  nxP-^ 
XI  (May  thine  own  children  sa]^) 
'  The  great,  the  wise,  the  dreadful  God ! 
*  How  holy  is  his  way !' 
— ^  [V\\  meditate  his  works  of  old ; 
The  King  who  reigns  above, 
PU  hear  his  ancient  wonders  told. 

And  learn  to  trust  his  love.] 
S  Long  did  the  house  of  Joseph  lie. 

With  Egypt's  yoke  oppressed ;  t 

Long  he  delay'd  to  hear  their  cry. 

Nor  gave  his  people  rest. 
4  The  sons  of  good  old  Jacob  seem'd 
Abandon'd  to  their  foes ; 
o  But  his  almighty  arm  redeemM 

The  nation  that  he  chose. 
— 6  Israel,  his  people  and  his  sheep. 
Must  follow  where  he  calls  ; 
He  bade  them  venture  through  the  deep. 
And  made  the  waves  their  walls ! 
e  6  The  waters  saw  thee,  mighty  God, 

The  waters  saw  thee  come ; 
u  Backward  they  fled,  and  frighted  stood, 
o      To  make  thine  armies  room. 
—7  Strange  was  thy  journey  through  the 
Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  anknowii , 
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Terrours  attend  the  wondrous  way, 
That  brings  thy  mercies  down. 

8  [Thy  voice,  with  terrour  in  the  sound, 
Through  clouds  and  darkness  broke ; 

All  heaven  in  lightning  shone  around, 
And  earth  with  thunder  shook. 

9  Thine  arrows  through  the  sky  were  hujA'd : 
How  glorious  is  the  Lord ! 

Surprise  and  trembling  seized  the  worUt, 

Aiid  his  own  saints  ador'd. 
-10  lle^gave  them  water  from  the  rock ; 

And  safe,  by  Moses'  hand, 
Tlirough  a  dry  desert  led  his  flock, 

Home  to  the  promised  land.] 

PSALM  78.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Hear,  p] 

—  Providence  of  God  rehearsed  to  CkUdren, 

1  T  ET  children  hear  the  mights  deeds^ 
JLj  Which  God  performed  of  old ; 

Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

ft  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  knowli, 

His  works  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  wfe'll  convey  his  wonders  down 

Through  ev'ry  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 
And  they  again  to  theirs  ; 

That  generations,  yet  uiibom. 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  securely  stemds ; 

That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
But  practise  his  commands. 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  China,  [b*] 

hnuVs  RehelUon  and  Punishment, 

1  f\  WHAT  a  stiflf  rebellious  house 

v/  Was  Jacob's  ancient  race ! 
False  to  their  own  most  solemn  vows, 

And  to  their  Maker's  grace. 
Jl  They  Iwroke  the  cov'nant  of  his  love. 
And  dkl  his  Jaws;  despise  ^ 
15 
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Forgot  the  works  he  wrought,  to  prove 

His  power  before  their  eyes. 
8  They  saw  the  plagues  on  Egypt  light, 

From  his  revenging  hand ; 
What  dreadftll  tokens  of  his  might 

Spread  o'er  the  stubborn  land  ! 

4  They  saw  him  cleave  the  mighty  sea,    '^ 
And  march'd  with  safety  through, 

With  wat'ry  walls  to  guard  their  way,       !    ^ 

'Till  they  had  'scaped  the  foe. 
(6  A  wondrous  pillar  marked  the  road. 

Composed  of  shade  and  light ; 
By  day  it  prov'd  a  shelt'rmg  cloud, 

A  leading  fire  by  night. 
6  He  from  the  rock  their  thirst  supply'd ; 

The  gushing  waters  fell, 
Ajad  ran  in  rivers  by  their  side, 

A  constant  miracle.) 
e  7  Yet  they  provok'd  the  Lord  most  hight 

And  dar'd  distrust  his  hand : 
d  *  Can  he  with  bread  our  host  supply, 

*  Amidst  this  desert  land  ?' 
8  The  Lord  with  indignation  heard, 
g      And  caus'd  his  wrath  to  flame ; 
His  terrours  ever  stand  prepar'd 

To  vindicate  his  name. 

C.  M.  3rd  Part.  Reading.  Pb]      '. 

Chastisement  and  Salvation. 

1  [XTITHEN  Israel  sins,  the  Lord  reprotres, 

▼  ▼     And  fills  their  hearts  with  dread ; 
Yet  he  forgives  the  men  he  loves, 
And  sends  them  heavenly  bread. 

5  He  fed  them  with  a  lib'ral  hand. 
And  made  his  treasures  known ; 

He  gave  the  midnight  clouds  commaiid''    : 
To  pour  provision  down. 

d  The  manna,  like  a  morning  shower. 

Lay  thick  around  their  feet ; 
The  corn  of  heaven,  so  light,  so  pure, 

As  though  'twere  angers  meat. 
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4  But  tfaey  in  murm'ring  language  said, 
^  Manna  is  all  our  feast ; 

*  We  loath  this  light,  this  airy  bread, 
*  We  must  have  flesh  to  taste.' 

5  ^  Ye  shall  have  flesh  to  please  your  hiBt,'' 
The  Lord  in  wrath  reply'd ; 

And  sent  them  quails,  like  sand  or  dust,    . 
Heap'd  up  from  side  to  side. 

6  He  gaye  them  all  their  own  desire ; 
And  greedy  as  they  fed, 

His  vengeance  burnt  with  secret  fire, 
And  smote  the  rebels  dead. 

7  When  some  were  slain,  the  rest  retum'4» 
And  sought  the  Lord  with  tears ; 

Uiider  the  rod  they  fear'd  and  moum'd, 
But  soon  forgot  their  fears.  '    ' 

8  Oft  he  chastis'd,  and  still  forgave, 
'Till,  by  his  gracious  hand, 

The  nation  he  resolv'd  to  save, 
Possessed  the  promised  land.] 
L.M.  Bath,  [b] 

v.  32,  d&c. — Saints  corrected  and  saved. 

1  1^  BEAT  God,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove, 
vX  By  turns,  thine  anger  and  thy  love ! 

There,  in  a  glass,  our  hearts  may  see 
How  fickle  and  how  false  they  be. 

2  How  soon  the  feithless  Jews  forgot 
The  dreadful  wonders  God  had  wrought! 
Then  they  provoke  him  to  his  face ; 
Nor  fear  his  power,  nor  trust  his  grace. 

/8  The  Lord  consumed  their  years  ill  pain^ 
And  made  their  travels  long  and  vain ; 
A  tedious  march,  through  unknown  wajrs. 
Wore  out  their  strength,  and  spent  their  days. 
4  Oft,  when  they  saw  their  brethren  slain. 
They  mourn'd  and  sought  the  Lord  again ; 
CaE'd  him  the  Rock  of  their  abode, 
Their  high  Redeemer,  and  their  God. 
6  Their  prayers  and  vows  before  him  rise;, 
As  flatt'ring  words,  or  solemn  lies ; 
While  tihieir  rebellious  tempers  prove 
FaJscf  to  his  covenant  and  his  love. 
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6  Yet  did  his  sovereign  grace  foravc 
The  men,  who  ne'er  deserved  to  live :     ' 
His  anger  oft  away  he  turnM, 
Or  else  with  gentle  flame  it  bum'd.  .    . 

1  He  saw  their  flesh  was  weak  and  frafl-;. 
He  saw  temptation  still  prevail ; 
The  God  of  Abraham  lov'd  them  still. 
And  led  them  to  his  holy  hill. 

PSALM  80.  L.  M.  Dresden.  Moreton.  ]h] 

The  Church  in  Affliction,  *- 

1  f^  REAT  Shepherd  of  thme  Israel, 
•    vX  Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  ^elly 
And  ledst  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep, 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep : 

e  2  Thy  Church  is  in  the  desert  now ; 

— Shine  from  on  high,  and  guide  it  through  ;^,. 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore ; 
We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 
8  [Great  God,  whom  heavenly  hoi^  ob^y) 
How  long  shall  we  lament  and  pray, 
And  w^t  in  vain  thy  kind  return  ? 
How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  bum  ?  '^   \ 

PAUSE  THE  FIRST. 

4  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread,   ^v* 
Thy  saints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed ; 
Turn  us  to  Uiee ;  thy  love  restore :  - 

We  shall  be  savM  and  sigh  no  more.]         • 

e  5  Hast  thou  not  planted,  with  thy  hand,    ' 
A  lovely  vine  in  this  our  land  ? 
J)jA  not  thy  power  defend  it  round,  ;  " 

And  heavenly  dews  enrich  the  ground  ? 

•—6,  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot, 

.  -   And  bless  the  nation  with  the  fruit ! 

6  Bat  now,  O  Lord,  look  down  and  see       ^  ^' 
Thy  mourning  Vine,  that  lovely  tree. 
i  Why  is  its  beauty  thus  defaced  ?  ) 

Why  .hast  thou  laid  its  fences  waste  ? 

— I^trangers  and  foes  against  it  join. 
And  ev'ry  beast  devours  the  vine. 
8  Retuni,  almighty  God,  return  ; 

p  Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn  • 
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—Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore ; 
o  We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 

PAUSE  THE  SECOND. 

9  [Lord,  when  this  vine  in  Canaan  grew, 
•    Thou  wast  its  strength  and  glory  too ! 

Attacked  in  vain  by  all  its  foes. 
Till  the  fair  Branch  of  promise  rose. 

10  Fair  Branch,  ordain'd  of  old  to  shoot 
From  David's  stock,  from  Jacob's  root; 
Himself  a  noble  Vine,  and  we 

The  lesser  branches  of  the  Tree. 

1 1  'Tis  thy  own  Son ;  and  he  shall  staad, 
Girt  with  thy  strength,  at  thy  right  hand ; 
Thy  first  born  Son,  adorn'd  and  blest 
With  power  and  grace  above  the  rest 

12  Oh,  for  his  sake,  attend  our  cry, 
Shine  on  thy  churches,  lest  they  die ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore : 

We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more.]       » 

PSALM  81/ ^M.  Aylesbury.  Dover.  [«] 

V.  1,  8 — 16.     Saints  warned  and  exhorted, 

1  CJING  to  the  Lord,  aloud, 

•  k3  And  make  a  joyful  noise  : 

o  God  is  our  Strength,  our  Saviour  God ; 

Let  Israel  hear  his  voice : 
e  2      *  From  vile  idolatry, 

*  Preserve  my  worship  clean ; 
^  I  am  the  Lord,  who  set  thee  free 

*  From  slavery  and  from  sin. 
— S  *  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad, 

*  And  Pll  supply  them  well; 
e  *But  if  ye  will  refuse  your  God, 

*  If  Israel  wiU  rebel ; — 

d  4      *  m  leave  them,'  saith  the  Lord, 

*  To  their  own  lusts  a  prey ; 

*  And  let  them  run  the  dang'rous  ros^'—  ^ 

*  'Tis  their  own  chosen  way. 
6      'Yet,  oh  that  all  my  saints 

*  Would  hearken  to  my  voice  ! 

— *  Soon  I  would  ease  their  sore  complsunts,:  ; 

*  4pd  bid  their  hearts  rejoice. 
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o  6      *  While  I  destroy  their  foes, 

*  Pd  richly  feed  my  flock ; 

*  And  they  should  taste  the  stream,  that  flows 
^  From  their  eternal  Rock.^ j^ 

PSALM  82.  L.  M-  Old  Hundred.  [*] 

God  Supreme  ;  or,  Magistrates  warned. 

1    A  MONG  th'  assemblies  of  the  great, 
JlSl.  a  greater  Ruler  takes  his  seat : 

The  God  of  heaven,  as  Judge,  surveys 

Those  gods  on  earth,  and  all  their  ways. 
e  2  Why  will  ye  then  frame  wicked  laws  ? 

Or  why  support  th'  unrighteous  cause  ? 

When  will  ye  once  defend  the  poor. 

That  sinners  vex  the  saints  no  more  ? 
e  8  They  know  not.  Lord,  nor  will  they  know^. 

Dark  are  the  ways  in  which  they  go ; 

Their  name  of  earthly  gods  is  vain ; 

For  they  shall  fall  and  die  like  men. 
o  4  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 

Possess  his  universal  throne, 
o  And  rule  the  nations  with  his  rod : 
g  He  is  our  Judge,  and  he  our  God. ^ 

PSALM  83.  S.  M.  Little  Marlboro\  [bj 

A  complaint  against  PerseciUors, 

1  A  ND  will  the  God  of  grace 
-ljL  Perpetual  silence  keep  ? 

The  God  of  justice  hold  his  peace,  "    • 

And  let  his  vengeance  sleep  ? 

2  Behold,  what  cursed  silares 
The  men  of  mischief  spread ; 

The  men,  who  hate  thy  saints  and  thee,  '  "* 

Lift  up  their  threatening  head. 
e  S      Against  thy  hidden  ones  '^ 

Their  counsels  they  employ ; 
And  malice,  with  her  watchfol  eye,  "  ^* 

Pursues  them  to  destroy. 
4      rrhe  noble  and  the  base 

Into  thy  pastures  leap : 
The  lion  and  the  stupid  ass  * 

Conspire  to  vex  thy  sheep. 
d  6  *  *  Come  let  us  join,  they  cry,  *  ^ 

*  To  root  them  from  the  ground ; 


X'C>AJLiiVl  tt4.  lU^ 


*TiB  not  the  name  of  saints  remaini 

*Nor  mem'ry  shall  be  found.' 
€      Awake,  almighty  God, 

And  call  thj^  wrath  to  nund ; 
Give  them  like  forests  to  the  fire, 
Or  stubble  to  the  wind.] 
-^T      Convince  their  madness,  Lord,  ; 

And  make  them  seek  thy  name ; 
Or  else  their  stubborn  rage  confound. 

That  they  may  die  in  shame.  \ 

o  8      Then  shall  the  nations  know 

That  glorious  dreadful  word — 
g  JEHOVAH — is  thy  name  alone. 
And  thou  the  sovereign  Lord. 
■J  ■  I  ■  ■> 

PSALM  84.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Moreton.  p] 

The  Pleasure  of  Public  Worship. 

1  XXOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  faur, 
XJ-  O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  aiief' 

With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints,^ 

To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 
0  *  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode, 

My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God ; 
6  My  God,  my  King,  why  should  I  be 

So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  ? 

8  [The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest, 

And  for  her  young  provides  her  nest ; 

But  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant  , 

That  pleasure  which  his  children  want  ?]  * 
o  4  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high, 

Around  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
o  Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above. 

And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love.  ' 

o  6  Blest  are  the  souls,  who  find  a  place      *    ,; 

Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
— ^There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays,  ^        .    , 

And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise.    ''  ' ' 

o  6  Blest  are  the  men,  whose  hearts  are  set    . 

To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate ; 
o  God  is  their  strength :  and  through  the  roadf^^ 

They  lean  upon  their  helper  Goo. 
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o  7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  Heaven  at  length ; 

8  Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there.      Portugal. 
L.  M.  2nd  Part.  Castle-street.  Greenes.  [^ 

God  and  his  Church :  or  Grace  and  Glory. 

1  r^  REAT  God,  attend  while  Zion  sings- 
vX  The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 

To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth, 
e  Exceeds  a  thousand  day3  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place, 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace ; 

— ^Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  the  door. 

o  S  God  is  our  Sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  Shield,  he  guards  our  way 
Erom  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

-r4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

g  6  O  God  our  Kmg,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee. 
Blest  is  the  man  who  trusts  in  thee. 

Paraphrased  in  C.  M.  Doxology.  Jrundd.  p] 

Ver.  1,  4, 2,  3, 10.     God  present  in  his  Churches, 

e  1  "R^Y  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place, 

J.?X  To  which  thy  God  resorts ! 
— 'Tis  heaven,  to  see  his  smiling  face,  * 

Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 
o  2  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  skies 

His  saving  power  displays ; 
o  And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes, 

With  kind  and  quick'ning  rays. 
b  S  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heav'nly  Dove 

Descends,  and  fills  the  place ; 
—While  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  love, 

,    And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 
o'  4  There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 

The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
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And  still  we  seek  thy  mercies  there ; 
And  sing  thy  praises  still. 

PAUSE. 

—5  (My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee. 

While  far  from  thine  abode : 
p  When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  sec 

My  Saviour  and  my  God  ? 
-rHft  The  sparrow  builds  herself  a  nest, 

And  suffers  no  remove ; 
e  O  make  me  like  the  sparrows  blest, 

To  dwell  but  where  I  love. 
—7  To  sit  one  day  bei^ath  thine  ^ye, 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice, 
Exceeds  a  whole  eternity 

Employed  in  carnal  joys. 
e  8  Lord,  at  thy  threshold  I  would  wait. 

While  Jesus  is  within ; 
Rather  than  fill  a  throne  of  state, 

Or  live  in  tents  of  sin. 
-—9  Could  I  command  the  spacious  land. 

And  the  more  boundless  sea, 
For  one  blest  hour  at  thy  right  hand, 

Fd  give  thepa  both  away.J 

P.  M.  Bethesda.  p] 

Longing  for  the  House  of  Ood. 

1  T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
XJ  How  pleasant,  and  how  rair, 

The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples  are ! 

To  thine  abode 

My  heart  aspires  ; 

With  warm  desires 

To  see  my  'God. 

2  [The  sparrow  for  her  young 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest ; 
And  wand'ring  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest  I 

My  spirit  faints, 
With  equal  zeal, 
To  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  saints.] 


$  O  happy  souls  who  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
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O  happy  men,  who  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 

They  praise  thee  still ; 

And  happy  they, 

Who  love  the  v^ay 

ToZion'shill. 
— 4  They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears. 
o  Oh  glorious  seat, 

When  God  our  King  '•*'"; 

Shall  thither  bring 

Our  willing  feet !  ' 

PAUSE. 

e  [5  To  spend  one  sacred  day 
Where  God  and  saints  abiae, 
Affords  diviner  joy,  'i    ' 

Than  thousand  days  beside : 

Where  God  resorts,  ... 

1  love  it  more 

Tp  keep  the  door,  ; 

Than  shine  in  courts.] 
—6  God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

Our  light  and  our  defence ;  ,, 

With  gifts  his  hands  are  filPd,  t 

We  draw  our  blessings  thence. 

He  will  bestow,                                  T 
On  Jacob's  race,                                i'  .. 
Peculiar  grace, 
And  glory  too. 
o  7  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 
.     His  hand  no  §ood  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves^ 
From  pure  and  pious  souls. 
o         Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  thee. ,        

PSALM  85.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  MUSainU.  p] 

V.  1 — 8.    Deliverance  begttn  and  completed. 

1  T   ORD,thou  hast  call'd  thy  grace  to  mind, 
JLj  Thou  hast  reversM  our  heavy  dbom ; 
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Bo  God  forgave,  when  Israel  sino'd^ 

And  brought  his  wandering  captives  home. 

2  Thaa  hast  begun  to  set  us  free, 

And  made  thy  fiercest  wrath  abate ; 

Now  let  our  hearts  be  tum'd  to  thee, 

And  thy  salvation  be  complete. 
e  8  Revive  omr  dyin§  graces.  Lord, 

And  let  thy  saints  in  thee  rejoice ; 

Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfil  thy  word ; 

We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  voice. 
—4  We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  say : 
o  He'll  speak,  and  give  his  people  peace :    : 
— ^But  let  them  run  no  more  astray, 
e  Lest  his  returning  wrath  increase.       Armleif.' 

L.  M.  2nd  Part.  Islington.  Oporto.  [^ 

Ver.  9,  &c. — Salvation  by  Christ. 

1  ^ALVATION  is  for  ever  nigh 
k3  The  souls  who  fear  and  trust  the  Lwd; 

And  grace,  descending  from  on  high. 

Fresh  hopes  of  glory  shall  afford. 
b  2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met. 

Since  Christ  the  Lord  came  down  from  heaveii; 

By  his  obedience  so  complete, 

Justice  is  pleased,  and  peace  is  given.        ^ 
o  8  Now  truth  and  honour  shall  abound, 

Religion  dwell  on  earth  again, 

And  heavenly  influence  bless  the  ground, 

In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 
— 4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before. 

To  give  us  free  access  to  God ; 

Our  wand'ring  feet  shall  stray  no  mote, 

But  mark  his  steps,  and  keep  the  road. 

PSALM  86.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  York.  [*]' 

Ver.  8 — ^13. — A  general  Song  of  Praise  to  God, 

1     A  MONG  the  princes,  earthly  gods,    ' 

-ljL  There's  none  hath  power  Divine ;  . 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord, 

Nor  are  their  works,  like  thine. 
"2  Thfe^nations  thou  hast  made,  shall  brinf^^ 

Their  offerings  round  thy  throne ; 
For  thou  alone  dost  wondrous  thiDgs ; 

For  tbo¥  art  God  alone. 
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e  S  Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  feet ; 
s    Teach  me  thy  heavenly  ways ; 
And  my  poor  scattered  thoughts  unite 
In  God,  my  Father's  praise. 
o  4  Great  is  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongue 
Shall  those  sweet  wonders,  tell ; — 
How,  by  thy  grace,  my  sinking  soul 
Rose  from  the  deeps  of  hell. 

PSALM  87.  L.  M.  Green's.' Leeds.  P| 

The  Church  is  the  Birth-place  of  the  Saints, 

1  1^  OD,  in  his  earthly  temple,  lays       .  ^ 
vX  Foundations  for  his  heavenly  prsdse : 
€  He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well  ; 
o  But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 
e  2  His  mercy  visits  ev'ry  house^ 

TTiat  pay  their  night  and  mornmg  yows^; 
o  But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay. 

Where  churches  meet  to  pmise  and  pray* 

e  S  What  glories  were  described  of  old — 

What  wonders  are  of  Zion  told ! 
b  Thou  city  of  our  God  below. 

Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 
o  4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 

Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew : 
s  Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sing 

The  Hill  where  living  waters  spring. 
— 5  When  God  niakes  up  his  last  account 

Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 

'Twill  be  an  honour  to  appear, 

As  one  new-bom  or  nourished  there ! 

^  PSALM  89.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Nantwich.  R| 

Covenant  with  Christ,  the  true  David. 

1  TO  OR  evej^  shall  my  song  record 
X:    The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

o  Mercy  and  truth  for  ever  stand, 
Like  heaven,  established  by  his  hain}*^ 
2*  Thus  to  his  Son  he  swore,  and  said, 

d  *  With  thee  my  covenant  first  is  made ;       , 

*  In  thee  sImiU  dying  sinners  live ; 

*  Glory  and  grace  are  thine  to  give. 
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S  *  Be  thou  my  Prophet,  thou  my  Priest ; 

*  Thy  children  shall  be  ever  blest : 

*  Thou  art  my  chosen  Kin^ ;  thy  throne 

*  Shall  stand  eternal,  like  my  own. 

4  *  There's  none  of  all  my  sons  above, 

*  So  much  my  image,  or  my  love : 

*  Celestial  powers  thy  subjects  are ; 

*  Then  what  can  earth  to  thee  compare  ? 

5  *  D?ivid,  my  servant,  whom  I  chose, 

*  To  guard  my  flock,  to  crush  mv  foes, 
*And  rais'd  him  to  the  Jewish  throne, 

*  Was  but  a  shadow  of  my  Son.' 

6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice,  and  sing 
Jesus,  her  Saviour  and  her  King ; 
Angels  his  heavenly  wonders  show, 

'  And  saints  declare  his  works  below.      TruTQ 
C.  M. '  1st  Part.  Coldiester.  Abridge.  [*] 

The  Faithfulness  of  God. 

1  IMfY  never-ceasing  songs  shall  show 
JLtJL  The  mercies  of  the  Lord, 

And  make  succeeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 

2  The  sacred  truths,  his  lips  pronounce. 
Shall  firm  as  heaven  endure  ; 

,  And  if  he  speaks  a  promise  once, 
Th'  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

5  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 
The  prpmis'd  Jewish  throne ! 

But  there's  a  nobler  cov'nant  seal'd 

To  David's  greater  Son. 
4  His  seed  for  ever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies : 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 

Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

6  Lord  God  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  wayg  .    , 
Are  sung  by  saints  above ; 

And  saints  on  earth  their  honours  raise 
Ta  thy  unchanging  love. 

CM.  2nd  Part.  Plymouth,  [b] 

V.  7>  &o. — Magesty  of  God :  or,  Reverential  Worship. 

1  XMTITH  rev'rence  let  the  saints  appear, 
▼  ▼     And  bow  before  the  Lord; 
16 
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His  high  commands  with  rev'rence  hesur. 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 
a  2  How  terrible  thy  glories  rise  ! 

—  How  bright  thy  beauties  shine ! 

e  Where  is  die  power  with  thee  that  vies  ?  \- 

Or  truth  compar'd  with  thine  ? 
g  3  The  northern  pole,  and  southern,  rest  '  ' 

On  thy  supporting  hand ; 
Darkness  and  day,  from  east  to  west, 

Move  round  at  thy  command. 
o  4  Thy  words  the  raging  \i'inds  control, 

And  rule  the  boist'rous  deep ; 
Thou  mak]st  the  sleeping  billows  roll, 

The  rolling  billows  sleep. 
— 6  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  thinje, 
e      And  the  dark  world  of  hell : 
a  How  did  thine  arm  in  vengeance  shine, 

When  Egypt  durst  rebel !  ;   . 

g  6  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne, 

—  Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace  : 

o  While  truth  and  mercy,  join'd  in  one, 

Invite  us  near  thy  face.  v    ,' 

C.  M.  3rd  Part.  Devizes.  [*J 

Ver.  15,  &c. — ^  Blessed  Gospel.  > 

1  X>  LEST  are  the  souls,  who  hear  and ludow 
X->  The  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 

Peace  shall  attend  the  paths  they  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up, 
Through  their  Redeemer's  name :         < 

His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope ; 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn.  '  ^ 

0  8  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence. 

Strength  and  salvation  gives : 
g  Israel,  Ay  King  for  ever  reigns, 

Thy  God  for  ever  lives.  -  - -. 

C.  M.  4th  Part.  Mear.  [*] 

Ver.  19,  &c.—Chri8t*s  Mediatorial  Kingdom. 

1  TTTEAR  what  the  Lord  in  vision  saicly 
JLl-  And  made  his  mercy  known : 
d  *  Sinners,  behold  your  help  is  laid 
*  On  my  almighty  Son. 
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2  ^Behold  the  Man,  my  wisdom  chose 

*  Among  your  mortal  race ; 

*  His  head  mj^  holy  oil  overflows, 

*  The  Spirit  of  my  grace. 

o  S  ^  High  shall  he  reign  on  David's  throne, 

*  My  people's  better  King ; 
^My  arm  shall  beat  his  rivals  down, 

*  And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

—4  *  My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  his  way, 

*  With  mercy  by  his  side  ; 

o  '  Wiule,  in  my  name,  o'er  earth  and  sea 

*  He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

—5  *Me  for  his  Father,  and  his  God, 

^. ,  *  He  shall  for  ever  own ; 

^  Call  me  his  Rock,  his  high  Abode ; 
o      *  And  I'll  support  my  Son. 

g  6  *My  first-born  Son,  array'd  in  grace, 

*  At  my  right  hand  shall  sit ; 

'  Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place, 

*  And  monarchs  at  his  feet. 

d  7  *  My  cov'nant  stands  for  ever  fast ; 

*  My  promises  are  strong ; 

-^,,^*JPirm  as  the  heavens  his  thraae  shaU  last, 
V  ..  ♦gj^  g^^j  endure  as  long.' 

C.  M-  5th  Part.  St.  Asaph^s.  [*] 

Ver.  30,  &c. — The  Covenant  of  Grace,  ordered  and  mr%, 

1  *  "\rET,'  saith  the  Lord, '  if  David's  race^ 
JL    '  The  children  of  my  Scbo, 
e  ^Shpuld  break  my  laws,  abuse  my  grace, 

*  And  tempt  mine  anger  down ; — 

t  *  Their  sins  I'll  visit  with  the  rod, 

*  And  make  their  folly  smart ; 

— *Bat  I'll  not  cease  to  be  their  Grod, 
^  Nor  from  my  truth  depart* 

S  *My  cov'nant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 

*  But  keep  my  grace  in  mind ; 
*Ai^  what  eternal  love  hath  spoke, 

*jEtemat!  truth  shall  bind. 
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e  4  '  Once  have  I  sworn,  (I  need  no  mfxte,)  ^    ^ 

*  And  pledg'd  my  holiness, 

*To  seal  the  sacred  promise  sure  *    ' 

'  To  David  and  his  race :  :  * 

o  6  *  The  sun  shall  see  his  offspring  rise,    i  . 

*  And  spread  from  sea  lo  sea ;  .  *^ 

*  Long  as  he  travels  round  the  skies,       ^  ^  *  ^ 

'  To  give  the  nations  day.  - 

g  6  *  Sure,  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  nighl:, 

*  His  kingdom  shall  endure ;  J^  ^ 
*Till  the  fix'd  lavrs  of  shade  and  light 

*  SbaJl  be  observed  no  more.'  — ^ 

L.  M.  2nd  Part.  PleyeVs.  [b] 

V.  47,  &c.— Mortality  and  Hope!— ^  Funeral  Psahn.    ^, 

6  1  "OEMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  state,  ^ 

p  XX  How  frail  our  life,  how  short  ooTida^l 
Where  is  the  man,  who  draws  his  breath,  o 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death  ?j      i; 

—2  Lord,  while  we  see  vvhole  nations  die,    , 
Our  flesh  and  sense  repine  and  cry,  '  ^ 

p  *  Must  death  for  ever  rage  and  reign  ? 

*  Or,  hast  thou  made  mankind  in  vain  ? 

3  *  Where  is  thy  promise  to  the  just  ?         -^  •' 

*  Are  not  thy  servants  turn'd  to  oust  F'*    _ 
— ^But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sighsi  •  ^  * 
o  And  sees  the  sleeping  dust  arise.  -  ' 

4  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadful  d^y 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away. 

And  clears  the  honour  of  thy  word ;  '      > 

^  Aw^e  our  souls,  and  blesfr  the  LcHrd,,  '  *  {-- 

P.  M-  HaHington.  [b^]  ^ 

Ver.  47,  &c. — Life,  Death,  and  the  Resurrection.  '^  *C    * 

e  1  rilHlNK,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  nianl 
e       JL  Hoiv  few  his  hours,  how  short  his ^sjpKiri 
—    Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave : :  ' 
e  Who  can  secui«  Ms  vital  breath,  *  '  -^ 

Against  the  bold  demands  of  death, 

With  skill  to  fly,  or  power  to  save  ?  ^  ^    ^ 
— 2  Lcmi,  shall  it  be  for  ever  said,  '    ' 

d  *  The  race  of  man  was  only  made  /ji=. 

'  For  sickness,  sorrow,  and  the  dust?' - 
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e  Are  not  thy  servants,  day  by  day, 

Sent  to  their  graves,  and  turn'd  to  clay  ? 
e      Lord,  where's  thy  kmdness  to  the  just  ? 
■ — S  Hast  thou  not  promised  to  thy  Son, 

And  all  his  seed,  a  heavenly  crown  ? 
p      But  flesh  and  sense  indulge  despair ; 
o  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

That  faith  can  read  his  holy  vi^ord, 
And  find  a  resurrection  there. 
o  4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

Who  gives  his  saints  a  long  reward, 
•^    For  all  their  toil,  reproach,  and  pain : 
8  Let  all  below,  and  all  above. 

Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love^ 
g      And  each  repeat  their  loud — AMEN* 

PSALM  90-  L.  M.  Carthage.  Warship.  [»b] 

Man  mortalf  tend  God  etemoL 

1  rpHROUGH  ev'ry  age,  eternal  God, 
^  JL    Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode ; 
High  was  thy  throne,  e'er  heaven  was  madci 
Or  earth  thy  humLle  footstool  laid, 

5  Long  hadst  thou  rei^n'd,  ere  time  began, 
Or  dust  was  fashion'd  mto  man  ; 

And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure. 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 
e  S  But  man,  weak  man,  is  born  to  die, 

Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity ; 
a  Thy  dreadful  sentence.  Lord,  was  just, — 
d  *  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust.' 
-^  [A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  day,  in  thine  account ; 
Like  yesterday's  departed  light, 
Or  die  last  watch  of  ending  nidbt.] 

PAUSE. 

—6  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream,  ^ 

Sweeps  us  away ;  our  life's  a  dream ; 

p  An  empty  tale ;  a  morning  flower, 
Cut  down  and  wither'd  in  an  hour. 

6  [Our  age  to  seventy  years  is  set : 
Hoiv  short  the  term !  ho\7  frail  the  state ! 
And  if  to  eighty  we  arrive , 

We  rather  sigh  and  groan,  than  live. 
16* 
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7  But  oh,  how  oft  thy  wrath  appears, 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  years ; 
Thy  wrath  awakes  our  humble  dread ; 
We  fear  the  power  that  strikes  us  dead  J 

•^8  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man ; 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span; 
Till  a  wise  care  of  piety 
Fit  us  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 
C.  M.  1st  Part.  Wantage,  [b] 

Ver.  1 — 5. — Menfrailf  and  God  eternal. 

1  /^UR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
v/  Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 

Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 
And  our  eternal  home  : 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne, 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 

Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

8  [Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  received  her  frame ; 

From  everlasting  thoii  art  God ; 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dustj 

*  Return,  ye  sons  of  men ;' 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first. 

And  turn  to  earth  again.] 
6  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight, 
,  Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 

Before  the  rising  sun. 
6  [The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood. 

With  all  their  lives  and  cares. 
Are  carry'd  downwards  by  the  flood, 

And  Idst  in  following  years.] 
e  7  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  oream 

Dies  at  the  opening  day. 
o  8  Like  flowery  fields  the  nations  stand, 

Pleas'd  with  the  morning  light : 
e  The  flowers,  beneath  the  mower's  hand 

Lie  with'ring,  ere  'tis  night. 
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— 9  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  pjist, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last^ 
And  our  eternal  home. 

CM.  2nd  Part-  China,  [b]  :, 

V.  8, 11,  9,  10, 12.— Mortality,  und  pr^paratum/ot  Dm^ 

e  1  T  ORD,  if  thine  eyes  survey  our  fiujltli 
JLi  And  justice  grows  severe, 
Thiy  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  our  thou^ts, 
And  burns  beyond  our  fear* 

2  Thine  anger  turns  our  frame  to  dust : 
p      By  one  oSence  to  thee, 

Adam  and  all  his  sons  have  lost 
Their  immortality. 

3  Life,  like  a  vain  amusement,  ffies ;         . 
A  fable  or  a  song : 

By  swift  degrees  our  nature  dies, 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  long. 

«  4  'Tis  but  a  few  whose  davs  amount 

To  three  score  years  ana  ten ; 
p  And  all,  beyond  that  short  account, 

Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

e  5  [Our  vitals,  with  laborious  strife, 
Bear  up  the  crazy  load ; 
And  drag  those  poor  remains  of  life  .  ^ 

Along  the  tiresome  road.] 

— 6  Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  love,  *   " 

And  not  thy  wrath  alone  ; 
Oh,  let  our  sweet  experience  prove 
The  mercies  of  thy  throne. 

7  Our  souls  would  learn  the  heavenly-  artj '  ^ 
T'  improve  the  hours  we  have ; 

That  we  may  act  the  wiser  part. 

And  live  beyond  the  grave.  _ 

'"]  C.  M.  Ssd  Part  Canterbury,  [b] 

Ver.  13,  &c.'-Breatkmg'  aftw  Heaven. 

1  T^ETURNjOGodoflove,  rctorn; 

JL^  Earth  is  a  tiresome  idace : 
How  kmg  shall  we,  thy  children,  moum 

Our  al^nee  from  thy  face  ? 
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&  Let  heaven  succeed  our  painful  yesurs ; 

Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And  in  proportion  to  our  tears, 

So  make  our  joys  increase. 
S  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show. 

Make  thine  own  work  complete ; 
Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know, 

And  own  thy  love  was  great. 
o  4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  throne 

In  all  thy  beauty,  Lord ; 
And  the  poor  service  we  have  done 

Meet  a  divine  reward. 

S.  M.  Aylesbury,  [b] 

V.  5, 10, 12. — The  Frailty  and  Shortness  ofL^e. 

1  T   ORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 
JLi  Is  this  our  mortal  frame ! 
e  Our  life — ^how  poor  a  trifle  'tis. 

That  scarce  deserves  the  name  1 
p  t      Alas,  the  brittle  clay 

That  built  our  bodies  first ! 
And  ev'ry  month,  and  ev'ry  day, 
nris  mould'ring  back  to  dust* 
— i      Our  moments  fly  apace. 

Nor  will  our  minutes  stay; 
o  Just  like  a  flood,  our  hasty  days 

Are  sweeping  us  away. 
— i      WelL  if  our  days  must  fly. 

We'll  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 
We'll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight. 
o  6      They'll  sooner  waft  us  o'er 
This  life's  tempestuous  sea : 
Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  West  eternity. 

PSALM  91.  L.  M.  Shoel  Oporto,  p] 

V.  1 — 1.    Safety  in  Public  Diseases  and  Danger, 

1  XXE  who  hath  made  his  refuge — Goi, 

JLJL  Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode ; 
Shall  walk  all  day  beneath  his  shade, 
And  there,  at  night,  shall  rest  his  head» 
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2  [Then  will  I  say,  ^  My  God,  thy  power  • 

*  Shall  be  my  fortress  and  my  tow«r; 

*  I,  that  am  form'd  of  feeble  dust,  -  '• 
*Mafce  thme  almighty  arm  my  trust.' 

:S  Thrice  happy  man !  thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  thfe  fowler's  snare ; — , 
Satan,  the  fowler,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souk  a  tbousaiid  wsq^J 

4  Jsst  as  a  hen  protects  her  brcx)d,  '* 
i(From  birds  t)f  prey  that  seek  tteir  hSoed,) 
iJj^er  her  feathers,  so  the  Lord  .  *^ 
Makes  his  own  arm  his  people's  gdard* 

e  $  If  burning  beams  of  oocMi  conspire 

To  dart  a  pestilenrtial  £re, 
0  God  is  their  life :  his  wings  are  spread,      -; 

To  shield  them  with  a  healthful  shade.1 
e  6  If  vapours,  with  mah^mnt  breath, 

Rise  thick,  mtd  scatter  midnigbt  deatb, 
o  Israel  is  sadfe :  the  poison'd  air  U 

Grows  pure^  if  Jsrae^s  God  be  there. 

PAU8S. 

— 1  IWhat  though  a  thousand  at  tlgr  side, ' 
At  thy  fi^  hand  ten  diousand  dy'd : 
Thy  God  his  chosen  people  saves, 
4imoi%g$t  the  dead,  amidst  the  graves.      " 

5  So,  when  he  sent  his  an^l  down 

To  make  his  wrath  in  Egypt  known,  >      ; 

And  stew  thek  sons ;  his  careful  eye  . 

Pass'd  all  the  doors  of  Jacob  by.]  ' ; 

S  But  if  the  fire,  or  plague,  or  s^ord, .    * 
"  Receive  commission  from  die  Lord,  ^^ 

To  strike  his  saii^s  among  the  rest;  "^ 

o  Theflr  very  jiains  and  deaths  Bte  btest,*       I 

10  Tte  sword,  the  pestilence,  or  fire,     '    ; 

Shall  but  fulfil  their  best  desire ;         \    ^- 

From  sins  and  sorrows  set  them  free, 

And  bring  thy  children,  Lord,  to  thee* 

'  CM.  Mear.  n  ; 

y  ^  9^ia    Guard  ef  an^elSf  Vuitery  and  DeBvitrnm,  I 

1  r\7'E  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 

JL'  EilK)s'd  to  ev'ry  snare,  /, 
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Come,  make  the  Lord  your  dwelling  placet 

And  try,  and  trust  Ws  care. 
2  No  ill  shall  enter  where  you  dweD; 

Or,  if  the  plague  come  nighy 
And  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell ;    . 

'Twill  raise  his  saints  on  high.  -   ;, 

S  He'll  give  his  angels  chaise  to  keep  ^ 

Your  feet  in  all  their  ways : 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  sleep,     i 

And  guard  your  happy  days.  S 

4  Their  hands  shall  bear  you,  lest  ycu^GlII^ 
And  dash  against  tiie  stones ; 

Are  they  not  servants  at  his  call,  , 

And  sent  t'  attend  his  sons? 

5  Adders  and  lions  ye  shall  tread ;  \  > 
The  tempter's  wiles  defeat ; 

He  that  hotk  hcoke  the  serpent's  head^     . 
Puts  them  beneath  your  feet.  ;'[ 

6  ^  Because  on  me  they  set  their  lore^ 
.  *  I'll  save  them,'  saith  the  Lord ; 

•  111  bear  their  joyfiil  souls  above 

*  Destruction  and  the  sword.  ' 

7  *My  grace  shall  answer  when  they  cid!^ 

*  In  trouble  HI  be  nigh ;  ^ 
^My  power  shall  help  them  when  timy^taM^ 

*  And  mse  them  when  they  6m. 

8  'Those  that  on  earth  my  nafme  have  kmJ*ni^ 

*  I'll  honour  them  in  heaven : 

*  There  my  salvation  shall  be  shown^    i    "-^ 

*  And  endless  life  be  given.^}  < 

PSALM  9^.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Green's.  [*] 

A  Psalm  far  the  Lord's  Day. 

1  CJWEETisthew0rk,myGod^myKin 
^  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanksiandsir 

To  show  thy  love  by  morning  lights 

And  tsdk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night.  i 

#  t  Sw^et  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ;       :  *  ^  \ 

No  mortti  cares  shall  seize  my  breast : 
-T^b,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 

Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound !  - 
t    S  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Loi^, 

And  bless  his  works,  ana  bless,  hia  wml;; 
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e  Thy  works  of  grace,  bow  bright  tbey  shine ! 
e  How  deep  thy  counsels !  how  divine ! 
—4  Tools  nerer  raise  their  thoughts  so  hieh'; 
e  Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  me; 
— Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  Inrealli 
d  Blast  them  in  everlasting  death, 
o  5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 

When  §race  hath  well  refin'd  my  heart; 

And  fir^h  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 

Like  holy  oil,  to  cteer  my  head. 

6  [Sin,  (my  worst  enemy  before,) 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  eara  no  mc»re; 

My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain, 
.    Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again.] 
S  7  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  knovr 

All  I  desir'd  or  wish'd  below ; 

And  ev'ry  power  find  sweet  emidoy 

In  that  eternal  worid  of  joy. 

L.  M.  2nd  Part.  Querq/.  [*] 

The  Church,  the  Garden  rf  God, 

1  T   ORD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 

JLJ  In  gardens  planted  by  thy  hand{ 
Let  me  within  thy  courts  be  seen. 
Like  a  young  cedar,  fresh  and  green. 
,31  There  grow  thy  saints  in  faith  and  km^ 
Blest  with  thine  influence  from  above ; 

7pt  Lebanon,  with  ^1  its  trees,  ^    : 

lelds  such  a  comely  sight  as  these. 


■^•*, 


is  The  {dants  of  grace  shall  ever  live ; 
^ature  decays,  but  grace  must  thrive;) 
.iTklie,  that  does  all  thingi^  else  impair. 
Still  makes  them  flourish  strong  and  tair.^ 
4  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  shew 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just  anid  true ; 
None  that  attend  his  gates  shall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. -i 

PSALM  93.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Old  Hundred,  f] 

The  Eternal  and  Sovereign  God, 

1   TEHO VAH  reigns ;  he  dwells  in  ligfalr 

J   Girded  with  majesty  and  m^t ; 
The  worW,  created  by  his  hands, 
S^.<«  ks  first  foundation  stands 
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e,  2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made^       $ 

Or  had  its  first  foundations  laid> 

Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

I'byself,  the  ever-living  God.  :  ^ 

0  »  Like  floods,  the  angry  nations  nsc^ 

And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies :         i    . 
e  Vain  floods^hat  aim  their  rage  so  high ! 
—At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  For  ever  shall  thy  throne  endure  ;  . 

Thy  promise  stands  for  ever  sure :  J 

And  everlasting  holiness 

Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  grace. 

P.M.  1st  Part.  Wahvorth.  [^]       '  * 

Ged**  Majesty y  and  Sovereign  Dominion. 

1  fTlHELordof  glory  reigns,  he  reignscMiKgli; 

JL  Hisiobes  of  state  are  strengtbancFmaj^ti; 

This  wide  creation  rose  at  his  commsmd,  c   > 

Built  by  his  word,  and  'stablish'd  by  his  handr 

g  Long  stood  his  tiirone,  ere  he  began  eieatibny 
And  his  own  Godhead — is  the  firm  foundation* 

e  2^  God  is  th'  eternal  King:  thy  foes  in  vaiu 
liaise  their  rebellion,  to  confound  thy  reigA  : 
^n  vain  the  storms,  in  vain  the  floods' arise^^  "" 
And  roar,  and  toss  their  waves  against  the  skies; 
Foaming  at  heaven,  they  rage  with  wild  com- 
bination ;  t^x^^. 
But  heaven's  high  arches  «com  the'  swelUng 

d  3  Ye  tempests,  rage  no  more ;  ye  floods,  be  sfill ; 
And  the  mad  world,  obedient  to  his  will : 
Built  pn  his  truth,  his  church  must  ever  stan4 : 
Firm  are  his  promises,  and  strong  his  hand : 
See  his  own  sons,  when  they  appear  before  Um, 
BqW  at  his  footstool,  and  with  fear  adore  hinu 
P.  M,  2nd  Part.  Dalston.  [*]      :   t 

God's  Power  J  and  Zion's  Safety, 

1  PTHHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

X.    And  royal  state  maintains ; 
.    His  head  with  awful  glories  crown'd  ^ 
_•         Array'd  in  robes  of  light,  '    i 

Begirt  with  sovereign  mighty 
And  rays  of  majesty  around.  ^ 

2  Upheld  by  his  commands. 
The  world  securely  stands. 

And  skies  and  stars  obey  thy  word  * 
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g  Thy  throne  was  fixM  on  high, 

Before  the  starry  sky : 
Eternal  is  thy  kin^om,  LorcL 
e  S      In  vam  the  noisy  crowd, 

Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 
Ag»n9t  thine  empire  rage  and  roar; 
In  vain  wkh  angry  spite 
The  surly  nations  fi^t, 
Aad  dash  like  wai^s  againsC  the  sbor«» 
d  4      Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 

■And  all  their  powers  engage,-— 
Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  skgr: 
rnie  terrours  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  doWB.; 
Thy  throne  for  ever  sCaj»ds  on  highr 
S  5      Thy  promises  are  true, 
T^  grace  is  ever  new; 
.  Th«e  n'd,  thy  church  ^faall  ne'er  leimrre: 
Thy  saints,  with  hc^y  fear;, 
Shall  in  thy  omits  9fpem^ 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

PSALM  94.  C.  M-  1st  Part,  [h] 

¥.  1,  %  7 — 14. — Sainis  chastised^  and  Sinners  dutr9y$fL 

i  \^r\  GOD !  to  whom  revenge  belongs, 

V/  Proclaim  thy  wrath  aloud ; 
Let  sovereign  power  redress  our  wrongs ; 

Let  justice  smite  the  proud. 
S  They  say,  *  The  Lord  nor  sees  nor  h^ars/ 
When  will  the  fods  be  wise  ? 
•  Can  he  be  deaf,  who  forraM  their  ears  ? 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  eyes  ? 

3  He  knows  then  impious  thoughts  are  vai% 
And  they  shall  feel  his  power ;      .     ■  »  ^ 

WL\&  wrath  shall  pierce  their  souk  with  t^y 
In  some  surprising  hour. 

4  But  if  thy  saints  deserve  rebuke, 
Thou  hast  a  gentler  rod ; 

Thy  providences,  and  thy  book. 
Shall  make  them  know  their  God. 

5  Kest  is  the  man  thy  hands  chastise^ 
And  to  his  duty  draw : 

n 
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Thy  scourges  make  thy  children  wise,. 

When  they  forget  thy  law.. 
t  But  GU)d  will  ne'ev  cast  off  his)  saints. 

Nor  his  own  promise  break  i 
He  pardons  his  inheritance 

For  their  Redeemer's  sake,] 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Reading,  [bj 

V.  16—23.    Deliverance  from  TewfiaHon  and  FersteuHem 

1  TMTHO  will  arise,  and  plead  my  righty 

▼  ▼     Against  my  numerous  foes ; 
While  ewrth  and  hell  their  force  rniitCy 
And  aJl  my  hopes  oppose ! 

2  Had  not  the  Lord,  my  Rock,  my  Help^ 
Sustained  my  fainting  head, 

e  My  life  had  now  in  silence  dwelt^ 

My  soul  amongst  the  dead. 
p  S ,  *  Alas,  my  sliding  feet !  ^  I  cry'J, 
—    Hhy  promise  was  my  prop  ; 

Thy  grace  stood  constant  by  my  side, 
o      Thy  Spirit  bore  me  up. 
e  4  While  multitudes  of  mournful  thou^te 

Within  my  bosom  roll ; 
o  Thy  boundless  love  forgives  my  faults^ 

Thy  comforts  cheer  my  soul. 
—6  Powers  of  iniquity  may  rise. 

And  frame  pernicious  laws ; 
o  But  God,  my  refuge,,  rules  the  skies  ; 

He  will  defend  my  cause. 
— 6  Let  malice  vent  her  rage  aloud ; 

Let  bdid  blasphemers  scoff; 
g  The  Lord  our  God  shall  judge  the  proud. 

And  cut  the  sinners  off. 

PSALM  96.  C.  M.  Be^ord.  Ptpmouth.  H 

•^  Psalm  hqfore  Prayer. 

1  CJING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name,t 
^3  And  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 

When  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

t  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sights     \ 
And  psalms  of^honour  sing;^ 
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The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might, 

The  whole  creation's  King. 
S  Let  i»riaces  hear,  let  angels  know, 

How  mean  their  natures  seem, 
<Those  gods  on  higli,  and  gods  below,) 

When  once  compared  with  him. 
4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 
.   Lies  in  his  spacious  hand ; 
He  fix'd  the  seas  what  bounds  to  keep, 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 
e  5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adoi«; 
Come,  kneel  before  his  faoe ; 
Ok  may  the  cceatures  of  his  power 
Be  childf  en  of  his  grace  i 
c  6  Now  is  the  time :  1^  bends  hiisr  ear. 

And  waits  for  your  request ; 
0  Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wratb^  and  sweai^ 
*  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest.' 

&  M.  Feekham.  {*] 

A  Psalm  before  Servwn. 

A  £^  OME,  sound  his  praise  abroad* 

vy  And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 
JehoTah  is  the  sovereign  God, 

The  imiversal  King. 
«      He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown; 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound  i 
The  WBrry  worlds  are  aH  his  ovm. 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 
€  S      Come,  worship  at  his  throne; 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord : 
— We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  ov<m, 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 

'    "      Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod; 
iCwne,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  Cod. 

5  QBut  if  your  ears  refuse 
The  language  of  his  grace, 

And  hearts  grow  hard,  like  stubborn  Jews^ 
That  unbelieving  race ; 

6  The  Lord,  in  vengeance  dress'dt 
Will  lift  his  hand  and  swear. 


A  ^  Yoa  that  des{^is'd  my  promised  rest, 
*  Shall  have  no  portion  there.'] 
L.  M.  Blendon.  Leeds.  [*1 

V.  t,  H,  8,  6— 11.— Caiwaw  Zo5«  through  UnbeWfi 

1  [/^  OME,  let  our  voices  join  to  raise 

vy  A  soer^  song  of  solemn  praise  r 
God  is  a  sovereign  King,  rehearse 
His^  honeufs  m  exalted  verse.} 

2  Come,  let  ouat  souls  ^dress  the  Lord*^    . 
Whd  ftam'd  (na^  natures  with  his  vrotA  ; 

o  He  is  our  Sh^herd ;  "We  the  sheep, 
His  Hiercy  chose,  his  j^ustures  keep. 

— &  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day>. 
The  cooiisels  erf  his  love  obey ; 

e  Nor  let  our  hardened  heariB  renew 
The  smB  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew* 
4  Israel,  who  saw  his  works  of  grace^^ 
Tempted  Aeir  Maker  to  his  face ;. 
A  faithless^  unbelievii^  brocxf. 
That  tir'd  the  patience  of  their  God ! 

d  5  [Thus  smth  the  Lord,  ^  How  £at}s9tMypi«rtP 

*  Forget  my  pow'r ;  abuse  my  love  i 

^  Since  they  de^se  my  rest,  I  swe«r,r 

*  Their  feet  shall  never  enter  there.^ 

a  6  hoek  back,  my  soul,  with  h^y  drtad^   ^ 
And  view  those  ancient  rebels  dead  i 

— ^Attend  the  offered  grace  to-day, 
Nor  los^  the  blessing  fay  delay* 

9  7  Seize  the  kind  promise,  while  it  waits^  - 
And.  msQft^h  to  2^ion's  heavenly  gates : 
Believe,  and  take  the  pmmis^d  rest ; 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest.        . 

PSALM  9e.  C.  M.  JnmdeL  Ckfistmm.  fl 

V.  1—10,  &c.^Ckri*t*s  First  mnd  Second  C^Mbugs. 

1  CI^O  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  laadb»  : 

k3  Ye  tribes  of  ev^ry  tongue; 
His  new  discovered  grace  demands^  t 

A  ne^  and  nobler  song. 
t  Say  to  Ae  nations,  Jesiis  reigjae, 
Go(?s  own  almighty  Son; 
e  His  power  the  sinking  world  sustains^ 
a      Ana  ^ce  surrounds  his  throne^ 
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— v3  Let  heaven  prockdm  the  joyfiil  day^ 
o      Joy  through  the  earth  be  seen; 
*     Let  cities  shme  in  bright  array. 

And  fields  in  cheernil  green. 
4  Let  an  unusual  joy  surprise 

The  islands  of  the  sea : 
d  Ye  mountains,  sink,  ye  valleys,  rise ; 

Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 
o  5  Behold^  he  <x)mes,  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations,  as  their  God ; 
(Q  To  show  the  world  his  righteousness, 

And  send  his  truth  abroad. 
S  6  But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead, 

And  bid  the  world  draw  near ; 
a  How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread. 

To  see  their  Judge  appear ! 

R  M,  St.  Helen's.  P] 

The  God  of  the  Gentiles. 

1  T  ET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
JLi  To  sing  the  choicest  p^m  of  praise ; 

-       To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah^s  name : 
His  glory  let  the  heathens  know ; 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show ; 
And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim. 

2  The  heathens  know  thy  glory.  Lord, 
The  wondering  nations  read  thy  word ; 

o      Among  us  is  Jehovah  known : 
Our  worship  shall  no  more  be  paki 
To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  made :     - 
o      Our  Maker  is  our  God  alone. 

8  He  fram'd  the  globe,  He  built  the  sky 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 
And  reigns  complete  in  dory  there ; 
— ^His  beams  are  majesty  ana  light ; 
b  His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright ! 

His  temple,  how  divinely  fair ! 
g  4  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power. 
And  barb'rous  nations  fear  his  name ; 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness. 
And,  in  his  courts,  his  grace  proclaim. 
17* 
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PSALM  M.  L*  M.  l8t  Part.  Psalm  9ttk.  [^ 

Yer.  %^^^^ClM9t  HU  Sovereign  Jmdgt. 

I  XXE  reigns— the  Lord,  the  Sariotir  tmgjas  r 
XX  Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains : 
0  Let  the  whole  ear^  in  scmgs  rejoice  ; 

And  distant  islands  jein  their  voice- 
c  2  Deepare  Ms  eoonselst  and  cmknowii; 
•  But  grace  smd  truth  support  his  throne : 
c  Tho^b^glooflfiy  clouds  his  way  surroundy 
— ^Justice  is  their  eternal  ground* 
g  3  In  robes  itf  judgment,  lo,  he  comes ! 

Shakes  the  wide  earthy  and  cleaves  the  tmnbs^ 

fcfore  him  burns  devouring  fire  i 
he  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire  t 
— 4  His  enemies,  witib  sore  dismay. 

Fly  from  the  sicht  and  shun  the  day : 
o  Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  higk^      ^ 
u  Aod  sinfe,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

L*  M.  «nd  Part.  Old  Hundred.  [^  V 

.    Ver.  6— 9. — Christ's  Incarnation, 

1  r  I  iHE  Lord  is  come :  the  heavens  ptbdain 
X    His  birth ;  the  nations  learn  Ins  nai 

An  unknown  star  directs  the  road 

Of  eastern  sages  to  their  God. 
g  2  AH  ye  bright  arttiies  of  the  skies. 

Go  v^orship  tyhere  the  Saviour  lies  f 

Angels  2md  kkigs,  before  him  bow, 

Those  gbds  on  high  and  gods  beloWi^ 
—3  Let  fetefs  totter  to  the  ground^ 

And  their  own  Worshippers  confound; 
o  But  Jiidleih  $hout,  but  Zion  sing, 
—And  ealrtb  confess  her  sovereign  Eing^^ 
L.  M.  iJrd  Part.  Greenh.  C*l 

Graee  and  Obnrff. 

1  npHC  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  hkb 
X    O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky 

e  Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  his  feet, 

o  His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-seat. 

— 2  0  ye,  who  \ovtd  his  holy  name, 
Hate  ev'ry  work  of  sin  and  sfaame : 
He  guards  the  soids  <^  all  his  friends. 
And  £roia  the  soared  of  hell  defends* 
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o  S  Immortal  ]i^t,  and  joys  unknown, 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown  ; 
These  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise, 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

0  4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  reccnrd 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord ; 

—None,  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  graces 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness. 

C.  M.  Mitcham.  Mear.  [*] 

v.  1,  3,  5—7,  ll.-^ChritVs  Incarnation^  and  tkt  JudgwufHU 

1  "i^E  shores  and  isles  of  ev'rj^  sea, 
^  X    Rejoice — the  Saviour  reigns ; 

His  word,  like  fire,  prepares  his  way, 

And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 
•  B  His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  hills, 

And  makes  the  valleys  rise ; 
— ^The  humble  soul  enjoys  his  smiles, 
e      The  haughty  smner  dies. 
o  3  The  heavens  his  rightful  power  proclaitt ; 
e      The  idol  gods  around 

.FiU  their  own  worshippers  with  shame, 
,    *     And  totter  to  the  ground. 
.^-4  Adoring  angels,  at  his  birth. 

Make  the  Redeemer  known : 
'g  Thus  shall  he  come— to  judge  the  earth— 

And  angels  guard  his  throne. 
o  5  His  foes  shall  tremble  at  his  sight, 

And  hills  and  seas  retire ; 
o  His  children  take  their  unknown  flight, 
—    And  leave  the  world  on  fire. 
6  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glory,  sown 

For  saints  in  darkness  here, 
o  Shall  rise  and  spring  in  worlds  unknown. 

And  a  rich  harvest  bear. 

PSALM  98.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Sunday.  P3 

PreMe  for  tkc  Gospel, 

h  #9lO  oar  almighty  Maker,  God, 

JL    New  honours  be  addressM ; 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad. 
And  makes  the  nations  blest. 

2  He  spake  the  word  to  Abraham  ficst* 
His  truth  fulfils  his  gm^ : 
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The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  trust. 
And  learn  his  righteousness. 
o  3  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim^ 

With  all  her  different  tongues ; 
u  And  spread  the  honours  of  his  name, 

In  melody  and  songs.  St.  Martinis. 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Arundel.  Bethlehem.  [f\   - 

The  Messiah's  Coining  and  Kingdom, 

1   XOy  to  the  world — the  Lord  is  come ! 

J    Let  earth  receive  her  King : 
o  Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room,  i 

u      And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 
— 2  Joy  to  the  earth — the  Saviour  reigns ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
o  While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plainSi 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 
e  3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
o  He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow, 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found.  » 

g  4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace; 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 

And  wonders  of  his  love. . 

PSALM  99.  S.  M.  1st  Part.  Peckham.  I*] 

Christ's  Kingdom  and  Majesty, 

1  npHE  God,  Jehovah,  reigns! 
JL    Let  all  the  nations  fear ; 
e  Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne, 
e  And  saints  be  humble  there. 

— 2      Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns ! 

Let  earth  adore  its  Lord ; 
o  Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  stand, 

Swift  to  fulfil  his  word. 
— ^S      In  Zion  is  his  throne ; 

His  honours  are  divine : 
His  church  shall^  make  his  wonders  known, 

For  there  his  glories  shine. 
e  4      How  holy  is  his  name  ! 

How  terrible  his  praise ! 
0  Justice,  and  truth,  and  judgment  join 

In  all  his  works  of  grace. 
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S.  M.  3nd  Part.  Newton.  Watchman.  (*1 

A  hobf  God  wor skipped  uitk  Rtveremee* 

1  "1^  XALT  the  Lord  our  God, 
•Hi  And  worship  at  his  feet ; 
His  nature  is  all  holiness, 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 
e'  t      When  Israel  was  his  church, 
When  Aaron  was  his  priest, — 
When  Moses  cry'd,  when  Samuel  pray'd. 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 
— S      Oft  he  fcMTgave  their  sins, 

Nor  would  destroy  their  race ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  venpeaoce  known^ 
When  they  s^s'd  his  grace. 
o  4      Exalt  the  LcMrd  our  God, 

Whose  grace  is  still  the  same : 
—Still  he's  a  God  of  hoiiness. 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

PSALM  100.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Old  Hundred.^ 

Ajplain  translation. — Praise  to  our  Creator, 

1  "^HE  nations  of  the  earth,  rejoice 

JL  Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  King; 
o  Serve  him  widi  cheerful  heart  and  voice ; ' 
(gLWith  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 

e  if  Tlie  Lord  is  God ; — 'tis  he  alone 

Doth  life  and  breath  and  being  give ; 

We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own ; 

The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 
o  S  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy ; 

With  praises  to  his  courts  repair ; 

And  make  it  your  divine  employ, 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honours  there. 
— 4  The  hotd  is  good ;  the  Lord  is  kind ; 
o  Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure ; 
g  And  the  whole  race  dTman  shall  find 

His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

L.M.  2nd  Part.  Old  Hundred.  Pf 

A  Paraphrase. 

1  [  C ING  to  the  Lord  with  joyful  voice  ? 

•^  Let  ev'ry  land  his  name  adore ; 
The  northern  isles  shall  send  the  noise 
Across  the  ocean  to  the  shore.] 
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e  2  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 

Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 

Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 

He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 
— 3  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men ; 
e  And  when,  like  wand'ring  sheep,  we  strayM, 
o  He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 
e  4  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care ; 

Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame : 
o  What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 

Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ? 
s  6  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs ; 

Hi^  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tonnes, 

Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise, 
g  6  Wide — as  the  world,  is  thy  command ; 

Vast — as  eternity,  thy  love : 

Firm — as  a  rock,  thy  truth  must  stand,  . 

When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

PSALM  101.  L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  [«]• 

The  Magistrate's  Psalm. 

1  TVrERC  Y  and  judgment  are  my  song ; 
-LtJL  And,  since  they  both  to  thee  beloi^ 

My  gracious  God,  my  righteous  K^g, 
To  thee  my  songs  and  vows  I  bring. 

2  If  I  am  rais'd  to  bear  the  sword, 
I'll  take  my  counsels  from  thy  word; 
Thy  justice  and  thy  heavenly  grace 
Shall  be  the  pattern  of  my  ways. 

S  Let  wisdom  all  my  acticms  guide, 
And  let  my  God  with  me  reside ; 
No  wicked  thmg  shall  dvy^ell  with  me, 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealousy. 

4  No  sons  of  slander,  rage  and  strife 
Shall  be  companions  of  my  life ; 
The  haughty  look,  the  heart  of  pride 
Within  my  doors  shall  ne'er  abide. 

5  (I'll  search  the  land,  and  raise  the  jiist  . 
To  posts  of  honour,  wealth  ard  trust  ; 
The  men  who  work  thy  holy  will. 

Shall  be  my  friends  and  fav'rites  stiH.) 
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6  In  vain  shall  sinners  hope  to  rise. 
By  flattering  or  malicious  lies : 
And  while  the  innocent  I  guard, 
The  bold  offender  sha'n't  be  spar'd. 

7  The  impicnis  crew,  that  factious  band, 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  quit  the  land ; 
And  all  who  break  the  public  rest, 
Where  I  have  power,  shall  be  suppressed. 

C.  M.  Mear.  [*] 

jS  Psalm  for  a  Master  tf  a  Family, 

1  /^F  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing, 
V-/  And  pay  my  God  my  vows ; 

Thy  grace  and  justice,  heavenly  King, 
Teach  me  to  rule  my  house. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair, 
And  make  thy  servant  wise  ; 

111  suffer  nothing  near  me  there. 
That  shall  offend  thine  eyes. 

3  The  man  who  doth  his  neighbour  wrong. 
By  falsehood  or  by  force. 

The  scornful  eye,  the  sland'rous  tongue, — 
PU  thrust  them  from  my  doors. 

4  Pll  seek  the  faithful  and  the  just, 
And  will  their  help  enjoy ; 

These  are  the  friends  whom  I  shall  trust. 
The  servants  PU  employ. 

5  The  wretch,  who  deals  in  sly  deceit, 
PU  not  endure  a  night : 

The  liar's  tongue  I  ever  hate. 
And  banish  from  my  sight. 

6  PU  purge  my  fanuly  around. 
And  make  the  wicked  flee ; 

So  shall  my  house  be  ever  found 
A  dwelling  fit  for  thee. 

PSALM  102.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  China,  [bj 

Ver.  1—13,  20,  21.    A  Prayer  for  the  Afflicted, 

1  XTTEAR  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face; 

JtX  But  answer,  lest  I  die : 
Hast  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace. 

To  hear  when  sinners  crv  ? 
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p  2  My  days  are  wasted,  like  the  smoke, 
Dissolving  in  the  air ; 
My  strength  is  dry'd ;  my  heart  is  broke. 
And  sinking  in  despair. 

3  My  spirits  flag,  like  withering  grass,  ^. 
BiHmt  with  excessive  heat ;  , 

In  secret  groans  my  minutes  pass, 
And  I  forget  to  cat. 

4  [As  on  some  lonely  building's  top. 
The  sparrow  tells  her  moan ; — 

Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope, 
I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

5  My  soul  is  like  a  wilderness, 
Where  beasts  of  midnight  howl : 

Where  the  sad  raven  finds  her  place, 
And  where  the  screaming  owl. 

6  Dark,  dismal  thoughts  and  boding  feairs* 
Dwell  in  my  troubled  breast ; 

While  sharp  reproaches  wound  mine  eanr. 
Nor  give  my  spirit  rest. 

7  My  cup  is  mingled  with  my  woes, 
And  tears  are  my  repast : 

My  daily  bread,  like  ashes,  grows 
Unpleasant  to  my  taste. 

8  Sense  can  affoi-d  no  real  joy. 
To  souls  that  feel  thy  frown ; 

Lord,  'twas  thy  hand  advanced  me  hi^ ; 
Thry  hand  hath  cast  me  down. 

9  My  locks  like  witherM  leaves  appear ; 
And  life's  declining  light 

Grows  faint  as  evening  shadows  are,    : 

That  vanish  into  iiight.] 
— 10  But  thou  for  ever  art  the  same,  \- 

O  my  eternal  God ! 
o  Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 

And  spread  thy  works  sdbroad. 
oil  Thou  wilt  arise,  and  shew  thy  fece^ 

Nor  will  my  Lord  delay. 
Beyond  th'  appointed  hour  of  grace, 

That  long  expected  day. 
—IS  He  hears  his  saints,  he  knows  their  ay , 

And,  by  mysterious  ways. 
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Rede^ns  the  prisoners  doom'd  to  die. 
And  jfiUs  their  tongues  with  praise,  /leading. 
C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Si.  PauPs.  Zion.  P]  ' 

V.  13—21.    Prayer  heard,  and  Zion  restored. 

1  T   ET  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice — 
d      J-^  Behold  the  promised  hour ! 
—Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice,  . 

And  comes  t'  exalt  his  power. 
e  2  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes  : 
o  Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again,  i 

And  all  that  dust  shall  rise, 
g  3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem^ 

And  stand  in  glory  there ; 
Nations  shall  bow  before  his  name. 

And  kings  attend  with  fear. 
p  4  He  sits  a  Sovereign  on  his  throne, 

With  pity  in  his  eyes ; 
He  hears  the  dying  prisoners  groan. 

And  sees  their  sighs  arise. 
—5  He  frees  the  souls  condemned  to  death ; 

And,  when  his  saints  complain, 
It  sha'n't  be  said  that  praying  breath 

Was  ever  spent  in  vain. 

o  6  This  shall  be  known,  when  we  are  deadf    * 
And  left  on  long  record, — 
That  ages,  yet  unborn,  may  read, 
And  trust  and  praise  the  Lord. 
L.  M.  Dresden.  Leeds,  [b] 

V.  23--^.     Saints  die,  but  Christ  and  the  Chtivk  lime, 

1  XT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand, 
JL  Weakens  our  strength  amidst  the  race ; 
e  Disease  and  death,  at  his  command, 

Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days. 
o  %  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 

Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon : 
o  Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day, 
^  And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon  I 
-8  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief, 

This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage ; 

*  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live ; 

*  Christ  is  the  same  through  ev'ry  age-* 
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g  4  'Twas  He  this  earth's  foundation  laid ; 

Heaven  is  the  building  of  his  hand : 
e  This  earth  grows  old,  these  heavens  shall  fadef 

And  all  be  chang'd  at  his  command. 
— 5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky, 

Like  garments,  shall  be  laid  aside ; 
g  But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high ; 

Thy  church  for  ever  must  abide. 
o  6^  Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  4ive, 

And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign : 
o  This  dying  world  shall  they  survive,  ■ 

And  the  dead  saints  be  rais'd  again. 

PSALM  103.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Nantivich.  [*]  ' 

v.  1 — 7.     God's  Goodness  to  Soul  and  Body, 

1  "OLESS,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God; 
-13  Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad ; 

o  Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace ; 
His  favours  claim  thy  highest  praise  ; 

Why  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrou^t     - 

Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot  ? 
e  3  'Tis  he,  my  soul,  who  sent  his  Son, 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done ; 
o  He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives 

The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 
— 4  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals, 

And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels : 
0  Redeems  the  soul  from  hell,  and  saves 

Our  wasting  life  from  threatening  graves. 
—5  Our  youth  decay 'd  his  power  repairs ; 

His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years : 

He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  good. 

And  fills  our  hope  with  heavenly  food. 

6  He  sees  the  oppressor,  and  the  oppressed,  . 

And  often  gives  the  suflPrers  rest ; 
g  Lut  will  his  justice  more  display 

In  the  great,  last,  rewarding  day. 
—7  [His  power  he  shew'd  by  Moses*  hands, 

And  gave  to  Israel  his  commands : 
e  But  sent  his  truth  and  mercy  down. 

To  all  the  nations,— by  his  Son.  i 
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— ^8  Let  the  whole  earth  his  power  cmifess ; 

Let  the  whole  earth  adore  his  grace : 
o  TTie  Gentile  with  the  Jew  shall  join 

In  work  and  worship  so  divine.]      Brentford. 

L.  M-  2nd  Part.  Greenes.  [♦] 

Ver.  a— 18.     God  Merciful  in  Chastisement, 

1  npHE  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  ways! 

X  How  firm  his  truth!  how  large  his  sracct! 
He  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne, — 
And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known*  . 

2  Not  half  so  high  his  power  hath  spf  ead 
The  stany  heavens  above  our  head, 

As  hii  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise ; 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise* 

5  Not  half  so  far  has  nature  plac'd 
The  rising  morning  fi-om  the  west, 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  those  he  loves. 

e  4  How, slowly  doth  his  wrath  arise! 
o  On  swifter  wings  salvation  flies : 
e  And,  if  he  lets  his  anger  bum, 
o  How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn ! 
— 5  Amidst  his  wrath  compassion  shines; 

His  strokes  are  lighter  than  our  sins ; 

And  while  his  rod  corrects  his  saint^ 

His  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 

6  [So  fathers  their  young  sons  chastise, 
With  gentle  hands  and  melting  eyes ; 

-    The  dbdldr^i  weep  beneath  the  smart, 
And  move  the  pity  of  their  heart. 

PAUSE. 

7  The  mighty  God,  the  wise  and  just , 
Knows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  dust ; 
And  will  no  heavy  loads  impose. 
Beyond  the  strength  that  he  bestows. 

8  He  knows  how  soon  our  nature  dies, 
Blasted  by  ev'ry  wind  that  flies ; 
Like  ffBSs  wo  spring,  and  die  as  soon, 
As  morning  flowers  diat  fade  at  noon« 

9  But  his  eternal  lore  is  sure 

To  all  the  saints,  and  shall  aadnre; 
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From  age  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign; 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain.] 
S.  M.  1st  Part.  Kibtvorth.  Dover,  p] 

y.  1 — 7.    Spiritual  and  Temporal  Merciet. 

1  1^  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul; 

V^  Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name. 
Whose  favours  are  divine- 
0  S      O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
Nor  let  his  mercies  lie, 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 
b  3      'Tis  he  forgives  thy  sms ; 
'Tis  he  relieves  thy^  pain ; 
Tis  he  who  heals  thy  sicknesses^ 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 
—4      He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 

When  ransom'd  from  the  grave : 
0  He,  who  redeemed  my  soiil  from  heH,  '  • ' 

HBih  sovereign  power  to  save. 
— 6      He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 
He  gives  the  suflPrers  rest : 
o  The  Lord  hath  judgment  for  the  proud> 

And  justice  for  th'  oppressed. 
— 6      His  wondrous  works  and  ways 

He  mede  by  Moses  known ; 
o  But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace, 
By  his  beloved  Son. 
S.  M.  ^nd  Part.  Watchman.  [*] 

V.  8 — ^18.    Mercy  inihe  midst  of  JudgwutU. 

1  []\/rY  soul,  repeat  His  praise, 

Ifi  Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 
e  2      God  will  not  always  chide ; 

And  when  his  strokes  are  felt, 
His  strokes  are  fewer  than  omr  crknes, 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 
0  S      High  as  the  heavens  are  rais'd 
Above  the  ground  we  tread ; 
So  £ayr  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 
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^^^-4      His  power  subdues  our  sins ; 

And  his  forgiving  love. 
Far  as  the  East  is  from  the  West, 

Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 
e  6      The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  that  fear  his  name, 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 
6      He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 

Scattered  with  ev'ry  breath : 
e  His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind. 

Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 
p  7      Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 

Or  like  the  morning  flower ; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 

It  withers  in  an  hour. 
o  8      But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure  ; 
o  And  children's  children  ever  find 

Thy  words  of  promise  sure.] 

S.  M.  3rd  Part.  St.  Thomas's.  [*] 

.  V.  19 — 22.     God's  Dominion :  or^  Angtlic  Praise. 

1  npHE  Lord,  the  sovereign  Kins, 

JL    Hath  fix'd  his  throne  on  high ; 
O'er  all  the  heavenly  world  he  rules, 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

2  Ye  angels,  great  in  might, 
And  swift  to  do  his  will. 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  whose  voice  ye  hear, 

Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfil. 
8      Let  the  bright  hosts,  who  wait 

The  orders  of  their  King, 
And  guard  his  churches  when  they  pray, 

Join  in  the  praise  they  smg. 
4      While  all  his  wondrous  works, 

ThrcMigh  his  vast  kingdinn,  shew 
Their  Maker's  glory,  thou,  my  soul, 

Shalt  sing  his  graces  too. 


PSALM  104.  L.  M.  Blendon.  P] 

God  glorious  in  Creetian  and  Providence, 

Y  soul,  the  great  Creator  praise : 
When  cloth'din  his  celestial  rays, 
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He  in  full  majesty  appears, 
And,  like  a  robe  his  glory  wears. 

[Note.     This  Psalm  may  he  sung  to  a  different  metre 
hy  adding  the  following  two  lines  to  every  stamw,  viz* 

Great  is  the  Lord ;  what  tongue  can  firame 
An  equal  honour  to  his  name.] 

2  [The  heavens  are  for  his  curtains  spread ; 
Th'  unfethom'd  deep  he  makes  his  bed ; 
Clouds  are  his  chariot,  when  he  flies 
On  winged  storms  across  the  skies.] 

5  Angels,  whom  his  o^yn  breath  inspires. 
His  ministers,  are  flaming  fires ; 

As  swift  as  thought  their  armies  move, 
To  bear  his  vengeance,  or  his  love. 

4  The  world's  foundations  by  his  hand 
Are  pois'd,  and  shall  for  ever  stand; 
He  binds  the  ocean  m  his  chain. 
Lest  it  should  drown  the  earth  again. 

6  [When  earth  was  cover'd  with  the  floods 
Which  high  above  the  mountains  stood  f  . 
He  thunder'd,  and  the  ocean  fled,  ' 
Confin'd  to  its  appointed  bed. 

6  The  swellmg  billows  know  their  bound, 
And  in  their  channels  walk  their  round ; 
Yet  thence  convey'd  by  secret  veins. 
They  spring  on  hUls,  and  drench  the  plaiBt* 

7  He  bids  the  crystal  fountains  flow, 
And  cheer  the  valleys  as  they  gjo ; 
Tame  heifers  there  their  thirst  allay, 
And  for  the  stream  wild  asses  bray. 

8  From  pleasant  trees,  which  shade  the  Imnk, 
The  lark  and  linnet  light  to  drink  ^ 

Their  songs  the  lark  and  linnet  raise. 
And  chide  our  silence  in  his  praise* 

PAUSE  THE  PnWT. 

9  God  from  his  cloudy  cistern  pours 

On  the  parchM  earth  enriching  showers; 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the  field, 
A  thousand  joyful  blessings  yield. 
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10  He  makes  the  grassy  food  ariset 
And  gives  the  cattle  large  supplies ; 
With  herbs  for  man  of  various  power, 
To  nourish  nature,  or  to  cure. 

11  What  noble  fruit  the  vines  produce! 
The  dire  yields  an  useful  juice ; 

Our  hearts  are  cheer'd  with  ^en'rous  wine ; 
With  inward  joy  our  faces  shme. 

12  O  bless  his  name,  ye  people,  fed 
With  nature's  chief  supporter,  bread : 
While  bread  j^our  vital  strength  imparts, 
Serve  him  with  vigour  in  your  hearts. 

PAUSE  THE  SECOND. 

13  Behold  the  stately  cedar  stands, 
Rais'd  in  the  forests  by  his  hands ; 
Birds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  fly, 
And  build  their  nests  secure  on  high. 

14  To  craggy  hills  ascends  the  goat ; 
And,  at  the  airy  mountain's  foot. 
The  feebler  creatures  make  their  cell ; 
He  gives  them  wisdom  where  to  dwell. 

15  He  sets  the  sun  his  circling  race, 
Appoints  the  moon  to  change  her  face ; 
And,  when  thick  darkness  veils  the  day. 
Calls  out  wild  beasts  to  hunt  their  prey. 

16  'Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad, 
And,  roaring,  ask  their  meat  from  God ; 
But  when  the  morning  beams  arise, 
The  savage  beast  to  covert  flies. 

17  Then  man  to  daHy  labour  goes ; 
The  night  was  made  for  his  reix)se  : 
Sleep  is  thy  gift,  that  sweet  relief 
From  tiresome  toil  and  wasting  grief. 

18  How  strange  thy  works!  how  great  thy  siuM! 
And  ev'ry  land  thy  riches  fill : 

Thy  wisdom  round  the  world  we  see ; 
This  spacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

19  Nor  less  thy  glories  in  the  deep. 
Where  fish  in  millions^s^im  and  creep; 
With  wondrous  motions,  swift  or  slow, 
Still  wand'ring  in  the  pat  is  belaw. 
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20  There  ships  divide  the  wat'ry  way, 
And  flocks  (rf*  scaly  monsters  play ; 
There  dwells  the  huge  leviathan,    . 
And  foams  and  sports,  in  spite  of  man. 

PAUSE  THE  THmp. 

21  Vast  are  thy  works,  almighty  Lord; 
All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word  ; 

And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  stand, 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hand. 

22  While  each  receives  his  difTrent  food, 
Their  cheerful  looks  pronounce  it  good ; 
Eagles  and  bears,  and  whales  and  worms, 
Rejoice  and  praise  in  diff*'rent  forms. 

23  But  when  thy  face  is  hid,  they  mourn. 
And,  dying,  to  their  dust  return ; 

Both  man  and  beast  their  souls  resign : 
Life,  breath,  and  spirit — all  are  thine.  ^ 

24  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again, 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  and  men ;  ^ 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath  ' 
Repairs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death.] 

26  His  works,  the  wonders  of  his  might, 

Are  honoured  with  his  own  delight : 
e  How  awful  are  his  glorious  waj^s ! 

The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise. 
p  26  The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke. 

And  at  thy  touch  the  moui;itains  smoke: 
b  Yet  humble  souls  may  see  thy  face. 

And  tell  their  wants  to  sovereign  grace. 
— 21  In  thee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet. 

And  make  my  meditations  sweet ; 
o  Thy  praises  shall  my  breath  employ. 

Till  it  expire  m  endless  joy. 
e  28  [While  haughty  sinners  die  accurst. 

Their  glory  buried  in  the  dust, 
;d  I  to  my  God,  my  heavenly  King, 
o  Immortal  hallelujahs  sing.] 

PSALM  105.  C.  M.  Abridged.  Arundel,  p] 

Covenant  with  Mraham  remembered. 

1   /^  IVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  nanae, 
VX  And  tell  the  world  his  grace ; 
u  Sound  through  the  earth  bis  deeds  of  fame^ 
That  all  may  seek  his  face. 
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o  2  [H»  covenant,  which  he  kept  in  oiiiid 

For  num'roQS  ages  past, 
To  num'rous  ages  yet  behind, 

In  equal  force  shall  last.] 
— S^  He  sware  to  Abr'ham  and  his  Seed, 

And  made  the  blessings  sure ; 
Gentiles  the  ancient  promise  read. 

And  find  his  truth  endure.] 
d  4  P  Thy  seed  d^l  make  all  nations  blest^' 

Said  the  Almighty  voice, 

*  And  Canaan's  land  shall  be  their  rest, 

*  The  type  of  heavenly  joys.' 

— *  How  large  the  grant  f  how  rich  the  grade,' 
To  give  them  Canaan's  land ; 
When  they  were  strangers  in  the  placei 

A  little  feeble  band !] 
9  (Lik)^  pilgrims  through  the  countries  rottid 

Securely  they  remov'd ; 
And  haughty  kings,  who  on  them  frowii^ 
Severely  he  reprov'd.) 
d  7  '  Touch  mine  anointed,  and  mine  aim 

*  Shall  soon  avenge  the  wrong ; 

*  The  maA  that  does  my  prophets  harm 

*  Shall  know  then  God  is  strong.' 

8  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  raget 
Nor  put  the  church  in  fear : 

Israel  must  live  through  ev'ry  age, 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care.] 

PAUSE  THE  FHtST. 

9  When  Pharaoh  dar'd  to  vex  the  saints. 
And  thus  provok'd  their  God ;  , 

IVfoses  was  sent  at  their  complaints, 
Arm'd  with  his  dreadful  rod. 

10  [He  call'd  for  darkness ;  darkness  camOf  ^ 
Like  an  o'erwhelming  flood : 

He  tum'd  each  lake,  and  ev'ry  stream. 

To  lakes  and  streams  of  blood. 
:*11  He  gave  the  sign,  and  noisome  flies 

Through  the  whole  country  spread : 
And  frogs  in  croaking  armies  rise. 

About  the  monarch's  bed. 
.12  Through  fields,  ani  towns,  and  pahcOh 

The  ten-fold  vengeance  flew ; 
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Locusts  in  swarms  devour'd  their  txees^ 

And  haU  their  cattle  slew ; 
13  Then,  by  an  angel's  midnight  stroke, 

The  flower  of  Egypt  dy'd  ; 
The  strength  of  ev'ry  house  was  broke,— '   ^ 

Their  glory  and  their  pride. 
d  14  Now  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 
.   Nor  put  the  church  in  fear ; 
Israel  must  live  through  ev'ry  age. 

And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

PAUSE  THB  SECONa  . 

~16  Thus  were  the  tribes  from  bondage  brought, 
And  left  the  hated  ground ; 
Each  some  Egyptian  sjpoils  had  got, 
And  not  one  feeble  found.] 

16  T4ie  Lord  himself  chose  out  their  way, 
And  mark'd  their  journeys  right ; 

(jrave  them  a  leading  cloud  by  day,        ^ 
A  fiery  guide  by  night. 

17  They  thirst ;  and  waters  from  the  rock' 
In  rich  abundance  flow ; 

And,  folPwing  still  the  course  they  took, 
Ran  all  the  desert  through. 
o  18  O  wondrous  stream !  O  blessed  type    ^ 

Of  ever  flowing  grace ! 
o  So  Christ,  our  Rock,  maintains  our  life 

Through  all  this  wilderness. 
— 19  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  hand. 
The  chosen  tribes  possess'd 
Canaan,  the  rich,  the  promis'd  land, 
And  there  enjoy'd  their  rest, 
g  20  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 
The  Church  renounce  her  fear ; 
Israd  must  live  through  every  age, 
And  be  the  Almigh^'s  care. 

PSALM  106.  L.  M.  Shoel  Castle-street,  pl 

Ver.  1 — 5.— Prawe  to  God :  Cojnmunion  with  SakUs, 

1  nnO  God,  the  gr^t,  the  ever-btes^,   , 
JL    Let  songs  <rf  honour  be  addressed,— 
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His  mercy  firm  for  ever  stands ; 

Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  demands. 
e  2  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways ! 

Who  shall  fulfil  thy  boundless  praise ! 
o  Blest  are  the  souls  who  fear  thee  still. 

And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 
— S  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 

For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed  : 

And,  with  the  same  salvation,  bless 

The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 
o  4  O  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice, 
o  And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice ! 
—This  is  my  glor^,  Lord,  to  be 

Join'd  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  thee. 

S.  M.  Dover.  [*] 

V.  7,  8, 12—14,  iZ-^S.—hrael  punished  andpariomtd, 

e  1  /^  OD  of  eternal  love, 

vX  How  fickle  are  our  ways ! 

And  yet,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 

Thy  constancy  of  grace ! 

— 2      They  saw  thy  wonders  wrought, 

o         And  then  thy  praise  they  sung  ; 

e  But  soon  thy  works  of  power  forgot. 

And  murmur'd  with  their  tongue. 
— S      Now  they  believe  his  word, 
o  While  rocks  with  rivers  flow : 

e  Now  with  their  lusts  provoke  the  Lord, 

Till  he  reduce  them  low. 
— 4      Yet  when  they  mourn'd  their  faults, 

He  hearkenM  to  their  groans ;  ^ 

Brought  his  own  covenant  to  his  thoughts,     ' 

And  calPd  them  still  his  sons. 
5      Their  names  were  in  his  book ; 
He  sav'd  them  from  their  foes : 
.    Oft  be^chastis'd,  but  ne'er  forsook 

The  people  whom  he  chose. 
o  6      Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 

-Who  lov'd  their  ancient  race : 
o  And  Christkns  join  the  solemn  word, 
Ame&,  to  all  the  praise. 
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PSALM  107.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Shoel  [*}. 

Israel  led  to  Canaan}  Christians  to  Heaven. 

1  d^  I VE  thanks  to  God :— he  reigns  dbo^e ; 
VF  Kind  are  his  thoughts ;  his  name  is  hfmi 

His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 
And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record ; 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose, 
And  rescued  from  their  mighty  foes. 

8  [When  God's  almighty  arm  had  broke 

Their  fetters,  and  th'^  Egyptian  yoke ; 

They  trac'd  the  desert,  wand'ring  roond 

A  wild  and  solitary  ground ! 

4  There  they  could  find  no  leading  road, 

No  city  for  a  fix'd  abode ; 

Nor  food,  nor  fountain,  to  assuage 

Their  burning  thirst,  or  hunger's  rage  J  :    ^    ^- 

6  In  their  distress,  to  God  they  cry'd ;       *    - 

God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  Guide : 

He  led  their  march  far  wand'ring  round; 

'Twas  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  ground. 

6  So,  when  our  first  release  we  gain 
From  sin's  own  yoke,  and  Satan's  chain,     . 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  pass, 

A  dang'rous  and  a  tiresome  place. 

7  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  alKthe  way; 
He  guides  bur  footsteps,  lest  we  stray ; 

He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand,  ' 

And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

o  8  O  let  us,  then,  with  joy  record  / 

The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
e  How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  ways ! . 
u  Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

L.  M.  2nd  Part.  jBa^.  [*]  ^ 

CorrttUm  for  Sin;  BeUase  by  Prayer, 

1  TCI  ROM  age  to  age,  exalt  his  nsime ;     '■ 
X?    God  and  his  grace  are  srill  the  sam^,. 
He  fills  the  hungry  soul  with  food. 
And  feeds  the  poor  with  ev'ry  ^ood. 
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e  2  But,  if  their  hearts  rebel,  aud  rise 
Against  the  God  who  rules  the  skies ; 
If  they  rqect  his  heavenly  word, 
Aod  i^i^t  the  counsels  of  the  Lord  ;-^ 

-^5  He'll  bring  their  spirits  to  the  ground, 
And  no  deliverance  shall  be  found ; 

a  Laden  with  grief,  they  waste  their  breath 
bk  clarkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

•—4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries ; 

o  He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise, 
And  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade 
That  hung  so  heavy  round  their  head. 
5  He  cuts  the  bars  of  brass  in  two, 
And  lets  the  smiling  prisoner  through ; 
Takes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  grief, 
And  gives  the  laboring  soul  relief. 

o  6  Oh  may  the  sons^of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 

e  How  great  his  works !  hmv  kind  his  ways ! 

u  Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 
L.  M.  3rd  Part.  PleyeVs.  p] 

Intemperance  punished  and  pardoned, 

1  ["^AIN  man,  on  focJish  pleasures  ben^ 

▼     Prepares  for  his  own  punishment ; 
What  pains,  what  loathsome  maladies 
From  luxury  and  lust  arise ! 

2  The  drunkaid  feels  his  vitals  waste ; 
Yet  drowns  his  health  to  please  his  taste ;  . 
Till  all  his  active  powers  are  lost. 

And  fainting  life  draws  near  the  dust. 
S  The  glutton  groans  and  loaths  to  eat; 
His  soul  abhors  delicious  meat ; 
Nature,  with  heavy  loads  oppress^, 
Would  yield  to  death  to  be  released. 

4  TKen  how  the  frighten'd  sinners  fly 
To  God  for  help,  with  earnest  cry ! 

He  hears  their  groans,  prolongs  the^  breath, 
And  saves  them  from  approaching  death. 

5  No  med'eines  could  effect  the  cure,     ' 
So  quick,  ao  easy,  or  so  sure : 

The  deadly  seaitenoe  God  repeals ; 
He  sends  his  sovereign  w<^.and  heaki* 
19 
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6  Oh  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 
And  let  their  thankful  off'ring  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  love.] 

L.  M.  4th  Part.  Oporto.  [*] 

Deliverance  from  Storm  and  SMpttreek. 

1  "VirOULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God, 

▼  y     His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad-r- 
Go  with  the  mariners,  and  trace 
The  unknown  regions  of  the  seas. 

2  They  leave  their  native  shores  behind, 
And  seize  the  favour  of  the  wind ; 

o  Till  God  commands — and  tempests  rise. 

That  heave  tJie  ocean  to  the  skies. 
o  3  Now  to  the  heavens  they  mount  amain ; 
e  Now  sink  to  dreadful  deeps  ag£un :  .    „ 

— What  strange  affrights  young  sailors  feel, 

And  like  a  stagg'rmg  drunkard  reel ! 
e  4  When  land  is  far,  and  death  is  nigh, 
p  Lost  to  all  hope,  to  God  they  cry ; 
— His  mercy  hears  their  loud  address, 
o  And  sends  salvation  in  distress. 
o  5  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  assuage ; 

The  furious  waves  forget  their  rage : 
— 'Tis  calm ;— and  sailors  smile  to  see 

The  haven  where  they  wish'd  to  be. 
o  6  Oh  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
— ^Let  them  their  private  offerings  bring, 
o  And  m  the  church  his  glory  sing. 

C.  M.  JVarehatn.  p] 

The  Mariner's  Psalm. 

1  npHY  works  of  glory,  migh^  Lord, 

JL    Thy  wonders  in  the  deeps, 
The  sons  of  courage  shall  record. 
Who  trade  in  floating  ships. 

0  S  At  thy  command  the  winds  arise. 

And  swell  the  tow'ring  waves ; 
o  The  men,  astonish'd,  mount  the  skies. 

And  sink  in  gaping  graves. 
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— ^8  [Again  they  climb  the  wat'ry  hills, 

And  plunge  in  deeps  again ; 
Each  like  a  tott'ring  drunkard  reels^ 

And  finds  his  courage  vain. 
d  4  Frighted  to  hear  the  tempest  roar. 

They  pant  with  fluttering  breath ; 
And,  hopeless  of  the  distant  shore, 

Expect  immediate  death.] 
—6  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries, 
o      He  hears  the  loud  request ; 
g  And  orders  silence  through  the  skies. 

And  lays  the  floods  to  rest. 
a  6  Sailors  rejoice  to  lose  their  fears, 

And  see  the  storm  allayM : 
Nov  to  their  eyes  the  port  appears ; 

There  let  their  vows  be  paia. 
—7  'Tis  God  who  brings  them  safe  to  land ; 

Let  stupid  mortals  know, 
That  waves  are  under  his  command, 

And  all  the  winds  that  blow. 
o  8  Oh  that  the  sons  of  men  would  praise 

The  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
-rAnd  those,  who  see  thy  wondrous  ways. 

Thy  wondrous  love  record. 

L.  M.  4th  Part.  Moreton.  Leeds.  [*] 

Colonies  and  Jfations  blest  and  pvnisksd. 

1  [  ^MTHENGodjprovok'd  with  daring  crimes, 

▼  ▼     Scourges  the  madness  of  the  times. 
He  turns  the  fields  to  barren  sand, 
And  dries  the  rivers  from  the  land. 

2  His  word  can  raise  the  springs  again, 
And  make  the  withered  mountains  ^een ; 
Send  show'ry  blessings  from  the  skies. 
And  harvests  in  the  desert  rise.] 

S  Wliere  nothing  dwelt,  but  beasts  of  prey,  . 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 
God  bids  the  oppressed  and  poor  repair. 
And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  mere. 
4  They  sow  the  fields,  and  trees  they  plant. 
Whose  yearly  fruit  supplies  their  want ; 
Their  race  grows  up  from  fruitful  stocks, 
Then:  wealth  increases  with  their  flodU 
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5  Thus  they  are  blest :  but  if  they  sio^ 

e  He  lets  the  heathen  nations  in ; 
A  savage  crew  invades  their  lands, 
Their  princes  die  by  barbarous  hands. 

a  6  Thi^  captive  sonsi  expos'd  to  sconit 
Wander,  unpity'd  and  forlorn : 
The  country  lies  unfencM,  untilPd, 
And  desolation  spreads  the  field. 

— 7  Yet,  if  the  humbled  nation  mouniSf 
Again  his  dreadful  hand  he  turns ; 

o  Again  he  makes  their  cities  thrive. 
And  bids  the  dying  churches  live* 
8  [The  righteous,  with  a  joyful  sens6| 
Admire  the  works  of  providence ; 
And  tongues  of  Atheists  shall  no  mote 
Blaspheme  the  God  whom  saints  adorot} 

e  9  How  few  with  pious  care  record 
These  wondrous  dealiags  of  the  Lord! 

— ^But  wise  observers  still  shall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just  and  kind. 

^       PSALM  109.  C.  M.  Abridge.  [*] 

Love  to  Enemies;  Example  of  Christ, 

1  ^  OD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praiset 

V'"  .Thy  glory  is  my  song ; 
p  Though  sinners  speak  against  thy  graae, 

With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 
— 2  When,  in  the  form  of  mortal  man, 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found, 
e  With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain, 

Thej  compjjass'd  him  around. 
— 3  Their  misTies  his  compassion  move, 

Their  peace  he  still  pursu'd ; 
e  They  render  hatred  for  his  love, 

And  evil  for  his  good. 
— 4  Their  malice  rag'd  without  a  cause ; 
a      Yet,  with  his  dying  breath, 
— ^He  pravM  for  murd'rers  on  his  cross, 

And  blest  his  foes  in  death. 
e  6  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  shiae 

In  vain  before  my  eyes  ? 
—Give  me  a  soul  akin  to  thine. 

To  love  mine  enemies. 


roAJuyi  110.  MM 


o  9  The  Lord  will  on  my  side  engage ; 

And,  in  my  Saviour's  name, 
0  I  shall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage. 

Who  slander  and  condemn. 

PSALM  110.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Blendan.  (*] 

The  Exalttd  Messiah's  Power  and  Grace. 

d  1  nn  HUS  the  eternal  Father  spake 

X    To  Christ,  the  Son ;  *  Ascend  and  sit 

*  At  my  right  hand,  till  I  shall  make 

*  Thy  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

o  2  *  From  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed ; 
*Thy  word,  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand, 

*  Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed, 

*  And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

6  3  '  That  day  shall  shew  thy  power  is  great, 

*  When  saints  shall  flock  with  willing  mincbt 

*  And  sinners  crowd  thy  temple  gate, 

*  Where  holiness  in  beauty  shines.' 
o  4  O  blessed  power !  O  glorious  day ! 

What  a  large  vict'ry  shall  ensue ! 
o  And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey. 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew.       Oporto. 

L.  M.  2nd  Part.  Bath.  [*] 

The  Kingdom  and  Priesthood  of  Christ, 

1  [FTIHUS  the  great  Lord  of  earth  and  sea 

X    Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  he  swore: 

*  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 

*  And  change  from  hand  to  hand  no  more. 

2  '  Aaron  and  all  his  sons  must  die : 
*But  everlasting  life  is  thine, 

*To  save  for  ever  those  who  fly 
*For  refuge  from  the  wrath  divine. 
8  '  By  me  Melchisedec  vvas  made, 
^  On  earth,  a  king  and  priest  at  once : 
^  And  thou,  my  heavenly  Priest,  shalt  plead, 
^  And  thou,  mv  King,  shalt  rule  my  sons*' 
4  Jesus,  the  Priest,  ascends  his  tlurone ; 
While  counsels  of  eternal  peace, 
'    Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Proceed  with  honour  and  success.        [spread| 
6  Through  the  whole  earth  his  reign  sk 
And  crush  the  powers  that  dare  rebel ; 
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Then  will  he  judge  the  rising  dead,  ' 

And  send  the  guilty  wcarld  to  helL 

6  Though,  while  he  treads  his  glorious  wa^, 

He  drinks  the  cup  of  tears  and  blood ; 

The  sufferings  of  that  dreadful  day 

Shall  but  advance  him  near  to  God.] 

C.  M.  St.  Asaph's.  [*]  ,   :, 

CkrisVs  Kingdom  and  Priestlood^ 

1   TESUS,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  thronct 

J   And  near  thy  Father  sit : 
0  In  Zion  shall  thy  power  be  known, 

And  make  thy  foes  submit.  * 

e  2  What  wonders  shall  thy  gospel  do ! 
o      Thy  converts  shall  surpass 

The  numerous  drops  of  morning  dew, 

And  own  thy  sovereign  grace. 
^S  God  hath  pronounced  a  firm  decree, 

Nor  changes  what  he  swore ; 
g  ^Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be,  j     . 

*  When  Aaron  is  no  more. 

— 4  *  Melchisedec,  that  wondrous  priest, 

*  That  King  of  high  degree, 

*  That  holy  man  who  Abraham  blest, 

*  Was  but  a  type  of  thee.' 

o  &  Jesus,  our  Priest,  for  ever  lives. 

To  plead  for  us  above : 
u  Jesus,  our  King,  for  ever  gives 

The  blessings  of  his  love, 
g  6  God  will  exalt  his  glorious  head. 

And  his  high  throi^  maintain : 
Will  strike  the  powers  and  princes  dM4, 

Who  dare  oppose  hi$  reign. 

PSALM  111.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Mitckam.  p] 


The  Wisdom  of  God  in  his  Works. 

1  ^ONGS  of  immortal  praise  belong 
k5  To  my  Almighty  God : 

He  lias  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue, 
To  spread  his  Name  abroad. 

2  How  great  the  works  his  hand  has  wraa|jht^ 
How  glorious  in  omr  sight ! 

And  men  in  ev'ry  age  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight 
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e  S  How  most  exact  is  nature's 

How  wise  the  Eternal  Mind ! 
—His  counsels  never  change  the  schemey 

That  his  first  thoughts  design'dL 
4  When  he  redeemed  his  chosen  8on% 

He  fix'd  his  covenant  sure : 
g  The  orders  that  his  lips  pronounce 

To  endless  years  endure. 
—5  Nature  and  time,  aiKl  «earth  and  slde|^ 

Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim :  ^ 
e  What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise — 

But  learn  to  read  thy  Name? 
— 6  To  fear  thy  power,  to  trust  thy  grace. 

Is  our  divinest  skill : 
And  he's  the  wisest  of  our  raoe. 

Who  be^  d^ys  thy  wiU.  Suniof^ 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  St.  Martinis,  p] 

The  Perfectimu  of  God, 

1  [|^  REAT istbe Lord:  his W(orksof|iiig^ 

vX  Demand  our  noblest  songs: 
Let  b^  assembled  saints  unite 

Their  harmony  of  longues. 
«  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lofd; 

He  gives  his  chiklren  food, 
And,  ever  mindful  of  his  word. 

He  makes  his  promise  good. 

3  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  canWy 
To  seal  his  covenant  sure ; 

Holy  and  rev'rend  is  his  name ; 
His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  who  vvould  grow  divinely  wise. 
Must  with  his  fear  begin : 

!  'Ouf  fairest  proof  (rf  kirowledge  lies 

In  hating  evVy  sin.] ^ 

PSALM  112.  P.  M.  Cumberland.  R 

The  Blessings  of  the  Uhend  Man. 

1  nnHATmanisblest,  whostaodsinawie 
jL    Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law ; 

His  seed  on  earth  shall  be  renown'd ; 
His  house  the  seat  of  wealth  shall  be, 
An  unexhausted  treasury. 

And  with  successive  honours  crovm'd. 
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2  His  liberal  favours  he  extends ;  .  - 

To  some  he  gives,  to  others  lends  ; 

A  gen'rbus  pity  fills  his  mind  : 
Yet  w^hat  his  charity  impairs, 
He  saves  by  prudence  in  affairs ; 

And  thus  he's  just  to  all  mankind.  *   ' 

5  His  hands,  while  they  his  alms  bestowed. 
His  glory's  future  harvest  sow'd : 

b      The  sweet  rememb'rance  of  the  just, 
Like  a  green  root,  revives,  and  bears 
A  train  of  blessings  for  his  heirs. 

When  dying  nature  sleeps  in  dust. 

g  4  Beset  with  threatening  dangers  rounds 

Unmov'd  shall  he  maintain  his  ground; 

His  conscience  holds  his  courage  up  r 
The  soul  that's  fill'd  with  virtue's  lights 
Shines  brightest  in  affliction's  night ; 

And  sees  in  darkness  beam&  of  hc^e*^ 

PAUSE. 

6  [IB  tidings  never  can  surprise 
His  heart  that  fix'd  on  God  relies;; 

Though  waves  and  tempests  roar  around; 
Safe  on  a  Rock  he  sits,  and  sees 
The  shipwreck  of  his  enemies ; 

And  all  their  hopes  and  glory  drowa'd* 
6  The  wicked  shall  his  triumph  see, 
And  gnash  their  teeth  in  agony, 

Ta  find  their  expectations  crost ; 
They,  and  their  envy,  pride  and  spite. 
Sink  down  to  everla^tijQg  night. 

And  all  their  names  in  darkness  lost.] 
L.  M.  Oporto.  [*} 

Blessings  of  the  Pious  and  Charitable.  ^ 

1  nn  HRICE  happy  man,  who  feajrs  the  Lerd, 
-L  Loves  his  commands,  and  trusts  his  wofd  ; 

Honour  and  peace  his  days  attend, 

And  blessings  to  his  seed  descend. 
e  2  Compassion  dwells  upon  his  mind. 

To  works  of  mercy  still  inclin'd ; 
~He  lends  the  poor  some  present  aid. 

Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid, 
e  S  When  times  grow  dark,  and  tidings  spread^ 

That  fill  his  neighbours  round  with  dre^ 
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10  His  heart  is  arm'd  against  the  fewt, 

c  For  God  with  aH  his  power  is  there. 

£  4  His  soul,  well  fix'd  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heaveidy  courage  frora  his  word; 
Amidst  the  dsu-kness  iiglrt  shall  rise, 
To  cheer  his  heart,  and  bless  his  eyea. 

—5  He  hath  ^spers^d  his  tims  dbroad^ 
His  works  are  still  hefore  his  God^ 
His  name  on  ^arth  ^^1  long  Kmaiui, 
While  envious  sinners  fret  in  vain, 

1  XTAPPY  is  lie  who  fears  the  Lord, 

Xl  And  follows  his -oomniaDds: 
Who  lends  the  pooar,  widiout  rewanl  { 

Or  giTOs  with  liberal  bwd^^ 
tS  As  pity  d  weUs  witlan  Ills  bseasl^ 

To  afl  the  sons  of  need,-~ 
So  God  shall  ansW'Or  his  request 

With  btessings  4on  Us  seed. 
9  No  evil  tiding^  shidl  surprise 

His  well  established  mind: 
His  soul  to  God,  Us  sefiifl^,  flie8» 

And  leaves  his  fears  'beh^ind- 
4  In  times  of  general  distMss,  ^ 

Son^  beams  of  light  shall  sdikiet 
*To  shew  the  world  bis  riglitecBjfiniW% 

And  give  him  ^ace  di^n^ 
^  His  works  of  piety  and  love 

Remain  before  the  Lord^  i 

Honour  on  >eai^,  and  joys  above^ 

Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 

PSALM  113.  P.  M.  St.  HeiefCs.  [^ 

Tkt  Majesty  and  Condescension  of  Qod. 

1  "'trE  who  delight  to  serve  the  LonL 
JL    The  honours  of  his  name  Becora^ 
His  sacred  name  for  ever  bless : 
Wherever  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams,  or  setting  rays, 

Let  lands  and  seas  his  power  confess. 
3  Not  tinae,  nor  nature's  narrow  ronnda, 
"Can  give  his  vast  dominion  bounds  ;^ 
The  heavens  are  far  below  his  Ym^n 
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e  Let  no  cseated  greatness  dare 
With  our  et'cmal  God  compare, 
Anjfi'd  with  his  uncreated  mights 
€  3  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hosts  of  angels  do, 
And  bends  his  care  to  mortal  thins?* ' 
— ^His  soTereigE  hand  exalts  the  poor; 
He  takes  the  needy  from  the  door, 
And  makes  them  company  for  kingii» 

4  [When  childless  families  despair^ 
He  sends  the  blessing  of  an  heir, 

To  rescue  their  expiring  name ; 
The  mother,  with  a  cheerful  voice,. 
Proclaims  his  praises  and  her  joys  t 

Let  ev'ry  age  advance  his  &me.l 
L.  M,  Quercy.  [*} 

Gpd  Sovereign  and  Crradovs: 

1  r^^E  servants  of  th'  almighty  Eing^ 

jL    In  ev'ry  age  his  praises  sing  ; 
Where'er  the  smt  shall  rfee  or  set. 
The  nations-  shall  his  praise  repeat. 
*  Above  the  eardi — beyond  the  sky, 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  majesty ; 
Nor  time  nor  place  his  power  restrain — 
Nor  boimd  his  universal  reign. 

5  Which  of  fhe  sons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  angels  with  their  God  compare  ? 
His  glories  how  divinely  bright, 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light ! 

4  Behold  his  love !  he  stoops  to  view^ 
What  saints  above  and  angels  do ; 
And  condescends,  yet  more,  to  know 
The  mean  a£&irs  of  men  below. 

5  From  dust,  and  cottages  obscure,, 
Hii$  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor ; 
Gives  tb^m  the  honour  of  his  sons,. 
And  fits  thMa  for  their  heavenly  thrones 
%  A  word  of  his  creating  voice 

Can  make  the  barren  house  rejoiee : 
Though  Sail's  ninety  years  were  pa^ 
The  promised  seed  is  born  at  last. 
7  With  joy  the  mother  views  her  son* 
Aad  tells  the  wonders  God  has  donei 
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Faith  may  |row  strong  when  sense  despain ; 
ff  pa(ture  fails,  the  promise  bears.] 

PSALM  114.  L.  M.  Blendon.  pQ 

Miracles  attending  fsraeVi  Journey. 

1  TmrHEN  Israel,  freedfrom  Pharaoh's  handt 

▼  ▼     licft  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land. 
The  tribes,  with  cheerful  homage,  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne. 

«  2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay ; 

«  The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way: 

— Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled, 
With  backward  current,  to  his  head. 

o  8  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  sheeps   ' 
Like  lambs  the  little  hillocks  leap ;     * 
Not  Sinai  on  her  base  could  stand, 
Conscious  of  sovereign  power  at  hand. 

e  4  What  power  could  make  the  deep  dividei 
Make  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide ! 
Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ?  ^ 
And  whence  the  fright  that  Sinai  feels  ? 

g  6  JLet  ev'ry  mountain,  ev'ry  flood, 
Retire,  and  know  the  approaching  God ! 
"The  King  of  Israel !  see  him  here ! 
Tremble,  thou  earth,  adore,  and  fean 
6  He  thunders — and  all  nature  mocuras: 
The  rock  to  .standing  pools  be  turns ; 
FKnts  spring  with  fountains  at  his  word,    '^ 
And  fires  and  seas  confess  the  Loni> 

PSALM  145.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Psalm  97.  p] 

The  trwe  God :  or.  Idolatry  reprovtd. 

1  "IVrOT  to  ourselves^  who  are  but  dost, 
-L 1   Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due ; 

£temal  God,  thou  only  just, 

Thou  only  gracious,  wise  and  true ! 
g  .2  Shine  fordi,  in  all  thy  dreadful  name ; 
e  Why  should  a  heathen's  haughty  tongue . 

Instill:  us,  and,  to  raise  our  shame, 
d  Say,  *  Where's  the  God  you Ve  serv'd  so  long  ^ 
Q  S  The  God,  we  serve,  maintains  his  throne 

Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies : 

"Throu^  all  tlie  earth  his  will  is  done ; 

He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries* 
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t^  4  But  lh€  yaiB  idok  they  adore, 
Are  senseless  sitapes  of  stone  suqkI  wood; 
At  best  a  mass  of  glittering  ore, 
A  sQv&c  saint,  or  golden  god. 

«^5  [WiA  eyes  and  ears  they  earve  the  hemi% 

'    Deaf  are  dieir  ears,  their  eyes  are  blinds 
ki  vmk  sure  costly  oflPrings  made,  t 

And  vows  are  scatterVi  in  the  wnid.       *    ' 
6  Tb^  feet  were  never  made  to  move^  ^    *   . 
Nor  hands  to  save  when  mortals  pray  i       f   ., 
Mortads  that  pay  them  fear  or  love,  > 

Seem  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 

g  7  O  tsHBiely  make  the  Lord  thy  hope,»    /     ;   ^ 
Thy  help,  thy  refu^,  and  thy  rest : 
The  Lord  wifl  buila  thy  ruins  np,  \    > 

And  bless  the  people  and  the  priest.      ^     ' 

a  9  Th^  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praise^ .   : 
Tliey  dw6ll  in  silence  in  the  grave ;        .  ,     * 

0^  But  we  shall  live  to  sing  thy  grace, 

«  And  tell  the  world  thy  power  to  save. 
P.  M.  Walworth.  [*] 

Popish  Idolatry  reproved. 

1  I^OTtoour names, Thou onlyjustaiidtipe, 
-i-^  Not  to  our  worthless  names  is  ^ory  due ; 

Thy  power  and  grace,thy  truth  and  justice,  claim 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  sovereign  name.fabode. 
Shine  through  the  earth,  from  heaven  thjr  blest 
Noriettheheiathensay,  *And  where'syourGod?^ 

2  Heavett  is  thy  high^  court ;  thsere  stands  thj 
tlirone;  ^  ■ 

And  tbroagh  the  lower  worlds  thy  will  is  done : 
Eatfth  is  my  work ;  the  heavens  thy  hand  hath 


^1  - 

e  But  fools  adore  the  gods  their  hand^  have  made: 
—The  kneeling  crowd,  with  looks  devout;  behold 
Their  silver  saviours,  and  their  saints  of  gold« 
S  [Vain  are  those  artfiil  shapes  of  eyes  and  ears. 
The  molten  image  neither  sees  nor  hears  ;  ' 
Their  hands  are  helpless,nor  their  feet  caii  movec 
They  have  no  speech,  nor  thought,  nor  powe;\ 

nor  love : 
Yet  sottish  mortals  make  their  long  ccnnplaititt 
To  their  deaf  idds  mid  their  moveless  sfednts. 
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4  The  rich  have  statues  well  adonPd  with  fioldf 
The  poor,  content  with  gods  of  coarser  Mould, 
With  tools  of  iron  carve  the  seosdess  3tocJU 
Lopt  from  a  tree,  or  broken  from  a  took : 
People  and  priest  drive  on  the  solemn  trad^ 
And  trust  the  gods  that  saws  and  hammers  made.) 

a  5  Be  heav'n  and  earth  amaz'd !— 'Tis  havd  tomj^ 
Which  the  more  ^^pid, — or  their  gods  or  they. 

o  Olsraelytnn^  the  Lord;  Heb^ffsmndseesf 
He  knows  thy  sorrows,  and  restores  thy  peace: 
His  w<Mrship  does  a  thousand  comforts  yield ; 
He  is  thy  bslp,  and  he  thy  heavenly  shield. 

o  6  In  God  we  trui^ :  our^  impious  foes  m  fapi  'V 
Attempt  our  ruin,  and  oppose  his  reim ; 

e  Had  they  pxevail'd,  darkness  had  dos'dourdV^ 
And  death  and  silence  bad  forbid  his  pry^se : 

8  But  we  are  sav'd«  and  live :  let  songs  arisen 
And  Zion  bless  the  God  who  built  the  skies. 

PSALM  11€,  1st  Part.  Canterbury,  l*b} 

Recovery  from  Sickness. 

1  [X  LOVE  the  Lord ;  he  heard  my  erieiy 

JL  And  pity'd  cv'ry  groan:  ^ 
Lopg  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
;        PU  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  We  the  Lord :  he  bow'd  his  ear*  * 
\       And  chas'd  my  griefs  away : 

O  letfidy  heart  no  more  despair, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray ! 
e  S  My  flesh  declin'd,  my  spirits  fell. 
And  I  drew  near  the  dead ; 
W Wle  inward  pangs,  and  fears  of  hell,       * 
Perplex'd  my  wakeful  head. 
4  4  ^  My  God,'  1  cry'd,  *  thy  servant  saw,     : 
*  Thou  ever  good  and  just ; 
^Tl^  power  can  rescue  from  the  grave.; 
'  Thy  power  is  all  my  trust.' 
—6  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distress'd ; 
He  bade  my  pains  remove : 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God  thy  rest. 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love. 
o  ^  My  God  faatii  sav'd  my  soul  frcnn  de^lb, 
And  dry'd  my  falling  tears ; 
20 
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0  Now  to  his  praise  Pil  spend  my  breathy 
And  my  remaining  years.} 
C.  M.  2nd  Part  Hpmn  2d.  St.  Martin's.  |*1 

v.  12,  &e. — Vows  made  in  trouble,  paid  in  th&  Churcki. 

t  "^rirHAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God^ 
T  1     For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 
o  My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode. 
My  songs  address  thy  thrcme. 
— i  ^^o^S  ^he  saints  who  fill  thy  house^ 
My  oirring  shall  be  paid ; 
There  shaH  my  zeal  perform  the  vows^ 
My  soul  in  aafignish  made. 
e  *  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight. 
Thou  ever  blessed  God  f 
How  dear  thy  servsmts  in  thy  sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 
o  4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are  f 
How  great  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  life  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care^    ^ 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee^ 
—5  Now  I  am  thine— for  ever  thine — 
Nor  shall  my  purpose  move ; 
Thv  hand  hath  loos'd  my  bonds  of  pain,  - 

And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 
C  Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  leave  my  vow. 

And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now> 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. ' 

PSALM  117.  C.  M.  Doxology.  [*] 

Praise  to-  God  from  aU  JVations. 

o  1  f\  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord»  * 

V/  Each  with  a  diflPrent  tongue ;        , 
In  ev^ry  language  learn  his  word, 

And  let  his  name  be  sung. 
2  His  mercy  reigns  through  ev'ry  land ! 

Proclaim  his  grace  abroad : 
F(Mr  ever  firm  his  truth  shall  stand ; 

Praise  ye  the  faithful  God. 

L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  [*] 
1  "OROM  all  who  dwell  below  the  8k]c% 

JO    Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  ; 
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Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sungy 
^Phreugh  ev'ry  land,  by  ev'ry  tongue* 
^  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word : 
Thy  praise  ^shall  sound  from  shore  to  skoM^ 
Till  suns  shalFrise  and  set,  no  more. 

&  M.  KOmartJu  {*] 
1  T¥lHY  name,  almighty  Lord, 

JL    Shall  sound  through  distant  lands; 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word ; 

Thy  truth  for  ever  stands. 
S      Far  be  thine  honour  spread^ 

And  long  thy  praise  endure ; 
Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

PSALM  118.  C.  M.  1st  Part  Mear.  [*! 

T.  S— 15.    VeHverancefrovi  a  Twmmli. 

1  XnpHE  Lord  appears  my  helper  now ; 

JL    Nor  is  my  faith  afraid 
YTliat  all  the  sons  of  earth  can  do, 

Since  heaven  affords  its  aid. 
9  TTis  safer.  Lord,  to  hope  in  tbeflty 

And  have^  my  God  my  friend. 
Than  trust  in  men  of  high  degree. 

And  on  their  truth  depend. 
9  Like  bees  my  foes  beset  me  round, 

A  large  and  angry  swarm ; 
But  I  shall  all  their  rage  confound, 

By  thine  almighty  arm. 

4  'Tis  through  the  Lord  my  heart  is  ^Bpng; 
In  hiin  my  lips  rejoice :  ■    ?    . 

While  his  salvation  is  my  song, 
-  How  cheerful  is  my  voice  I 

5  Like  angry  bees  they  girt  me  round; 
When  God  appears  they  fly : 

So  burning  thorns,  with  <^radkling  sound. 

Make  a  fierce  blaze,  and  die. 
4  Joy  to  the  saints,  and  peace  belongs ; 

The  Lord  protects  their  days : 
dLfet  Israel  tune  immortal  aongs 

To  his  ahnighly  grace.] 
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C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Barby.  [*}         - 

V.  17— >2l.    PMic  Praise  for  Deliverance  from  Demth-, 

1  TT  ORD,  thou  hast  heard  thy  serrant'ciy, 

JLi  And  rescued  from  the  grave ;        :' 
KdfT  slbaH  he  live :  (and  none  ean  die^ 

If  God  resolve  to  save.) 
£  Thy  praise,  mwe  ccwistant  than  before^. 

Shan  fin  his  daily  breath : 
Thy  Ittuid  that  hath  chastis'd  him  sore^ 

Defends  him  stiU  from  death;. 
e  S  Open  the  gates  of  Zion  now. 

For  we  i^H  warship  there'— 
The  house  where  aH  the  righteous  ga,^ 

Thy  »€Tcy  to  declare. 
0  4  Among  &'  assemblies  of  thy  samts^ 

t3yr  thankful  voice  we  raise ;  r     . 

— H^e  We  have  told  thee  our  complaunts^ 

#  And  here  we  speak  thy  praise. 

C.  M.  Srd  !fert.  Colchesta-.  Bkar.  {*! 

V.  29^  f&.^^Chvist  «*e  Foundation  of  kis  CkufA,      * 

I  X>EHOLD,  the  sure  foundation-siUw«w 

J>  Winch  God  in  Zion  Fays,  ^ 

To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon^ 
And  his  istemal  praise.  - 

€  2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear,  ^ 

An^  saints  adore  the  name ; 
0  They  trust  their  whole  salvation  here^ 
Nor  shaR  tfiey  suflfer  shame.^ 

•  S  The  fooHsh  builders,  scribe  and  priest,. 

Reject  k  with  disdain ; 
•  Yet  on  this  rock  the  church  shall  res^ 

And  envy  rage  ift  vsdn. 
g  4  What  thousfa  the  gates  of  heU  withstood 
Yet  must  mis  building  rise  r 
Tis  thine  own  work,,  almighty  God,. 
And  WfMMlroos  m  our  eyes. 

€L  M.  4th  Part  Sunday.  Bethlehem^  f^ 

V.  24,  25,  26.— ^oMSTM/or  the  LortTs  Pa^i 

t  rpHIS  is  the  day  the  L&td  hath  mad^; 
JL   He  calls  the  hours  his  owat 
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c  Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad. 

And  praise  surround  his  throne. 
O  2  To-day  he  rose  and  left  the  dead, 
•  And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumphs  ^read. 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 
o  S  Hosanna  to  the  Anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son ; 
—Help  us,  O  Lord,  descend,  and  bring 

Salvation  from  thy  throne, 
o  4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  mem 
With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes,  in  God  his  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race.^ 
o  5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains, 
The  church  on  earth  can  raise : 
u  The  highest  heavens,  in  wluch  he  reigu^ 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 
S.  M.  St.  Thomas.  [♦] 

1  {CJEE,  what  a  living  Stone 
>^  The  builders  did  refuse : 
o*  Yet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon. 

In  spite  of  envious  Jews, 
e  ^      The  Scribe  and  angry  Priest 

Reject  thine  only  Son ; 
o  Yet  on  this  Rock  shall  Sion  rest, 

As  the  chief  corner  Stone. 
o  S      The  work,  O  Lord,  is  tliine, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes ; 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine ; 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 
o  '4      This  is  the  glorious  day. 

That  our  Redeemer  made  : 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray ; 
Let  all  the  church  be  glad, 
s  6      Hosanna  to  the  King 

Of  David's  royal  blood : 
Bless  him,  ye  saints ;  He  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 
— €      We  bless  thine  holy  word, 

Which  all  this  grace  displays ; 
20* 
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And  ofibr  an  fhine  altas,  Lord^^ 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise] 

L-  M.  Old  Hundred.  [*] 

V.  23^27.—^  new  Song  aj  S^dvatimk  by  CkrUf, 

I  TT  O,  wteit  a  glorious  Comer-Stonfr     ; 
X^  The  Jewish  builders  did  refiisel 

But  God  hath  built  his  church  thereoa^ 

In  spite  of  envy,  and  the  Jews. 
e  2  Great  God,  the  work  is  all  divine^ 

The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  eyes ! 
•  This  is  ^  day  that  proves  it  thine, 

The  day  that  ^aw  our  Savbur  rise. 

S  SiiwersyFejoice,  and  saints,  be  gkd  ; 

HosaEima !  let  his  name  be  blest !  /    - 

A  thousand  iMowirs  on  his  head,      -  ,; 

With  peace,  «ad  fight,  and  glory  rest  i    '; 
— 4  ht  God's  own  name,  he  comes  to  hnng 

Salvation  to  our  dying  race ; 
d  Let  the  whole  church  address  the  King^     ' 

With  hearts  of  joy,  and  songs  of  praise. 

>,    ,   ," '. i— k 

PSALM  119. 

Jhaoe  cMttsteS  and  MspBsed  ike  most  useful  verses  i^f-fJUb 
Psalm  under  eigh^en  different  heads^  andfamu^  m 
Divine  Son^^^MMft  ea<&  of  them.  But  £&«  tMrses  atB$ 
much  transposed  to  -attain  some  degree  of  comeT^on., 

Jh  some  places,  instead  of  the  words  Taw,  command^,  judg- 
ments, testimonies,  J  have  used  gospel,  H^otd,  gnx^^ 
truth,  promises,  dec.  as  mare  agreeable  to  the  New  Tes* 
tament,  and  ike  common  fhmguag^  of 'Ckristkms ;  a$d  it 
equally  answers  the  design  of  the  FsiU9n$t,,iphich  anu 
U  recommend  thfi  Holy  Sor^^res. 

PSALM  119.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  Beelford.  pj 

Blessedness  qf  Saints  and  Misertf  of  Svimets^ 

Ver.l,  2,  3. 

o  1    O  LEST  are  the  undefil'd  in  ieaK:^     . 

X>  Whose  wsQTs  are  right  and  clean  ; 

Who  «^jer  from  thy  law  depart, 

But  fly  from  ev'ry  sin.  * 

*  Blest  are  the  men  who  keep  thy  wordi,  ^ 
And  practise  thy  commands  ; 
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0  With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  thae,  Lord, 
And  serve  thee  with  their  hands. 
Ver.  166. 
e  Sr  Great  is  dieir  peace,  who  love  thy  \am\  -    ' 

How  firm  their  souls  abide ! 
—Nor  <BSL  a  bold  temptation  draw    , 
Their  steady  feet  aside. 
'       Ver.  6. 
b  4  Than  shall  my  heart  have  mwaid  joy. 
And  keep  my  face  from  shame, 
When  all  thy  statutes  I  obey, 
And  honour  all  thy  name. 

"         ^  Ver.  21,  lia 

e  6  But  haughty  sinners  God  will  hate ; 
The  proud  shall  die  accurst ; 
The  sons  of  falsehood  and  deceit 
Are  trodden  to  the  dust. 

Ver.  110,  155.  '     , 

p  6  Vile  as  the  dross  the  wicked  are ; 
And  those  who  leave  thy  ways, 
Shall  see  salvation  from  afar, 
But  never  taste  <hy  grace. 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Canterbwry.  [^  ■ 

Devotion :  constant  Converse  with  God, 

I    I  npO  thee,  before  the  dawning  lights    ^ 
JL  '  My  gracious  God,  I  pray : 
I  meditate  thy  name  by  night, 
Aijil  ieep  liiy  law  by  day. 
Ver.  81. 

*  My  spirit  faints  to  see  thy  grace ; 

Thy  promise  bears  me  up : 
And,  while  salvation  long  delays. 

Thy  word  supports  my  hope. 
Ver.  164. 

fl  ;8eYen  times  a  day  I  lift  my  hands,  .    ; 

And  pay  my  thanks  to  thee ; 
Thy  ri^eous  providence  demands 

Repeated  praise  from  me. 
Ver.  m. 
4  When  ooodnight  darkness  veils  dieaiies,     • 

1  call  thy  vvorks  to  mind ; 
My  thou^s  ID  warm  devotion  ikey 

And  sweet  acceptance  £nd» 
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C.  M.  3rd  Part.  St.  Annh.  [*] 

'  Sincerity f  and  devoted  Obediaue, 
Ver.  57,  60. 

o  1  fTTHOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God;    . 
JL    Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  haste  t'  dbey  tiy  word. 
And  suffers  no  delay, 

Ver.  30,  14 
*  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth,        ^ 

And  glory  in  my  choice ; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 
S  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  mine  eyes ;  '  * 

Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength. 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

Ver.  59.  > 

e  4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways ; 
o  Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands,         .   , 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 
Ver.  94,  144. 
d  6  Now  I  am  thine, — for  ever  thine,— 
e      O  save  thy  servant,  Lord ! 
o  Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding  place. 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 
Ver.  112. 
— 6  Thou  hast  inclin'd  this  heart  of  mine 

Thy  statutes  to  fulfil  ; 
o  And  thus,  till  mortal  life  shall  end. 
Would  I  perform  thy  will. 

C.  M.  4th  Part.  Mean  I*]    ^    . 

Instructions  from  Scripture. 
Ver.  9. 

b  1  XXOW  shall  the  young  secure  their  hiMffts, 

JJL  And  guard  their  lives  from  sitt? 
—Thy  word  the  choicest  rule  imparts. 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 
Ver.  130. 
o  S  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind. 
It  spreads  such  li^t  abroad. 
The  meanest  souls  mstruction  find, 
And  raise  their  though^  to  God. 
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Ver.  105. 
— 8  Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heav'nly  light, 
That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  nighty 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 
Ter.  99,  100. 
4  The  men  who  keep  thy  law  with  ca». 

And  meditate  thy  word, 
Grow  wider  than  their  teachers  are, 
And  better  know  the  Lord. 
Ver.  104,  lia 
6  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise ; 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road : 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoudits  that  rise, 
o      But  love  thy  law^  my  God. 
Ver.  89,  90,  91. 
g  6  ^he  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey, 
The  earth  maintains  her  place ; 
And  these  thy  servants,  night  and  day. 
Thy  skill  amd  power  express. 
b  T  Biit  still,  thy  law  and  gospel,  Lord, 

Have  lessons  more  divme : 
g  Not  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  woid  ; 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine,) 

Ver.  160,  140,  9,  116. 
—8  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth ; 
How  pure  is  ev'ry  pa§e ! 
That  hwy  book  shall  guide  our  youtii» 
And  well  support  our  age. 

C.  M.  5th  Part.  Barhy.  [♦] 

DeUgkt  in  the  Scriptures, 
Ver.  97, 

1  1^  HOW  I  love  "thy  holy  law! 
VF  'Tis  daily  my  delight ; 
,'  And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 
Ver.  148. 
i  My  Waking  eyes  prevent  the  day> 

To  meditate  thy  word; 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  avrs^, 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 
Ver.  3,  13,  54. 
S  Qdw.  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engagif"  ^. 
How  wM  em{doy  my  tongue  I 
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And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage, 
Yields  me  a  heavenly  song ! 
Ver.  19,  103. 

4  Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  home, 
'Tis  my  perpetual  feast! 

Not  honey,  dropping  from  the  comb, 
So  much  delights  my  taste.  > 

Ver.  72,  127. 

5  No  tresysures  so  enrich  the  mind ;  ^  f 
Nor  shall  thy  word  be  sold 

For  loads  of  silver  well  refined,  ^    . 

Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 
Ver.  28,  49,  175. 

6  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop. 
Thy  promises  of  grace  ; 

;  Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, — 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise.  " 

C.  M.  6th  Part.  St.  Martinis,  t*]      ^ 

HoUness  and  Comfort  from  the  Word, 
Ver.  128. 

1  X   ORD,  I  esteem  thy  judgments  n^%^ 
JLj  And  all  thy  statutes  just; 

Thence  1  maintain  a  constant  fight 
With  ev'ry  flattering  lust. 
Ver.  97,  9. 

2  Thy  precepts  often  I  survey ; 
I  keep  thy  law  in  sight, 

'Through  ail  the  business  of  the  day,      ' 
To  form  my  actions  right.  ^ 

;  Ver.  62. 

8  My  heart,  in  midnight  silence,  cries, 

*  How  sweet  thy  comforts  be !' 
My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rise,       '    j 
And  bring  their  thanks  to  thee. 
Ver.  162. 
4  And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fiU, 

At  some  good  word  of  thine. 
Not  mighty  men,  that  share  the  spoil, .       : 
Have  joys  compared  to  mine. 

C.  M.  Tth  Part.  Be^ord.  [*] 

tmperfeetion  ofJ^ature :  Perfection  of  Scriptur$> 
Ver.  96,  paraphrased. 

IT  ET  all  the  Heathen  ivriters  jdtt,-  h 
JLJ  To  form  one  perfect  book  j    —  ^ 
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Great  God,  if  once  compared  with  thine. 

How  mean  their  writings  look ! 
*  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave, 

Could  shew  one  sin  forgiven ; 
Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 

But  thine  conduct  to  heaven, 
e  8  Pve  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call 

Perfection,  here  below ; 
How  short  the  powers  of  nature  fell, 

And  can  no  further  go. 
4  Yet  men  would  fam  be  just  with  God, 

By  works  their  hands  have  wrought ; 
But  thy  commands,  exceeding  broad. 

Extend  to  ev'ry  thought. 
e  5  In  vain  we  boast  perfection  here. 

While  sin  defiles  our  frame ; 
And  sinks  our  virtues  down  so  far, 

They  scarce  deserve  the  name. 
— 6  Our  feith,  and  love,  and  ev'ry  grace, 

Fall  fer  below  thy  word ; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteousness 

Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

CM..  8th  Part.  York.  [*] 

The  Word  of  Gody  the  Saint's  Portion, 
Ver.  Ill)  paraphrased. 

1  X   ORD,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 

JLj  My  lasting  heritage ; 
o  There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 

My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 
b  2  PU  read  the  histories  of  thy  love, 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight ; 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove 

With  ever  fresh  delight. 
—8  Tis  a  broad  land-^f  wealth  unknowi^ 

Where  springs  of  life  arise, —  ,  ^ 

o  Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 

And  hidden  glory  lies. 
^-4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have ; 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest : 
g  Our  fekes^  hppe  beyond  the  grave,  . 

And  our  eternal  jest. 


<»|0  PSALM  119. 


C.  M.  9th  Part.  Abridge.  [*] 

Teaching  of  the  Spirit  with  the  Word, 
Ver.  64,  68,  la 

1  rpHY  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Loid^ 

JL    How  good  thy  woiks  appear ! 
Open  mine  eyes  to  read  thy  word, 
And  see  thy  wonders  there, 
Ver.  73,  125. 

2  My  heart  was  fashion'd  by  thy  band ; 
My  3ervice  is  thy  due ; 

O  make  thy  servant  understand 
Tire  duties  he  must  do. 
Ver.  19. 
8  Since  Pm  a  stranger  here  below, 

Let  not  thy  path  be  hid ;  ' 

But  mark  the  road  my  feet  shookl  go, 
And  be  my  constant  guide. 

Ver.  26.  '  \    . 

p  4  Wbaa  I  confess^  my  wand'ring  wayi, 
Thou  heardst  my  soul  complain ; 
Grant  me  the  teachings  of  thy  grace,    '^ 
Or  I  shall  stray  again. 

Ver.  33,  34. 
, — -6  If  God  to  me  his  statutes  shew,     . 

And  heavenly  truth  impart ;  r 

o  His  work  for  ever  PU  pursue  ;  ^ 

His  law  shall  rule  my  heart. 
Ver.  50,  71. 
— 6  [This  was  my  comfort,  when  I  bofe   , 
Variety  of  grief; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  more^ 
And  fly  to  that  relief. 
Ver.  51. 

7  In  vain  the, proud  deride  me  now ; 
ni  ne'er  forget  thy  law ; 

Nor  let  that  blessed  gospel  go. 
Whence  all  my  hopes  I  draw. 
Ver.  27,  171. 

8  When  I  have  learnt  my  Father's  i/riB,    ' 
Pll  teach  the  world  his  ways : 

My  thankfnl  lips,  inspired  witih  zeal, 
Shall  loud  pronounce  his  ptane^]     ^ 
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CM.  lOth  Part.  Swanwick.  [b] 

PUading  tk*  Promises. 

Yer.  38,  4B. 

1  TOEHOLD  thy  waiting  servant,  hotif 

X#  Devoted  to  thy  fear ; 
Remember,  and  confirm  thy  word, 
Fxur  all  my  hopes  are  there. 
Ver.  41,  68,  107. 
€  t  Hast  thou  not  sent  salvation  dowD, 
And  promised  quickening  gtace  ? 
Does  not  my  heart  address  thy  throne? — 
And  yet  thy  love  delays. 
Ver.  123,  42. 
p  S  Mine  eyes  for  thy  salvation  fail ; 
O  bear  diy  servant  up ! 
N<»r  let  the  scoffing  lips  prevail. 
Which  ^e  reproach  my  hope. 
Ver.  49,  74. 
e  4  Didst  tlrou  not  raise  my  faith,  O  Lord  ? 
—    Then  let  thy  truth  appear ; 
o  Saints  shall  r^oice  in  my  reward, 
And  trust  as  well  as  fear. 

C.  M.  11th  Part.  Hymn  2d.  [b] 

BrgatktMg  ojttr  Holin$9S. 
Ver.  5,  33. 

1  1^  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  WnyS, 
V^  To  keep  his  statutes  still ! 

O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace, 
To  know  and  do  his  will. 
Ver.  29. 

2  O  sefid  thy  Spirit  down— to  write 
Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 

Ncwr  let  my  ton^e  indulge  deceit, 
N<^  act  the  liar's  part. 

Ver.  37,  36. 
S  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine.   . 
Ver.  133. 
.   4  Older  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 
And  make  my  heart  sincere : 
Let  sia  haTe  no  dominion,  Lord ; 
But  keep  my  c<»iscieace  dear* 
21 
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Ver.  176. 
e  6  My  sou!  hath  gone  too  far  astray, 
My  feet  too  often  slip  ; 
ISet  since  Pve  not  forgot  thy  way,  ' 

Restore  thy  wand'ring  sheep. 
Ver.  35. 
o  6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands ; 
'Tis  a  delightful  road ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands,  *    ^ 

Offend  against  my  God. 

C.  M.  12th  Part.  Wantage.  I*] 

Breathing  after  Comfort  and  Deliverance, 
Ver.  153. 
e  1  1V|"Y  God,  consider  my  distress, 
i-TJL  Let  mercy  plead  my  cause ; 
Though  I  have  sinned  against  thy  grace 
I  canH  forget  thy  laws. 

Ver.  39,  116. 
p  2  Forbid,  forbid  the  sharp  reproach,  *^ 

Which  I  so  justly  fear  ; 
Uphold  my  life,  uphold  my  hopes. 
Nor  let  my  shame  appear.  . 

Ver.  123,  135. 
—3  Be  thou  a  surety.  Lord,  for  me, 
Nor  let  the  pf oud  oppress ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  servant  see 
The  shinings  of  thy  face. 
Ver.  82. 
e  4  Mine  eyes  with  expectation  fail ;        ^ 
My  heart  within  me  cries, 
*  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfil, 
*  And  make  my  comforts  rise  ?^ 

Ver.  132.  - 

— 5  Look  down  upon  my  sorrows.  Lord,   - 

And  shew  thy  grace  the  same, 
o  As  thou  art  ever  wont  t'  afford  ^ 

To  those  who  love  thy  name. 

C.  M.  13th  Part.  Colchester.  ^]       * 

Holy  Fear  and  Tenderness  of  ConseUnct.  *  * ' 
Ver.  10. 

1  TTI^^ITH  my  whole  heart  Pve  sought  thy  fierce, 

▼  ▼     O  let  me  never  stray 
From  thy  commands,  O  God  of  grace,        * 
Nor  tread  die  sinner's  way*  *  '/ 
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Ver.  11. 

2  Thy  word  Pve  hid  within  my  hearti 

To  keep  my  cooscience  clean ; 
Ajoni  be  an  everlasting  guard 
From  ev'ry  rising  sin. 

Ver.  63,  53,  158. 
8  I'm  a  companion  of  the  saints. 
Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord ; 
My  sorrows  rise,  my  nature  faints. 
When  men  transgress  thy  word. 
Ver.  161,  163. 

4  While  sinners  do  thy  gospel  wrong, 
My  spirit  stands  in  awe  ; 

My  soul  abhors  a  lying  tongue, 
But  loves  thy  righteous  law. 
Ver.  161,  120. 

5  My  heart  with  sacred  reverence  hesuv 
The  threat'nings  of  thy  word ; 

My  flesh,  with  holy  trembling,fear8 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord* 
Ver.  166,  174. 
-6  My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait 

For  thy  salvation  still ; 
While  thy  whole  law  is  my  delightr 
And  I  obey  thy  will. 

C.  M.  Hth  Part  Reading,  [b  *! 

Benefit  of  4SUctionSf  and  Support  under 'tham.   , 

Ver.  163,  81,  82. 

1  I^ONSIDER  all  my  sorrows,  Lord, 

Vy  And  thy  deliverance  send  ; 
My  soul  for  thy  salvation  faints ; 
When  will  my  troubles  end ! 
Ver.  71. 
S  Yet  have  I  found  'tis  good  for  me  . 

To  bear  my  Father's  rod ; 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  thy  law, 
And  live  upon  my  God. 
Ver.  50. 

S  Thkr  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy, 

When  new  distress  begins ; 
I  read  thy  word,  I  run  thy  way. 

And  late  my  former  sins. 
Ver.  02. 
4  Had  notthy  word  been  my  delight, 

When  earthly  joys  were  fled, 
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My  soul,  oppressed  with  sorrow's  weigbtj 
Had  sunk  among  the  dead. 
Ver.  75. 

6  I  know  thy  judgments,  Lord,  are  right, 

Though  they  may  seem  severe ; 
The. sharpest  sufferings  I  endure 

Flow  from  thy  faithful  care. 
Ver.  67. 
6  Before  I  knew  thy  chast'ning  rod, 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray : 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word, 

Nor  wander  from  thy  way.  -    * 

CM.  15th  Part.  Bethlehem,  p] 

Holy  Resohttions. 
Ver.  93. 

1  1^  THAT  thy  statutes,  ev'ry  hoiiMV 
V-r     Might  dwell  upon  my  mind  I 

Thence  I  derive  a  quickening  power,         .  , 
And  dafly  peace  I  find. 

Ver.  15,  16. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts.  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ;  * 

Mysoul  shall  ne'er  forget  thy  word;        ,v 
o      Thy  wtJtd  is  all  my  joy.  ' '    * 

Ver.  32. 

— ^S  How  would  I  run  in  thy  conmtaiuls. 
If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
Fnfm  $in's  aad  Satan's  hateful  ctedw,      \ 
And  set  my  feet  at  large. 
Ver.  13,  S. 
o  4  My  lips  with  courage  diall  declare 
Tny  statutes  and  thy  name ; 
PU  spes^  thy  word,  though  kings  skouM  liear. 
Nor  yield  to  sinful  shame. 

Ver.  61,  69,  70.  .     , 

—6  Let  bands  of  persecutors  rise, 
To  rob  me  of  my  right,— 
Let  pride  and  mahce  forge  th^ir  lies,     *  t 
Thy  law  is  my  delight. 

Ver.  115.  ; 

b  6  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race,         ^' 

Whose  hands  and  hearts  are  ill : 
o  I  lor©  my  God,  I  love  his  ways,  * '  l 

And  must  obey  his  will.  . .' 
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C.  M.  16th  Part.  Plytnouth.  [b] 

Prayer  for  QjuUkemng  Grac^ 
Ver.  25,  37. 

p  1  T^TY  s<^l  Ues  cleaving  to  the  dust; 
-LtJL  Lord,  give  me  life  divine: 
From  vain  desires  and  ev'ry  lust, 
Turn  off  these  eyes  of  mine. 
c  2  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace. 
To  speed  me  in  thy  way; 
Lest  I  should  biter  in  my  race, 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 
Ver.  107. 

5  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 
I  need  thy  quick'ning  powers ; 

Thy  word  that  I  have  rested  on 
Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours. 
Ver.  156,  40. 
e  4  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still  ? 
And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal, 
To  run  the  heavenly  road  ? 
Ver.  159,  40. 

6  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love. 
And  long  to  see  thy  face  ? 

c  And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  move, 
Without  eoliv'ning  grace ! 

—6  Then  shall  i  love  thy  gospel  more. 
And  ne'er  forget  thy  word ; 
When  I  have  felt  its  quick'ning  power 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

L.  M.  1st  Part.  Babylon,  [b] 

Courage  and  Perseverance  under  Trials. 
Ver.  143,  28. 

1  XT^rHEN  pain  and  anguish  seize  me,  L<^ 

▼  ▼     All  my  support  is  from  thy  wcm : 
-   My  soul  dissolves  for  heaviness ; 
Uphdd  me  with  thy  strengthening  grace. 
Ver.  51,  69,  110. 

2  The  proud  have  framed  their  scoffs  and.lifs, 
Tliey  watch  my  feet  with  envious  eyes. 
And  tempt  my  soul  to  snares  and  sin ; 

Yet  thy  commands  I  ne'ejr  decline. 
21* 
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Ver.  161,78. 
S  They  hate  me,  Lord,  withouta  cause^ 
They  hate  to  see  me  love  thy  laws ; 
But  I  will  trast,  and  fear  thy  name,      '      ^ 
Till  pride  and  malice  die  with  shame* 

h.  M.  2nd  Part.  Queray.  f*] 

AffUciioiis  Sanctified. 
Ver.  67,  59. 

1  Xjl  ATHER,  I  Wess  thy  gende  hand^— . 

X;    How  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod ! 
That  forc'd  my  conscience  to  a  stand, 
And  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  God  J    , 
e  2  Foolish  and  vain,  I  went  astray, 

Ere  I  had  felt  thy  scourges^  Lord ;  ^ 

p  I  left  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way,  .  . 

— *But  now  I  love,  and  keep  thy  word. 
Ver.  71. 

S  'Tis  good  for  me  to  bear  the  yoke,  r 

For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell ;  '    •. 

nris  good  to  bear  my  Father's  stroke, 
That  I  might  learn  his  statutes  weSl. 

Ver.  72. 
o  4  The  ^w,  that  issues  from  diy  mouthy '  i. 
Shall  raise  my  cheerful  passions  more 
Than  all  the  tr^isures  of  the  south. 
Or  western  hills  of  golden  ore. 

Ver.  73.  t     ; 

—5  Tliy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame. 
Thy  Spirit  form'd  my  soul  within ;     . 
Teach  me  to  know  thy  wondrcwis  name. 
And  guard  me  safe  from  death  and  sin. 

Ver.  74. 

o  6  Then  all,  who  love  and  fear  the  Lord, 
In  my  salvation  shall  rejoice ; 
Fw  1  have  hoped  in  thy  word,     ^  ''  * 

And  made  thy  grace  my  only  choice. 

PSALM  120.  C.  M.  Dorset.  M 

Complaint  of  Strife^  and  Desire  for  Peace, 

1  rr»HOU  God  of  love,  thou  ever  Wei^^ 

X    Pity  my  suffering  state ; 
When  wilt  thou  set  my  soul  at  rest,       *     " 
From  lips  that  love  deceit !  '  ' '  t 
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S  Hfiurd  lot  of  mine !  my  days  are  cast 

Among  the  sons  of  strife. 
Whose  never  ceasing  brawlings  waste 

My  golden  hours  of  life. 
8  O  nught  I  fly  to  change  my  place. 

How  woyld  I  choose  to  dwell 
In  some  wide,  lonesome  wilderness, 

And  leave  these  gates  of  hell ! 

4  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek, 
How  lovely  are  its  charms ! 

I  am  for  peace :  but  when  I  speak. 
They  all  declare  for  arms. 

5  New  passions  still  their  souls  engage, 
And  keep  their  malice  strong ; 

What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
O  thou  devouring  tongue ! 

6  Should  burning  arrows  smite  thee  through, 
Strict  justice  would  approve  ; 

But  I  had  rather  spare  my  foe, 

And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 

PSALM  121.  L.  M.  Sh^dd.  Truro.  PI 

Divine  Protection. 

1  [TJP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

^    Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies ; 

Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives : 

There  my  almighty  refuge  lives.] 
g  2  He  lives !  the  everlasting  God, 

Who  built  the  world,  who  spread  the  floodj 

The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made, 

And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead  ! 
— 8  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way  J 

His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day ; 

Vt^  spreads  the  ev'ning  veil,  and  keeps 

The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 
o  4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest, 
-^  May  rise  secure,  securely  rest; 

Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakefiil  eyes 

Admit  no  slumber  or  surprise. 
—5  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day ; 

Nor  the  pale  moon,  with  sickly  ray. 

Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  no  baleftd  star      ,  i 

Dart  his  malignant  fire.so  far.. 
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o  6  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  bum, 
Still  thou  shalt  go,  and  still  return, 
Safe  in  the  Lord ;  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  ev'ry  snare. 

—7  On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power ; 
e  And,  in  thy  last  departing  hour, 
o  Angels,  who  trace  the  airy  road, 
Shsdl  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God. 

C.  M.  Mear.  [*] 

Preservation  by  Day  and  Jfigkt, 

1  [FTlO  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes, 

JL    There  all  my  hopes  are  laid ;  ^    , 
The  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  skies,    - 
Is  piy  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  feet  shall  never  slide  to  fall,       .    ^ 
Whom  he  designs  to  keep : 

His  ear  attends  the  softest  call ; 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

3  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers, 

'  With  his  almighty  arm ;  - 

And  watch  our  most  unguarded  hours, 
Against  surprising  harm. 

4  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure. 
Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord  ; 

His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
'  For  thine  eternal  guard. 

5  Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  sickly  moon 
Shall  have  his  leave  to  smite ; 

He  shields  thy  head  from  burning  noon, 
From  blasting  damps  at  night.  ' 

6  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  bre^tb^ 
Where  thickest  dangers  come ; 

Go  and  return,  secure  from  death. 
Till  God  commands  thee  home.] 

P.  M.  Allerton.  [*] 

God  our  Preser90r. 

1  XTPWARD  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

U    From  God  is  all  my  aid ; — 
The  God  who  built  the  skies, 
And  earth  and  nature  made : 
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€kid  is  the  tower 
To  which  I  fly; 
His  grace  is  nig^ 
In  ev'ry  nour. 
—8  My  feet  shall  never  sUde, 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares ; 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  ginde. 
Defends  me  from  my  fe»g. 
o         Those  wakeful  eyes 
That  never  sleep, 
Shall  Israel  keep 
Whea  dangers  rise* 
S  No  burning  heats  by  day, 
Nor  blasts  of  ev'ning  ah*, 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  Jbe  with  me  there : 
o         Thou  art  my  sun. 
And  thou  my  shade, 
To  guard  my  head. 
By  night  or  noon. 
o  4  Hast  thou  not  given  thy  wcwd. 
To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 
T0jBeep  nQ^  mortal  breath : 
s          Pll  go  and  come,                               - 
Nor  fear  to  die. 
Till  from  on  high, 
Thou  call  me  home. 

PSALM  122,  C.  M.  Hpmn  2d.  Bdhtehm.  PI 

Going  to  CkMreJL 

o  1  XTOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

XJL  My  friends  devoutly  say, 
o  ^  In  Zion  let  Us  all  appear, 

*  And  keep  the  solemn  day !' 
— 2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  roadl 
g      The  church,  adorn'd  with  grace, 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 

To  shew  his  milder  face. 
3  Up  to  her  cxwrts,  with  joys  unknown^    ^ 

The  hob^  tribes  repair ; 
e  The  Son  of  David  holds  his  thrcme. 

And  sits  in  judg^aent  there.  ^ 
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—-4  He  hears  our  praises,  and  complaints; 
e      And  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners'from  the  saints, 
We  tremble,  and  rejoice ! 
-b  6  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place. 
And  joy  a  constant  guest ! 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace, 
Be  her  attendants  blest.  '   "^     ^ 

— 6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still,* 
While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
Here  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwell, 
g      Here  Grod,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

P.M.  DcUston.  [*]  .'  •! 

Joy  in  th»  Worship  and  Bl$9sedness  <if  Ziom. 

b  1  TTOW  pleased  and  bleat  was  I,       '    ■ 

Xl  To  hear  the  people  cry, 
o  *  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to^ayi'         a 
o      Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal. 
We'll  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  wad  honours  pay^     ^ 
— i  Zion,  thrice  happy  place,  •  i 

Adom'd  with  wondrous  grace. 
And  walls  of  strength  embrace  tbeeiTOiHidf 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear,  .  .     : 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 
The  sacred  gospePs  joyful  sound. 
5  Here  David's  greater  Son 

Has  fix'd  his  royal  throne  ;  J 

He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  here : 
o      He  bids  the  saints  be  glad ;  \   \ 

e  ;    He  makes  the  sinn^  sad ;  -  -^  % 

^-And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear, 
b  4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate,  : 

And  joy  within  thee  wait,  t 

To  bless  the  soul  of  ev  W  guest ; 
The  man  who  seeks  thy  peace,  >  • 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
o  A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest  I 
— ^5  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows — 
e      *  Peace  to  this  sacred  house !' 
— ^For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwells*.;   } 
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And  since  my  glorious  God 
Makes  thee  his  blest  abode, 
My  soul  shall  ever  Icve  thee  well. 

Bepeat  the  4th  stanza^  \f  necessary. 

PSALM  123-  C.  M.  China.  [*] 

1  ^^  THOU,  whose  grace  and  justice  reigiit 
v^  Enthroned  above  the  skies, 

To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain, 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

2  As  servants  watch  their  master's  hand. 
And  fear  the  angry  stroke ; 

Or  maids  before  theu'  mistress  stand, 

And  wait  a  peaceful  look ; — 
i  So  for  our  sins  we  justly  feel 

Thy  discipline,  O  God ; 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  still, 

Till  thou  remove  thy  rod. 

4  Those,  who  in  wealth  and  pleasure  live^ 
Our  daily  groans  deride  ; 

And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Fresh  courage  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  foes  insult  us,  but  our  hope 
In  thy  compassion  lies  ; 

This  thought  shall  bear  our  spirits  up. 
That  God  will  not  despise. 

PSALM  124.  L.  M.  Nantwich.  Truro,  f] 

Song  for  DeUvtrance. 

1  XX AD  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say, 
-tJL  Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  our  side, 

When  men,  to  make  our  lives  a  prey. 
Rose  Kke  the  swelling  of  the  tide ; — 

2  The  swelling  tide  had  stop'd  our  breath : 
So  fiercely  did  the  waters  roll. 

We  had  been  swallowed  deep  in  death- 
Proud  waters  had  o'erwhelm'd  our  soul  I 
S  We  leap  for  joy,  we  shout  and  sing, 
Who  just  escap'd  the  fatal  stroke ; 
So  flies  the  bird,  with  cheerful  wing. 
When  ionce  the  fowler's  snare  is  broken 
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u  4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  broke  the  fowler's  cursed  snare ; 
Who  sav'd  us  from  the  murd'ring^mMrd, 
And  made  our  lives  and  souls  his  care* 

g  5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 
Who  formed  the  earth,  and  built  the  skies ; 
He,  who  upholds  that  wondrous  frame^ 
r    Guards  his  own  church  with  watchfdl  eyeisu 

PSALM  125.  C.  M.  Mear.  [*] 

The  Saint's  Trial  and  Safety. 

1  [TTNSHAKEN  as  the  sacred  hill, 
,  vy   And  firm  as  mountains  be ; — ' 

Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest, 
That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  thee.  '. 

2  Not  walls,  nor  hills,  could  guard  so  well 
Old  Salem's  happy  ground. 

As  those  eternal  arms  of  love,  • 

That  ev^ry  saint  surround. 
e  S  While  tyrants  are  a  smarting  scourgCi    . 

,  To  drive  them  near  to  God ; 
e  Divine  compassion  does  allay 

The  fiiry  of  the  rod. 
p  4  Deal  gently.  Lord,  with  souls  sincere, 
And  lead  them  safely  on. 
To  the  bright  gates  of  Paradise,  ., 

Where  Christ  their  Lord  is  gone.        '     . 
—6  But,  if  we  trace  those  crooked  ways, 

That  the  old  serpent  drew ; 
e  The  wrath,  that  drove  him  first  to  hell, 
Shall  smite  his  followers  too.] 
S.  M.  Watchman.  [*] 

^  The  Saint's  Trial  and  Safety. 

o  1  iniIRM  and  unmov'd  are  they, 
X?    Who  rest  their  souls  on  God ; 
Kfm  as  the  mount  where  David  dwelc^ ;.' 
Or  where  the  ark  abode.  . 

—2      As  mountains  stood  to  guard 
The  city's  sacred  ground ; 
So  God  and  his  almighty  love 
Embrace  his  saints  around* 
c  8      What  though  the  Father's  rod 
Drop  a  chastising  stroke ; 
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'  "Yet,  lest  it  wound  their  souls  too  deep, 

Its  fury  shall  be  broke. 
p  4      Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  those^ 

Whose  faith  and  pious  fear — 
Whose  hope,  and  love,  and  ev'ry  grace, 

Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere. 
— 5      Nor  shall  the  tyrant's  rage 

Too  long  oppress  the  saint ; 
e  The  Grod  of  Israel  will  support 

His  children,  lest  they  faint. 
6  6t      Bot  if  our  slavish  fear 

Will  choose  the  road  to  hell, 
a  We  n^ist  expect  oar  portion  there, 
Where  bolder  sinaers  dwell. 

PSALM  126.  L.  M.  Green's.  [*] 

Surprising  Deliverance. 

Ipri7"HEN  God  restor'd  our  captive  statCf 

▼  ▼  Joy  was  our  song,  and  grace  our  theme ; 
The  ©race,  beyond  our  hope  so  great, 

That  joy  appeared  a  painted  dream. 
S  TTie  scoffer  owns  thy  hand,  and  pays 
Unwilling  honours  to  thy  name ; 
While  we,  with  pleasure,  shout  thy  prmse — 
With  cheerful  notes,  thy  love  proclaim. 
S  When  we  review  our  dismal  fears, 
'Twas  hard  to  think  they'd  vanish  so : 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  tears ; 
He  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 
4  The^  man,  that,  in  his  furrow'd  field. 
His  scattered  seed  with  sadness  leaves, 
Will  shout  to  see  the  harvest  yield 
A  welcome  load  of  joyful  sheaves.] 
C.  M.  Sunday.  Swanmck.  [*] 

AfeviifirkghU  Display  tf  Divine  Graotu 

1  XjlTHEN  God  reveai'd  his  gracious  namet 

▼  ▼    And  changed  my  mournful  state, 
n  My  rapture  seem'd  a  pleasing  dream. 

The  grace  appeared  so  great. 
^^2  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  chmge. 

And  did  thy  hand  confess  ; 
o  My  tonguf^  broke  out  in  unknown  strains^  - 
o       And  sung  surprising  gi*ace. 
22 
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d  3  *  Great  is  the  work !'  my  neighbours  ct^d^ 

And  own'd  thy  power  divhie ; 
*  Great  is  the  work !'  my  heart  reply'd^      ^ 
o      *  And  be  the  glory  thine.'  ^ 

o  4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies, 

Can  give  us  day  for  night ; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise  ^    - 

To  rivers  of  delight. 
— 5  Let  those,  who  sow  in  sadness,  wait    -'    • 

Till  the  fair  harvest  come  ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great,     • 
o      And  shout  the  blessings  home. 
— 6  Though  seed  lie  buried  long  in  dual,  *    *     . 

It  sha'n't  deceive  their  hope  ; 
t>  The  precious  grain  can  ne'er  be  lost, 

For  grace  ensures  the  crop. 

PSALM  127.  L.  M.  Portugal.  Pj     ^ 

Success  and  Happiness  from  God,  "*' 

1  XF  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost, 

-I-  And  pains,  to  build  the  house,  aret  lost ; 
If  God  the  city  will  not  keep, 
The  watchful  guards  as  well  may  sleep.     - 
'2  What  if  you  rise  before  the  sun. 
And  work  and  toil  when  day  is  done ;     ^     , 
Careful  and  sparing  eat  your  bread. 
To  shun  that  poverty  you  dread ; —         '  *  r 
3  'Tis  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  blest : 
Hie  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  rest ;  ^ 

Children  and  friends  are  blessings  too, 
If  God  our  sovereign  make  them  so. 
o  4  Happy  the  man,  to  whom  he  sends       ''' 
Obedient  children,  faithful  friends : 
How  sweet  our  daily  comforts  prove, 
When  they  are  season'd  with  his  love ! ,. 
C.  M.  Plymouth.  [*]  / 

V  God  aU  in  all.  .  ^- 

1  [XF  God  to  build  the  house  deny, 

JL  The  builders  work  in  vain ;  ^ 

And  towns,  without  his  wakefid  eye,  ^ 

An  useless  watch  maintain. 

2  Before  the  morning  beams  arise,  .    * 
Your  painful  work  renew ; 


lAnd)  till  the  stars  ascend  the  skieg, 

Tour  tiresome  toil  pursue : 
S  Short  be  your  sleep,  and  coarse  your  £ve» 

In  vain,  till  God  has  blest : 
But  if  his  smiles  attend  your  care, 

You  shall  have  food  and  rest. 
4  Nor  children,  relatives,  nor  friends. 

Will  real  blessings  prove, 
Nor  all  the  earthly  joys  he  sends, 

If  sent  without  Us  love,] 


o 


PSALM  128.  C.  M.  Devizes.  l»] 

Familif  Bleseings. 

HAPPY  man,  whose  soul  is  filPd 
With  zeal  and  rev'rend  awe ! 
His  lips  to  God  their  honours  yield, 
His  life  adorns  the  law. 
"~"^  A  careful  providence  will  stand, 
And  ever  guard  thy  head ; 
Will  on  the  labours  of  thy  hand 
Its  kindly  blessings  shed. 
'  1*  Thy  wife  shall  bo  a  fruitful  vine , 
Thy  children  round  thy  board, 
Each  like  a  plant  of  honour  shine. 

And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 
4  The  Lord  will  thy  best  hopes  fulfil. 

For  months  and  years  to  come ; 
The  Lord,  who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill. 
Will  send  the  blessings  home. 
^  5  This  is  the  man,  whose  happy  eyes 
'    Shall  see  his  house  increase ; 
Shall  see  the  sinking  church  arise. 

Then  leave  the  world  in  peace. -^ 

PSALM  \29.  C.  M.  Mear.  p]      ■ 

Persectttor*  Punished, 

1  TTP  from  my  youth,  may  Israel  say, 

tJ^  Have  I  beennurs'd  m  tears; 
My  griefs  were  constant  as  the  day, 
As  tedious  as  the  years. 

2  Up  from  my  youth,  I  bore  the  ragp 
Of  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 

Oft  they  assail'd  my  riper  ag«. 
But  not  destroy 'a  my  lifi^.  ., ,,  t 
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5  Their  cruel  plough  hath  torn  my  flesh. 
With  furrows  long  and  deep ; 

Houriy  they  vex'd  my  wounds  afresh ;    , 

Nor  let  my  sorrows  sleep. 
4  The  Lord  grew  angry  on  his  throne,    ; 

And,  with  impartial  eye, 
Measured  the  mischiefs  they  had  done. 

And  let  his  arrows  fly. 

6  How  was  their  insolence  surprised 

To  hear  his  thunders  roll !  ,^ 

And  all  the  foes  of  Zion  seiz'4 
With  horrour  to  the  soul. 

6  Thus  shall  the  men,  who  hate  the  saiAts[ 
Be  blasted  from  the  sky ; 

Their  glory  fades,  their  courage  fkints, 
And  all  their  projects  die. 

7  [What  though  they  flourish  tall  and  fiAr,^ 
They  have  no  root  beneath : 

Their  growth  shall  perish  in  despair,       -  ' 
And  lie  despis'd  in  death. 

8  So  corn  that  on  the  house-top  stands, 
No  hope  of  harvest  gives ;  , 

The  reaper  ne'er  shall  fill  his  hsmdsi        ^ 
Nor  binder  fold  the  sheaves. 

9  It  springs  and  withers  on  the  place:       ^ 
No  traveller  bestows  ^ 

A  word  of  blessing  on  the  grass. 
Nor  minds  it  as  he  goes.]       _^^^ 

PSALM  130.  C.  M.  Abridge.  Sunday.  A 

Pardoning  Grace. 

e  1  i^UT  of  the  deeps  of  long  distreast 
V^  The  borders  of  despair, 
I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace, — 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 
a  2  Great  God,  should  thy  severer  eye,        * 
And  thine  impartial  hand,  ,  ^ 

Mark  and  revenge  iniquity, 
No  mortal  flesh  could  stand. 
—8  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God,      ^ 
For  crimes  of  high  degree  [ 
Thy  Son  has  bought  them  with  his  blood,  ( 
To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 
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4  fl  wait  for  thy  i^lvation,  Lord, 

With  strong  desires  I  wait ; 
My  soul,  invited  by  thy  word, 

Stands  watching  at  thy  gate.] 

t  5  (Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night  . 
Long  for  the  morning  skies. 
Watch  the  first  beanas  of  breaking  light,     - 

And  meet  them  with  their  eyes ; — 
6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace ; 

And,  more  mtent  than  they, 
Meets  the  first  op'nmgs  of  thy  face,  .    . 

And  finds  a  brighter  day.) 
9  7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust. 

Let  Israel  seek  his  fece ; 
.  The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  just, 

And  plenteous  is  his  grace. 
}  8  There's  full  redemption  at  his  throne, 
•     For  sinners  long  enslav'd ; 
'  The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son, 
And  Israel  shall  be  sav'd. 

L.  M.  Bath.  Armley.  [*] 

Pardoning  Grace. 

\  1  "O  ROM  deep  distress,and  troubled  thought^ 
Jl7    To  thee,  my  God,  I  raise  my  cries : 
If  thou  severely  mark  our  faults, 
No  flesh  can  stand  before  thine  eyes. 

—2  But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  there ; 
That  sinners  may  approach  thy  face, 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

\  3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait. 
And  Icmg  and  wish  for  breaking  day, 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  gate ;  ; 

When  will  my  God  his  face  display  ? 

>  *  My  trust  is  fix'd  upon  thy  word. 
Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain ; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord,         ^ 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

;  5  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace, 
Thiougli  the  redemption  of  his  Son ; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways, 
Amd  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done*    ^ 


Mas PSALM  181,  132. ^ 

PSALM  131.  CM.  York,  [b]        ^ 

Humility  and  Submission. 

e  1  TS  there  ambition  in  my  heart?  ' 

JL  Search,  gracious  God,  and  see; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part  ? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 
a  2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  still, 
And  all  my  carriage  mild  ; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 
— 3  The  i^tient  soul,  the  lowly  mind. 
Shall  have  a  large  reward ; 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 
■  '      ■  '■      I  I  III  I  w 

PSALM  132.  L.  M.  Leeds.  [*]        ^ 

Ver.5, 13— 18.     The  House  of  Chd.  '■     "     • 

1  XTI/'HERE  shall  we  go,  to  seek  and  ftid 

▼  ▼     A  habitation  for  our  God  ? 
A  dwelling  for  th'  eternal  Mind, 
Among  the  sons  of  flesh  and  blood  ? 

p ,  2  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill  ,   \ 

Of  Zion  for  his  ancient  rest ;  ,  ^ 

And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still ;  .  ^^  ^ 

His  church  is  with  his  presence  blest. 

—3  Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  throne,  *    - 

And  reign  for  ever,  saith  the  Lord ; 

Q  Here  shall  my  power  and  love  be  knowiii 
And  blessings  shall  attend  my  word. 

e  4  Here  will  I  meet  the  hungry  pow,  *    ^ 

Arid  fill  their  souls  with  living  bresui: 
Sinners,  who  wait  before  my  door, 
With  sweet  provision  shall  be  fed. 

— 6  Girded  with  truth,  and  cloth'd  wiA  giaciy') 
My  priests,  my  ministers  shaU  shine : 
Not  Aaron  in  his  costly  dress. 
Made  an  appearance  so  divine. 

o  6  The;saints,  unable  to  contain  ?   ^ 

Their  inward  joys,  shall  shout  and  sing; 
The  Son  of  David  here  shall  reign. 
And  Zion  tdamph  in  her  King.  ^  /     . 


V  iJesns  skll  see  a  numerous  seedj 
Born  kre  t'  uphold  his  glorious  name ; 
His  crown  shall  flourish  on  his  l^ad. 
While  all  his  foes  are  cloth'd  with  shame.] 

(X  M,  Christinas.  Saxmwick.  p] 

V.  4,  S,  7, 8, 15-17.     6^*5  Presence^  the  Glory  ^  Hit  Bnm. 

1  [IVjTO  sleep  nor  slumber  to  his  eyes 

11  Good  David  would  idBTord, 
Tifl  he  had  found,  bebw  the  skiesi 
A  dwelliiig  for  the  Lord. 

S  The  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  hb  name; 

His  ark  was  settled  there : 
To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came, 
*To  worship  thrice  a  year. 

S  But  we  hare  no  such  lengths  to  gov 

Nor  wander  far  abroad ; 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now, 

There  is  a  house  for  God.] 

PAUSE.  -     • 

4  Arise,  0  King  of  grace,  arise. 

And  enter  to  thy  rest  J 
Lo  1  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyes, 

Thus  to  be  own'd  and  blessM. 

>  Enteu  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word ; 
Lj]  that  the  ark  did  once  contain, 

Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

Here,  aiighty  God,  accept  our  vows;     i^ 
Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread  : 
ess  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 
4nd  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

Tere  Jet  the  Son  of  David  reign, 
^et  God's  Anointed  shiBe ;  ^ 
tice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
l^itli  love  and  power  divine. 

'ere  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne;        ^  ^' 

ndy  as  his  kingdom  grows, 

i\x  honours  shall  adorn  his  crown, 

ad  shame  confound  his  foes 


PSALM  13S.  C.  M.  Hij7nn  2d.  St.  Mn^i.  ^ 

Brotherly  Love. 

1  T   O,  what  an  entertaining  sight,  5 

J-J  Are  brethren  who  agree ! 
Brethren,  whose  cheerful  hearts  nnite 

In  bands  of  piety ! 
h  Z  When  streams  of  love,  from  Christ  the^prin^ 

Descend  to  ev^ry  soul. 
And  heavenly  peace,  with  balmy  wing»    ^  * 

Shades  and  bedews  the  whole  :  .    , 

S  Tis  like  the  oil,  divinely  sweety 

On  Aaron's  rev'^rend  head ; 
The  trickling  drops  perftim'd  his  feety 

And  o'er  his  garments  spread. 
o  4  'Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews. 

That  fall  on  Zion's  hHl ; 
Where  God  his  mildest  gloiy  shews. 

And  makes  his  grace  distil. 

S.  M.  Peckham.  [*J  ' 

Union  and  Peace, 

h  1  TJLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace, 

SJ  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  oae^ 
Whose  kind*  designs,  to  serve  and  please     *^  ^^- 
Through  aU  their  actions  run. 
o  2      Blest  is  the  pious  house,^  \    *  ** 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ; 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  tow>^  *  ^ 

Make  their  conraiunion  sweet. 
S      Thus,  when  on  Aaron's  head 

They  pour'd  the  rich  perfume. 
The  oil  through  all  his  raiment  spread. 
And  pleasure  fill'd  the  room. 
0  4      Thus,  on  the  heavenly  hills, 
The  saints  are  blest  above ; 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distik,  f 

And  all  the  air  is  love.^ 

P.  M.  Dalston.  [*] 

The  Blessings  of  Friendship. 

b  1  XXOW  pleasant  his  to  see  ^   ^ 

-IJ-  Kindred  and  friends  agree ! 
Each  in  his  proper  station  move  ; — 
And  each  fulfil  his  part,  " 


PSALM  134,  135, m 

With  sympathizing  lieart, 
In  all  the  cares  of  fife  and  lovie!  • 

f  TRs  iifc^  the  ointment,  shed 

On  Aaron's  sa[cred  head, 
Divinely  rich,  divinely  sweet ! 

The  oH  through  ail  the  room  -^ 

Diffiis^d  a  choice  perfume, 
fian  through  his  robes,  and  blest  his  feet  - 

0  S  Like  jfruitful  showers  of  rain, 

That  water  all  the  plain, 
2>escending  from  the  oeighb'ring  kills; 
Sucii  streams  of  pleasmre  roH 
Through  ev'ry  friendly  soul, 
Where  love  like  heavejpily  dew  difdls^ 

PSALM  134.  a  M,  Devizes.  [*) 

£knly  and  i^igktly  Devotion. 

1  "^^^  who  obey  th'  immortal  King» 

JL    Attend  his  holy  pflace ; 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  power, 
And  bless  his  wondrous  grace*  ^ 

2  Lift  up  your  hands  \sf  morning  lii^it. 

And  send  your  souls  on  high ; 
Raise  your  admiring  thought;?  by  nighty 

Above  the  starry  sky. 
\  The  God  irfZioaclwBers^nir  hearts 

Wtth  rays  ^<iuick'ning  grace ; 
?&e  God,  who  sp^ad  the  heavens  abroad, . 
And  rules  the  swelling  seas. 

■     ■     r<    Ui 

AUVf  1S5.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  AlhStmU.  f] 

1 — «,  14,  19—^     The  Owrt^  God's  Hmtae  md  tart. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  exak  his aame, 
TVhile  in  his  holy  courts  ye  w^t, 
saintSy  who  to  his  house  belong, 
stsk,ud,  attending  at  his  gate. 
'raise  ye  the  Lord ;  the  Lord  is  good;    ' 
praise  feis  name  is  sweet  emidqy ;  *  . 

el  hte  clioi^  of  old,  and  stiH 
cliiircli  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

lie  ILiOrd  himself  will  ju^gp.  his  sa^fttl? 
tieats  liis  servants  as  nisTriendb^ 


ffi[ 


FSAtiM  135;^ 


And,  when  he  hears  their  sore  complaintei^  " 

Repents  the  sorrows  that  he  sends, 
0  4  Tbiough  ev'ry  age,  the  Lord  declares     * 

His  name,  and  breaks  th'  oppressor's  rod  ; 

He  gives  his  suflF'ring  servaats  r-est,.  * 

g  And  will  be  known  th'  Ahnighty  God* 

•  6.  Bless  him,  all  ye  who  taste  his  love ; 
Peeple  and  priests,,  exalt  his  name  : 
Amongst  his  samts,  he  ever  dwells ; 
His  church  is  his  Jerusalem. 

L.  M.  and  Part.  Psalm  91th.  Blendon.  .P5 

y.  5—12. — Oreatumf  Providence^  and  Redkmpti^tu  ■ 

1  1^  RE  AT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high, 

•  ■  VX  Above  all  powers  and  ev'ry  throne^ 
'Whate'er  he  please,  in  earth  or  sea^ 
Or  heaven  or  heU,  his  hand  hath  done*      \ 

2  At  his  commsttid  the  vapours  rise,. 

The  Ji^tnings  flash,  the  thunders  roar  t ;    ' 
He  pours  the  rain,  he  brings  the  wind 
And  tempest  from  his  aiFy  store!  '    '^ 

a  S  'Twas  he  those  dreadiul  tokens  senti. ; 

0  Egypt,  through  thy  stubborn  tai^ !  /  ' 
When  all  thy  iirst-bom,  beasts  and  m@»»  , , 
Fell  dead  by  his  avenguig  hand! 

«4What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings. 
He  slew,  and  their  whole  country  eave^ 
To.  Israel,  whom  his  hand  redeem^,. 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  slave  I  ^ 

1^  6  His  power  the  same,  the  same  his  graced 
!  That  saves  us  from  the  hosts  of  hdil ; 
And  heav^OL  he  gives  us  to  possess,. 
Whence  those  apostate  angels  felL  ^ 

C.  M.  Hartford.  1*1  . 

PraUs  due  to  Gody  not  to  Idols^ 

1  A  WAKE,  ye  saints ;  to  praise.youv 
JtIl  Your  sweetest  passions  raise ; 

Your  pious  pkasure,  while  you  sing>.     / 
Increasmg  with  the  praise. 

#  t  Great  is  the  Lord ;  and  works  unknairiM^ 

Are  his  divine  employ  ;  . , <i    . 


^         PSALM  186, ^<tt 

c  Bat  stiH  his  saints  are  near  his  throne. 

His  treasure  and  his  joy. 
^  i  Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  confess  his  hand^ 
He  bids  the  vapours  rise ; 
Lightning  and  storm,  at  his  command. 
Sweep  through  the  sounding  skies. 
-4  All  power,  that  kings  or  gods  faive  claimf^d, 

Is  found  with  him  alone  : 
£  But  heathen  gods  should  ne'er  be  nam'd. 

Where  our  JEHOVAH'S  known. 
e  6  Wtich  of  the  stocks  or  stones  they  trust. 
Can  give  them  showers  of  tain  ? 
In  vain  they  worship  glitt'ring  dust, 
And  pray  to  gold  in  vain. 
d  S  {Their  gods  have  tongues  that  cannot  ta& 
Such  as  their  mak-ers  gave ; 
Their  feet  were  ne'er  design'd  to  walk, 

Nor  hands  have  poveer  to  save. 
7  BSifid  af  e  their  eyes ;  their  ears  are  dea^ 

Nor  hear  when  mortals  pray : 
Mortals  that  wait  for  tibeir  relief. 
Are  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 
—-8  Ye  saints,  adore  the  living  God, 
Serve  him  with  faith  and  fear ; 
o  He  makes  the  churches  his  abode, 
And  claims  your  honours  there. 
»         — — — .'     '      '  «     ' " 

PSALM  136.  C.  M.  Mear.  [^ 

Wondrous  Works  of  God. 

1 1^  IVE  thanks  to  God,  the  sovereign  hot^ 

VT  His  mercies  still  endure ; 
And  be  the  King  of  kings  ador'd ; 

His  truth  is  ever  sure. 
2  What  wonders  hath  his  wisdom  done ! 

How  mighty  is  his  hand  i 
Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  he  fram'd  alone : 
^, How  Mdde  is  his  command ! 
Jsr^^  The  sun  supplies  the  day  with  light* 

How  bright  his  counsels  shine !  ^ 

The  moon  and  stars  adorn  the  night :    .     ' 

His  works  are  all  divine.  . 

4^  tHe  struck  the  sons  of  Egypt  dead  • 

How  mighty  is  his  rod ! 


•xpiiif  r  >:3/i.  j-iXTX  *av. 


And  thence  with  joy  his  people  kd: 

How  gracious  is  oar  God ! 
^  He  cleft  the  swelling  sea  in  two; 

His  aurm  is  great  in  might : 
And  gave  the  tribes  a  passage  tl^eugb; 

His  power  and  grace  unite. 
«  But  rharaoh's  army  there  he  drowa'd  ; 

How  glorious  are  his  ways  1 
And  brouglit  hi^  saints  through  desert  gronfid; 

Eternd  be  his  praise^ 
%  Great  monarchs  fell  beneath  his  hand  ;   ::   < 

Victorious  is  his  sword : 
While  Israel  took  the  promised  land  ; 

How  feithful  is  his  word !) 
•9  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  son ;  i 

He  felt  his  pity  move ;     . 
How  sad  the  state  the  world  was  in  I 

How  boundless  was  his  love  I 

9  He  sent  to  save  us  from  our  wo ;  .* 
'  (His  goodness  never  fails ;) 

From  death  and  hell,  and  ey'ry  foe ; 
And  still  his  grace  prevails. 

10  Give  thanks  to  God,  the  heavenly  Eing^i 
His  mercies  still  endure : 

Let  the  whole  earth  his  praises  sing; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure.] 

PSALM  ise.  P.  M.  AUertan.  fl       ^ 

Pftdsefor  Divine  Perfections  and  Works. 

r  1  /^IVE  thanks  to  God  most  higb^ 
^J"   The  universal  Lord ; 
The  sovereign  King  of  kings ; 
And  be  his  grace  ador'd. 
d         His  power  and  grace 
Are  g^till  the  same ; 
.  And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 
— ^  How  mighty  is  his  hand !  ^ 

What  wonders  he  hath  done ! 
He  form'd  the  earth  and  seas, 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone* 
d         Thv  mercy,  Lord, 
Will  still  endure 


PSALM  136. 


And  ever^ure 
Abides  thy  word. 
-4  His  wisdom  fram'd  the  soii 
To  crown  the  day  with  li^t : 
The  moon  and  twinkliHg  stars, 
To  cheer  the  darksome  ni^t. 
A         His  power  and  j^raoe 

Are  st31  the  same ; 
;  .        And  let  his  name 

Have  endless  praise. 
—4  OBle  smote  the  first-born  8on% 
The  flower  of  Egypt,  dead ; 
And  thence  his  chosen  tribes 


Wi&jqy and  glon^  led, 
d         Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
Will  still  endure^ 
And  ever  sore 
Abkies  thy  word. 
— 5  His  power,  and  lifted  rod. 
Cleft  the  Red  Sea  in  two ; 
A»d  for  his  people  made 
A  wondnous  passage  throu^^ 
4  .        His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 
ir^r  But  cruel  Pharaoh  there, 
With  all  his  host  he  drown^ ; 
And  brought  his  Israel  safe, 
Throufih  a  long  desert  gromil. 
€  Thv  mercy,  Lord, 

Will  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

PAUSE. 

— 1  The  kings  of  Canaan  fen 
Beneath  his  dreadful  hand : 
While  his  own  servants  took 
Possession  of  their  land. 
d         His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name^ 
Have  endless  praise.] 
23 


^ PSALM  136, 

a  8  He  saw  the  nations  lie 
All  perishins  in  sin ; 
And  pity'd  the  sad  state 
The  ruinM  world  was  i»* 
i         Thy  mercy,  Lord» 
WiB  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides.thy  word.^ 
<►  9  He  sent  his  only  Scmi, 
To  save  us  from  our  wo ; 
From  Sataur  sin,  and  deatb. 
And  ev'py  hurtfiil  foe. 
d         His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same; 
And  let  his  name; 
Have  endless  praise, 
s     to  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 
To  God,  the  heavenly  King  ;> 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  wcnrks  and  glories  sing. 
i         T^  mercy.  Lord, 
Will  still  endure  ; 
And  ever  sure 
AUdes  thy  word. 

L.  M.   Truro.  [^J 
Creationf  Providence,  and  Grace. 

I  /^  IVE  to  our  God  immc^rtal  pra^  r 
VX  Mercy  and  truth  are  all  bis  ways  : 
d  Wcmders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 

Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 
-H8  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown. 

The  Kin§  of  kings  with  dory  crown ; 
d  His  mercies  ever  will  endure, 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more* 
— 9  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky. 

And  fix'd  the  starry  fights  on  high : 
d  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong; 

Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 
—4  He  fills  the  sun  vvith  morning  light ; 

He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night : 
d  His  mercies  ever  will  endure,  ^ 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  rdore. 
— 6  (The  Jews  he  freed  firom  Pharaoh's  hand> 

Aiid  brought  them  to  the  promised  land ; 


^^ PSALM  188,  «W 

'    d  Wcmders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 

Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  sc«g.) 
e  6  (He  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  sin. 

And  felt  his  pity  work  within ; 
d  His  mercies  ever  will  endure, 
^ '  When  death  and  sin  shall  reign'no  more.) 
o  7  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save,     " 

From  guik,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave; 
d  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 

Repeat  jiis  mercies  in  your  soDg« 
— 8  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet» 

And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat : 
d  His  mercies  lever  will -endure, 

When  this  vain  world  shaH  be  no  more*. 

PSALM  138.  L.  M.  Quercy.H^] 

Restoring  and  Frestreing  Gruce. 

I  "^^^ITH  all  my  powers  4^  heart  and  tOBgoe» 

▼  ▼    Pll  praise  my  Mater  in  my  song ; 
Angels  ^hall  hear  the  notes  I  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 
€.  ^  Angels,  who  make  the  church  their  carei 
Shall  witness  my  devotion  there ; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 
To  thy  fair  temple  in  ike  skies. 
— ^S  I'll  si^g  thy  truth  and  mercy.  Lord ; 
Pll  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Not  all  the  works  and  names  below, 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show!. 
e  [4  To  God  1  cry'd  when  troubles  rose: 

lie  heard  me,  and  subdu'd  my  foes : 
o  He  did  my  rising  fears  control. 

And  strength  diffused  through  all  my  soul. 
£  5  The  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  state, 

Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  scorns  the  greats 
«  But  from  his  throne  descends  to  see 

The  sons  of  humble  poverty.] 
^  S  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 

Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
— Thy  words  my  fainting  s<j|ul  revive. 
And  keep  my  djing  faith  aUve. 


-fta  roAiuiYi  igy. 


*  7  Grace  wiU  comqplete  what  gmce  begins 
To  save  from  sk»tow  or  from  sins ; 

The  work  that  w^om  undeitakest 
Eteradi  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

PSALM  IS9.  L.  M .  1st  Part.  Both.  Gmem^  f3 

the  AU-seeing  God, 

#  f  nr    ORD^tlMwliastsearch'd  and  seen:  Hie  liiioiig^ 

JLhi  Thime  ejw  comsmjadB^  with  piearciii^view^ 
My  rising  amd  my  resting  bonrs^ 
My  heart  aad  flesh  witb  sdl  their  powes^ 
iS  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own. 
Are  to  my  GoQ  distinctly  known ; 
He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speafi;>^ 
Ere  from  my  tuning  lips  they  break, 
p  S  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand  ; 
On  ev'ry  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
Awa^ke,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  am  surronnaed  still  with  God. 
U  Annring  knowledge,  rast  and  great  f 
WlM  Idffge  e^fteiit !  what  lol^y  height ! 
M^  soul,  with  ajl  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  A^  botfndless^  prospect  lost. 
|k  ^  O  m^  these  thoughts  possess  ittjr  bftetet^ 

*  Where'er  I  Knre,  where'er  I  rest ! 
'^Nor  let  mj  weaker  passimis  dare 
^Ccmsent  ta  sin ;  for  God  ^  there.^ 

BAUBB  THE  FIRST. 

•  Cotdd  r  so  Mse,  so  faithless  prove. 
To  quit  thy  service  and  thy  love ; 
Where,  Lotd,  cculd  I  thy  presence  shun,, 
Or  from  thy  dreadM  glory  run  ?J 

—7  If  latp  to  neateii  I  take  my  fli^t, 

Tis  there  thou  ^elPst,  enthroned  m  Hgl^t ; 
a  Or  dive  to  hell,  there  vengeance  reigns^ 

And  Satan  groans  beneath  thy  chains. 
•^4  ISf  momted  on  a  morning  ray^ 

1  %  beyond  the  Western  sea ; 
o  Thy  swifter  hand  would  first  arrive. 

And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive. 
•-4  Or  should  I  try  t&  shun  tiiy  sights 

Beneath  the  spreading  veil  of  n^t ; 

One  glance  of  thine,  one  piercing  raj^ 

WouM  kindle  darkness  into  day. 
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e  10  O  may  these  thou^ts  possess  my  breast^ 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest; 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Conseat  to  sin ;  for  God  is  there ! 

PAUSE  THE  SEOONIX 

fll  The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise ; — 
No  screen  from  thy  all-searching  eyes : 
Thy  hand  can  seize  thy  foes  as  soon, 
Through  midnight  shades,  as  Mazing  noon. 
12  Midnight  and  noon  in  this  agree, — 
Great  God,  they're  both  alike  to  thee : 
Not  death  can  hide  what  God  will  spy ; 
And  hell  lies  naked  to  his  eye. 
1^  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  there !] 

L.  M.  2nd  Part.  Portugal.  [♦] 

Tie  wonderful  fTmation  of  Mtun, 

I  'np  WAS  from  thy  hand,  my  God,  I  came, 

J-    A  work  of  such,  a  curious  frtoie ;  ' 
In  me  thy  fearful  wonders  shine. 
And  each  proclaims  thy  skill  divine. 
t  Thine  eyes  did  all  mv  limbs  survey, 
Which  yet  in  dark  conrasion  lay ; 
Thou  saw'st  the  daily  growth  they  took, 
Form'd  by  the  model  of  thy  book. 
S  [By  thee  my  growing  parts  were  nam'd. 
And  what  thy  sovereign  counsel  fram'd, 
(The  breathing  lungs,  the  beating  heartj 
Was  copied  with  unerring  art.] 

4  At  last,  to  shew  my  Maker's  name, 
God  stamp'd  his  image  on  my  frame ! 
AnA  in  some  unknown  moment  join'd 
The  finished  members  to  the  mind. 

5  [There  the  young  seeds  of  thought  began, 
And  all  the  passions  of  the  man : 

Great  God,  our  infant  nature  pays 
Immortal  tribute  to  thy  praise.] 

PAUSE. 

6  Lord,  since,  in  my  advancing  age, 
I've  acted  on  life's  busy  stage, 
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Thy  thoughts  of  \&ve  to  me  surmount 
The  powes  ef  numbers  to  recount. 

7  I  could  survey  the  ocean  o'er^ 

And  count  eaeh  sand  that  makes  the  shore* 
Before  my  swiftest  thoughts  could  trace 
The  num'roos  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

8  These  on  my  heart  are  still  impress'd  ; 
With  these  I  give  my  eyes  to  rest ; 

And  at  my  waking  hour  I  find 
God  and  nis  love  possess  my  mind. 
L.  M.  Srd  Part.  Bath.  [*J 

Sincerity  professedf  and  Grace  tned, 

1  ["jV["Y  God,  what  inward  grief  I  feef^    • 

JlU.  When  impious  men  transgress  thy  WiB! 
I  mourn  to  hear  dieir  Kps  profane 
Take  thy  tremendous  name  in  vain. 
i  Does  Hot  my  soul  detest  and  hate 
The  sons  of  malice  and  deceit  ? 
Those  that  oppose  thy  laws  and  thee, 
1  count  them  enemies  to  me* 
e  S  Lovd,  sea»^h  my  soul,  try  ev^iy  thought. 
Though  my  own  heart  accuse  me  not 
Of  walkiag  in  a  ^sdse  disguise, 

1  beg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 

4  Doth  secret  mischief  lurk  within  ? 
Do  I  incMge  smne  unknown  sin  ? 
— O  turn  my  feet,  whene'er  1  stray, 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way.} 

CM.  1st  Part.  Wantage,  [bj 

God*s  Omnipresence  and  Omnueienee, 

e  1  1|"N  all  my  vast  concerns  with  tbee^ 
X  In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 
My  rising  and  my  rest ; 

My  public  walks^  my  private  ways. 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 
— S  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Liord, 
Before  they're  formed  within ; 
And  ere  my  Kps  pronounce  the  VFOid,    ' 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 
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4  O  wondroos  knowledge,  deep  and  high ! 
Where  can  a  creature  hide ! 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Beset  on  ev'ry  side. 

e  ft*  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 
To  guard  my  soul  from  ev'ry  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

PAUSE.     Jflndsor. 

a  6  Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire, 
Forgotten  and  unknown  ? 
In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  fire, — 
In  heaven  thy  glorious  throne. 

e  7  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breathy 

To  'scape  the  wrath  divine  ; 
o  Thv  voice  could  break  the  bars  of  death. 

And  make  the  grave  resign. 

— 8  If,  wing'd  with  beams  of  mommg  light, 
I  fly  beyond  the  West ; 
Thy  hand,  which  must  support  my  flight. 
Would  soon  betray  my  rest. 

9  If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 
The  curtains  of  the  night ; 
o  Those  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  law, 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light. 

g  10  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour. 

Are  both  alike  to  thee : 
e  O  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  Power, 

From  which  I  cannot  flee. 

C.  M.  ^d  Part.  Colchester.  [«] 

Wisdom  of  God  in  the  Formation  of  Man. 

1  XTITHEN  I,  with  pleasing  wonder,  standi 

V  T    And  all  my  frame  survey. 
Lord,  'tis  thy  work !  I  own  thy  hand 
Thus  built  my  humble  clay. 

2  Thy  hand  my  heart  and  reins  possesa'd,.. 
Where  unborn  nature  grew ; 

Thy  wisdom  all  my  features  trac'd, 
And  all  my  members  drew 
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3  Thine  eye  with  nicest  care  surveyed  y 

The  growth  of  ev'ry  part ;  ,    ^.  .^ 

'Till  the  whole  scheme  thy  thoughts  had  laid^ 
Was  copied  by  thy  art. 
o  4  Heaven,  earth,  and  sea,  and  fire  and  wiad  i 
Shew  me  thy  wondrous  skill ; 
But  I  review  myself,  and  find 
e      Diviner  wonders  still, 
g  5  Thy  awful  glories  round  me  shine ; 
My  flesh  proclaims  thy  praise : 
Lord,  to  thy  works  of  nature  join 
Thy  miracles  of  grace.  ; 

C.  M.  3rd  Part.  York.  [*] 

The  Mercies  of  God  innumerahU. 

1  T   ORD,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er, 

I  i  They  strike  me  with  surprise ; 
o  Not  all  the  sands  that  spread  the  shore 

To  equal  numbers  rise. 
6  2  My  flesh  with  fear  and  wonder  stands*— 

The  product  of  thy  skill  ; 
o  And  hourly  blessings  from  thy  hands 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveal. 
— 3  These  on  my  heart  by  night  I  keep ; 
e      How  kind,  how  dear  to  me  ! 
o  O  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  sleep, 

Still  find  my  thoughts  with  thee. 

PSALM  141.  L.  M.  Worship.  Dresden.  PI 

y.  2,  3,  4,  5. — Watchfulness  and  Brotherly  Love, 

1  "IVTY  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 
i-T JL  Like  morning  incense  in  thy  house  I 

And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise. 

Sweet  as  the  ev'ning  sacrifice. 
6  2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Loidt 

From  ev'ry  rash  and  heedless  word ; 

Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread  - 

The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3  O  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 

Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way ! 
o  Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed, 

Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 
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e  4  When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  grief» 

I'll  crv  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 
—And,  by  my  warm  petitions,  prove 

How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love. 

PSALM  142.  C.  M.  Isle  of  Wight,  [b] 

God  the  Hope  of  the  Helpless. 

1  npO  God  I  made  my  sorrows  known ; 

JL    From  God  I  sought  relief: 
In  long  complaints,  before  his  throne, 
1  pour'd  out  all  my  grief. 
p  ft  My  soul  was  overwhelmed  with  woes, 
My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  God,  who  all  my  burden  knows, 
He  knows  the  way  I  take. 

5  On  ev'ry  side  I  cast  mine  eye, 
Aiid  fomid  my  helpers  gone ; 

While  friends  and  strangers  past  me  by^ 

Neglected  and  unknown. 
O  4  Then  did  I  raise  a  louder  cry, 

And  calPd  thy  mercy  near ; 
d  ^Thou  sfft  my  portion  when  I  die,r- 

*  Be  thou  my  refuge  here.' 
e  6  Lord,  I  am  brought  exceedkig  low, 
—    Now  tet  thine  ear  attend ; 

And  make  my  foes,  who  vex  me,  know 

I've  an  Almighty  Friend. 

6  From  my  sad  prison  set  me  free ; 
o      Then  slaoU  I  praise  thy  name : 

And  holy^  men  shall  join  with  me. 
Thy  kindness  to  proclaim. 

PSALM  143.  L.  M.  Geneva,  [b] 

Complaint  and  Hope. 

a  1  1%/rY  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God, 
JLt JL  Hear,  when  I  spread  my  hands  abroaMlf 

And  cry  for  succour  from  thy  throne ; 

O  make  thy  truth  and  mercy  known, 
e  2  [Let  judgment  not  against  me  pass ; 

Behold  thy  servant  pleads  thy  grace : 

Should  justice  call  us  to  thy  bstf. 

No  man  alive  is  guiltless  there. 
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3  LfOok  down  in  pity,  Lord,  and  see   > 
The  mighty  woes  that  burden  me ; 
Down  to  the  dust  my  life  is  brought, 
Like  one  long  buried  and  forgot.] 

p  4  I  dwell  in  darkness  and  unseen ; 
My  heart  is  desolate  within : 
Mv  thoughts  in  musing  silence  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

— 6  Thence  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope^ 
To  bear  my  sinking  spirits  up ; 
I  stretch  my  hand  to  God  again. 
And  thirst,  like  parched  lands  for  rain. 

e  6  [For  thee  I  thirst,  I  pray,  I  mourn ; 
When  will  thy  smiling  face  return  ? 
Shall  all  my  joys  on  earth  remove  ? 
And  God  for  ever  hide  his  love  ?] 

p  7  My  God,  thy  long  delay  to  savie 
Will  sink  thy  prisoner  to  the  grave : 
My  heart  grows  faint,  and  dim  mine  eye^  , 

— ^Make  haste  to  help — ^before  I  die. 

p  8  [The  night  is  witness  to  my  tears ; 

Distressing  pains,  distressing  fears ! 
— O  might  I  hear  thy  morning  voice, 

How  would  my  weary  soul  rejoice !] 

9  In  thee  I  trust,  to  thee  I  sigh,— 
And  lift  my  weaiTy  soul  on  high : 
For  thee  sit  waiting  all  the  day, — 
And  wear  the  tiresome  hours  away. 

10  Break  off  my  fetters,  Lord,  and  shoWy 
Which  is  the  path  my  feet  should  go : 

If  snares  and  foes  beset  the  road, 
o  1  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

— 1 1  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holv  will, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill ; 
Let  the  good  Spirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above. 

12  [Then  shall  my  soul  no  more  comidain ; 
The  tempter  then  shall  rage  in  vain : 
And  flesh,  that  was  my  foe  before, 
Shall  never  vex  my  spirit  more.]  ;». 
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PSALM  144.  C.  M.  1st  Part  Bedford.  [•] 

V.  1,  2—JKd  and  Victory  in  Spiritual  Warfare 

1  T^OR  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
X/    My  Saviour  and  my  Shield ; 

He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  word, 
To  arm  me  for  the  field. 

2  When  sin  and  hell  theur  force  unite, 
He  makes  my  soul  his  care ; 

Instructs  me  to  the  heavenly  fight, 
And  guards  me  through  the  war. 

3  A  Friend  and  Helper,  so  divine. 
Doth  my  weak  courage  raise  : 

He  makes  the  glorious  vict'ry  mine ; 
And  his  shall  be  the  praise. 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Reading,  [b] 

V.  3, 4,  6,  6. — Vanity  of  Many  and  Condescension  tf  God* 

p  1  X   ORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 
JLi  Born  of  the  earth  at  first ! 
His  Me  a  shadow,  light  and  vain. 

Still  hasting  to  the  dust ! 
*  Oh  what  is  feeble,  dying  man. 
Or  any  of  his  race, 
— ^That  God  should  make  it  his  concern. 

To  visit  him  with  grace ! 
g  5  That  God,  who  darts  his  lightnings  dowa* 
Who  shakes  the  worlds  above ! 
And  mountains  tremble  at  his  frown- 
How  wondrous  is  his  love ! 

L.  M.  Shoel.  [*] 

v.  12— 15.— 1%«  Happy  City  and  Jfation, 

1  XTAPPY  the  city  where  their  sons, 
Xl  Like  pillars  round  a  palace  set. 

And  daughters,  bright  as  polish'd  stones, 
Give  strength  and  beauty  to  the  state. 

2  Happy  the  country,  where  the  sheep, 
Cattle,  and  corn,  have  large  increase ; 
Where  men  securely  work  or  sleep, 
Nor  sons  of  plunder  break  their  peace. 

3  Happy  the  nation  thus  endow'd ; 
But  more  divinely  blest  are  those. 
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On  whom  the  all-suJ05cient  God 

Himself,  with  all  his  grace,  bestoWs. 

■  __ ^ — **    i^-m 

PSALM  145.  L.  M.  Green's.  NantwUk.  PJ 

The  Greainess  of  God, 

1  IkffY  God,  my  King,  thy  rarious^  praise 
JLtJL  Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  daj^ ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue. 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 
a  t  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear ; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty,  done  for  thee. 
—8  Thy  truth  and  justice  PU  proclakn ; 
Thy  bounty  flows,  an  endless  sUreana : 
Thy  mercy  swift ;  thine  anger  slow, — 
e  But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 
g  4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  shiaC,      ' 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divme ; 
Let  ev'ry  realm  with  joy  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honour  of  thy  name. 
o  5  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise ; 
And  wnbom  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labour  of  their  tongue. 
IB  •  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds'?  ' 
[ — ^Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds :    , 
^•g  Vast— «Hid  unsearchable  thy  wajrs, 
\   Vast— and  immortal  be  thy  praise. 

C.  M.  1st  Part.  Barbp.  Mtcham.  R      ? 

Vot.  1—7, 11— 13.— ne  Greatness  of  God 

o  1  X  ONGas  I  live  PU  bless  thy  nsme, 

JLi  My  King,  my  God  of  love ; 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same, 

In  the  bright  world  above. 
—J  Great  is  the  Lord ;  his  power  unknown  ; 

And  let  his  praise  be  great : 
m  sing  the  honours  of  thy  throne. 

Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 
o  S  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ; 

And  while  my  lips  rejoice,  ■^* 


PSALM  i4g, rn 

he  men,  who  hear  my  sacred  song. 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 
Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  Name, 
And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 
;es  to  come  thy  truth  prockdmy 
And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 
Thy  glmous  deeds  of  ancieii  \  date 
SfaaJl  through  the  world  be  known ; 
line  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenly  state, 
IVith  public  splendour  shown  . 
rhe  world  is  managed  by  thy  hands ; 
Fhy  saints  are  ruPd  by  love : 
d  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands, — 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

C.  M.  2nd  Part.  Swantuick.  [*] 

Ver.  7,  &c.— T/mj  Goodness  of  God. 

SWEET  is  the  mem'ry  of  thy  grace,  , 
My  God,  my  heavenly  King; 
t  age  to  age  thy  righteousness, 
n  sounds  of  glory  sing, 
jrod  reigns  on  high ;  but  ne'er  confines 
lis  goodness  to  the  skies : 
ough  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines^ 
nd  ev'ry  want  supplies, 
/ith  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait         , 
►n  thee  for  daily  food ; 
'  liberal  hand  provides  then*  meat, 
nd  fills  their  mouth  with  good. 
ow  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord ! 
ow  slow  thine  anger  moves ! 
soon  be  sends  his  pardoning  word, 
3  cheer  the  souls  he  loves, 
•eatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 
ly. power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
saints,  who  taste  thy  richer  grace, 
dight  to  bless  thy  name. 

C.  M.  3rd  Part.  Sunday.  [*] 

>      Ver.  14—17,  &c.    Mercy  to  Sufferf^s 

CT  ev'ry  ton^  thy  goodness  spedif 
Mi  Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ! 
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Thy  strengthening  bands  uphold  the  weal^, 

And  raise  the  poor  who  fall. 
8  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down,—*  - 

Or  virtue  lies  distressed, 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor's  frown,— 

Thou  giv'st  die  mourners  rest. 
8  The  Lord  supports  our  tott'ring  days. 

And  guides  our  giddy  youth ; 
Holy  and  just  are  all  his  ways. 

And  all  his  words  are  truth. 

4  He  knows  the  pain  his  servants  feel ;  ' 
He  hears  bis  children  cry :  ; 

And,  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil,  *    .^ 

His  grace  is  ever  n^h. 

5  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 
From  men  of  heart  sincere : 

He  saves  the  souls,  whose  humble  love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 

6  [His  stubborn  foes  his  sword  shall  slsiy,  -     ' 
And  pierce  their  hearts  with  pain ; 

But  none,  who  serve  the  Lord,  shall  say, 
They  sought  the  Lord  in  vain.  \ 

7  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise. 
And  spread  his  fame  abroad  ; 

Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise  ^^ 

The  honours  of  their  God.]  ., 

PSALM  146.  L.  M.  Old  Hundred,  pj 

Praise  for  Divine  Goodness  and  Truth. 

1  ["p  RAI SE  ye  the  Lord ;  my  heart  shall  join 

Jl     In  works  so  pleasant,  so  divine, 
Now,  while  the  flesh  is  mine  abode. 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  to  God. 

8  Praise  shall  employ  my  noblest  powers, 
While  immortality  endures ;  ^^ 
Mv  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 

While  life  aiid  thought  and  being  last. 
8  Why  should  I  make  a  man  ray  ttust  ? 
Princes  must  die  and  tuni  to  dust : 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power^ 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour.]     .    . 
4  Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  rely  - 
On  Israel's  God :  He  made  the  sky. 
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\ni  earth  aod  seas,  with  all  theu-  trsun ; 
Ind  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

I  His  truth  for'  ever  stands  secure  ; 
ie  saves  the  oppress'd,  he  feeds  the  poor  j   ' 
le  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace, 
bd  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 
Ie  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
^'he  widow  and  the  fatherless.  ,- 

He  loves  his  saints ;  he  knows  them  well, 
►ut  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 
'hy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns ;  I 

raise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

P.  M.  St.  Helen's.  [*] 

Praise  for  Dimne  Goodness  and  Trutk. 

I^LL  praise  my  Maker  with  nay  breaA; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  deadi|^ 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers  i' 
[y  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
/hile  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust? 
rinces  must  die,  and  turn  to  dust : 
Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood : 
heir  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power, 
nd  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour ; 
Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  good. 

Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  rely        ; 
a  Israel's  God :  He  made  the  sky, 
And  eai th  and  seas,  with  all  their  trafe  { 
is  truth  for  ever  stands  secure  ; 
e  saves  th'  oppress'd,  he  feeds  the  poof  ^ 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain*     . 

The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind;  >' 

fie  Lord  supports  the  sin|^ing  mind ; 

He  sends  the  lab'ring  conscience  peacb. 

3  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 

le  widpw  and  the  fatherless, 

Apd  gr:^t^ttbe.pri3'aei*  sweet  release*  C 
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— He  loves  his  saints ;  he  knows  them  welly 
e  But  turns  the  wicked  down  ta  hell : 
o      Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns : 
o  Let  ev'iy  tongue,  let  ev'ry  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage  :  1 

iPraise  him  in  everlasting  strains* 
s  6  Pll  praise  him  vv^hile  1^  lends  me  l)reath ; 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  poweiR^ ; ' 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures*  •   '' 

PSALM  147.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Old  Hmdred.  [♦] 

Dimiu  JVkrfwre,  Ptwid^nce,  and  GraCt,  •    • 

1  T> RAISE  ye  the  Lord:  'tis  good  toUuse^ 

JL     Our  hearts  and  voices  in  ms  praise ; 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite,  , 

To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 
t  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name ;     .         \  . 
His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  som. 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole, 
f  He  form'd  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flayiest 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  nsun^s!' 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound,**—  ' 
A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown?d! 
*   4  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  great  his  mightit. 
And  all  his  glories  infinite  : 
He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just, 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust. 

PAUSE.    CattUStftL  ' 

6  ffiilg  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high. 
Who  spreads  his  clouds  all  round  the  sky;    - 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain. 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain.  .  / 

6  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn. 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com ;  ' 
The  beasts  with  food  lus  hands  supply, . 
And  the  young  ravens,  when  they  cry.      *    ' 

7  What'is  the  creature's  skill  or  force,     * 
The  sprightly  man,  the  warlike  horse, 
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The  nimUe  wit,  the  active  limb ! 
Ul  are  too  mean  delights  for  him. 
I  But  saims  are  lorely  in  his  sight , 
le  views  his  children  with  delight : 
le  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear, 
Lnd  looks,  and  loves  his  image  there. 
L.  M.  Bnd  Part.  Portugal.  [*]       : 

Summer  mnd  Wimttr. 

nr  ET  Zion  praise  the  mighty  God,    . 
-1-^  And  make  his  honours  known  ati^roAd 
or  sweet  the  joy — our  songs  to  raise ; 
nd  glorious  is  the  work  of  praise. 
Our  children  are  secure  and  blest  ; 
>ur  shores  have  peace,  our  cities  rest ;      '   * 
e  feeds  our  sons  with  finest  wheat, 
nd  adds  his  blessing  to  their  meat. 
The  changing  seasons  he  ordains, 
he  early  and  the  latter  rains : 
he  flakes  of  snow,  like  wool,  he  sends, 
ad  thus  the  springing  corn  defends. 
With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground ,;    . 
is  hail  descends  with  clatt'rinff  sound : 
here  is  the  man  so  vainly  bold, 
3  dare  defy  his  dreadful  cold ! 
He  bids  the  southern  breezes  blow  ; 
lie  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow : 
jt  he  hath  nobler  works  and  wa3rs, 
[>  cair  his  people  to  his  praise. 
To  all  our  land  his  laws  are  shown ; 
is  gospel  through  the  nation  known :      ' 
3  hath  not  thus  rcyeal'd  his  word 
>  ev'ry  land : — Praise  ye  the  Lord.] 
C.  M.  Hartford,  p] 

V.  7—9,  13—18.     Tht  Seasans  oftke  Year. 

WITH  songs  and  honours,  sounding  loudf 
Address  the  Lord  on  high : 
"^er  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
4nd  waters  veil  the  sky. 
He  sends  his  shpwers  of  blessings  down, 
To  cheer  the  plains  below  ; 
;  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown, 
^nd  com  in  valleys  grow. 
24^ 
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o  S  He  gives  the  grazing  ax  his  meat ; 
He  hears  the  ravens  cry : 
But  man,  who  tastes  his  finest  wheati   ' 
Should  raise  his  honours  high. 
e  4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 
Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race,  . 

And  wintry  days  appear. 
6  His  hoary  frost,  and  fleecy  snow, 
Descend  and  clothe  the  ground : 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flotv, 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 
0  6  When  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high 
He  pours  the  rattling  hail  j— 
The  wretch,  who  dares  his  God  defy, 
Shall  find  his  courage  fail. 
b  7  He  sends  his  word  and  melts  the  sriow^ 
The  fields  no  longer  mourn : 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 
0  8  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obeys  his  mighty  word : 
g  With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 

PSALM  148.  P.  M.  Tmmph.  p] 

Praise  to  God  from  all  Creatures. 

o  *1  "^LT'E  tribes  of  Adam  join 

jL    With  heaven  and  earth  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise. 

Ye  holy  throng 

Of  angels  bright, 

In  worlds  of  light, 

Begin  the  song. 
•  **-8  [Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  rays. 
And  moon,  that  ruPst  the  night. 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, — 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light. 

His  power  declare, 

Ye  floods  on  high, 

And  clouds,  that  fly 

In  empty  air.] 
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'^S  The  shining  worlds  above 
In  glorious  order  stand. 
Or  m  swift  courses  move. 
By  his  supreme  command. 
0        He  spake  the  word,— 
And  all  their  frame. 
From  nothing  came, 
To  praise  the  Lord, 
g  4  He  mov'd  their  mighty  wheeb, 
In  unknown  ages  past ; 
And  each  his  word  fulfils, 
While  time  and  nature  last. 
IndifTrent  ways, 
His  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name. 
And  speak  his  praise. 

PAUSE. 

— 6  [Let  all  the  earth-born  race. 
And  monsters  of  the  deep, — 
And  fish  that  cleave  the  seas, 
Or  in  their  bosom  sleep, — 
"  From  sea  and  shore 

Their  tribute  pay. 

And  still  dispJkiy 

Their  Maker's  power. 
^;  Ye  vapours,  hail  and  snow, 
Praise  ye  tn^  Almighty  Lord, 
And  stormy  winds,  that  blow 
To  execute  his  word. 

When  lightnings  shine, 

And  thunders  roar. 

Let  earth  adore 

His  hand  Divine. 
7  Ye  mountains  near  the  skieit 
With  lofty  cedars  there. 
And  trees  of  humbler  size. 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear ; — 

Beasts  wild  and  tame, 

Birds,  flies,  and  worms, 

In  various  forms, — 

Exalt  his  name.] 
5  8  Ye  kings  and  judges,  fear 
The  Lord,  the  sovereign  King; 


«4  PSALM  148. 


And  while  you  rule  us  here,  ^ 

His  heavenly  honours  sing :  ^ 

Nor  let  the  dream  :' 

Of  power  and  state, 

Make  you  fgrget 

His  power  supreme. 
o  9  Virgins  and  youths,  engage 

To  sound  his  praise  divine ; 
e  While  infancy  and  age 

Their  feebler  voices  join : 
o         Wide  as  he  reigns, 

His  name  be  sung,  ' 

By  ev'ry  tongue, 

In  ^ndless  strains, 
g  10  Let  all  the  nations  fear 
The  God  who  rules  above  ; 
He  brings  his  people  near,  '       - 

And  makes  them  taste  his  love : 

While  earth  and  sky 

Attempt  his  praise,  ^ 

His  saints  shall  raise 

His  honours  high. 

L.  M.  Paraphrased.  Old  Hundred,  p] 

Universal  Praise  to  God,  ,  ^ 

g  1  X  OUD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord,  [dwell'; 
JLi  From  distant  worlds  where  creatnurttg 
Let  heaven  begin  the  solemn  word. 
And  sound  it  dreadful — down  to  hell. 

[Note.    This  Psalm  may  be  sung  to  a  different 
metre,  by  adding  the  two  following  lines  to  every 
stanza,  viz. 
Each  of  his  works  his  name  displays^         ^ 
But  they  can  ne^er  fulfil  his  praise.] 
i  [The  Lord— how  absolute  he  reigns ! 
Let  ev'ry  angel  bend  the  knee  : 
Sing  of  his^  love  in  heavenly  strains  ; 
And  speak  how  fierce  his  terrours  be.] 
S  High  on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell, — 
An  awful  throne  of  shinmg  bliss  ; 
o  Fly  through  the  world,  O  sun,  and  tell 
How  dark  thy  beams  compared  to  his. 
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4  [Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  his  feme, 
[n  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare ; 
^nd  the  sweet  whisper  of  his  name. 
Fill  ev'ry  gentler  breeze  of  air. 

>  Let  clouds,  and  winds,  and  waves  a£re# 
To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  jfire ; 

Let  the  firm  earth,  and  rolling  sea, 
n  this  eternal  song  conspire, 
f  Ye  flow'ry  plains,  proclaim  his  skill ;     .. 
i^allies  lie  low  before  his  eye ; 
iad  let  his  praise,  from  ev'iy  hill, 
iise  tuneful  to  the  neighboring  sky. 
'  Ye  stubborn  oaks,  and  stately  pines, 
Jend  your  high  branches,  and  adore  ;^ 
^raise  him,  ye  beasts,  in  diflf 'rent  strains  i 
The  lamb  must  bleat,  the  lion  roar. 
Birds,  ye  must  make  his  praise  yopr  th^pe; 
Mature  demands  a  song  from  you ; 
Vhile  the  dumb  fish,  mat  cut  the  streamf, 
jcap  up,  and  mean  his  praises  too.] 
•  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue, 
Vhen  nature  all  around  you  sings ; 
)h  for  a  shout — from  old  and  young,-r—  - 
rom  humble  swains,  and  lofty  kings. 

0  ^  Wide — ^as  his  vast  dominion  lies — 
fake  the  Creator's  name  be  known : 
joud — as  his  thunder — shout  his  prsdse, 
ind  sound  it  lofty— as  his  throne. 

1  JEHdVAH-^'tis  a  glorious  word—    * 

>  may  it  dwell  on  ev'ry  tongue ! 

tut  saints,  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
.re  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

2  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love, 
^hich  Gabriel  plays  on  ev'ry  chord ! 
rom  all  below  and  all  above, 

lOud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord. 

S.  M.  St.  Thomas.  [*] 

Universal  Praise. 

T   ET  ev'iy  creature  join, 
JLi  To  praise  th'  eternal  God ; 
e  heavenly  hosts,  the  song  beon. 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 
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2      Thou  sun,  with  golden  b^uns, 

And  moaa,  with  paler  rays, 
Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flamest 

Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise4 
$      He  built  those  worlds  above, 

And  fix'd  their  wondwius  frame ;  - 
By  his  command  they  stand  or  move, 

And  ever  speak  his  name.  ^ 

4      Ye  vapours,  when  you  rise,  ^  ^ 

Or  fall  in  showers,  or  snow,— 
Ye  thunders,  murmuring  round  the  ski^ 

His  power  and  glory  show. 

6  Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire, 
Agree  to  praise  the  Lord,—  .^ 

llVlien  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspure, 

To  execute  his  word. 
6^^     By  all  his  works  above 

His  honours  be  eipress'd ; 
But  ssdnts,  who  taste  his  saving  love, 

Shocdd  sing  his  praises  best.         i 

PAUSE  THE  FmST. 

7  ^|Let  earth  and  ocean  know, 

They  owe  their  Maker  praise : 
Praise  him,  ye  wat'ry  worlds  below. 

And  monsters  of  the  seas. 
•  8      From  momitains  neaur  the  sky^ 

Let  his  high  praise  resound ; 
From  humble  shrubs,  and  cedars  highf    . 

And  vales  and  fields  around. 
'■  9      Ye  lions  of  the  wood, 

And  tamer  beasts  that  graze, — 
Ye  live  upon  his  daily  food,  f 

And  he  expects  your  praise. 

10  Ye  birds  of  loft^  wing, 
On  high  his  praises  bear ; 

Or  sit  on  flbw'ry  boughs,  and  sin^ 
Your  Maker^s  glory  there. 

11  Ye  creeping  ants  and  w(Nrms, 

His  various  wisdom  show ;  ^  - 

.And  flies  in  all  your  shining  swanniy  . 
Praise  him  who  dress'd  you  agj.  . 
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15  By  all  tfa6  earth-born  race. 
His  honoBrs  be  expressed : — 

But  saaus^  who  know  his  heavenly  grace  ' 
Should  learn  to  i»ralse  him  best. 

PAUSE  THS  SECOND. 

13  Monarchs  of  wide  command. 
Praise  ye  th'  eternal  King : 

Jud^s,  adore  that  sovereign  band, 
Whence  all  your  honours  spring. 

14  Let  vigorous  youth  engage, 

To  sound  his  praises  high : 
While  growing  babes,  and  withering  age. 
Their  feebler  voices  try. 

16  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise : 
.   God  is  the  Lord :  his  name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 
16    Let  nature  join  with  art. 

And  all  pronounce  him  blest : 
But  saints,  who  dwell  so  near  his  heart. 
Should  sing  his  praises  best.] 

PSALM  149.  C.  M.  Arundel  [♦]      r 

The  Saints  judging  ths  World. 

1  A  LL  ye  who  love  the  Lwd,  rejoice,  - 
-jljL  Ana  let  your  songs  be  new ; 

Amidst  the  church,  with  cheerful  voice,     * 
His  later  wonders  shew. 

2  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace, 
Shall  their  Redeemer  sing ; 

And  Gentile  nations  join  the  praise. 

While  Zion  owns  her  King. 
S  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  just. 

Whom  sinnei^s  treat  with  scorn : 
The  meek,  who  lie  de^spis'd  in  dust. 

Salvation  shall  adorn. 
■Hi  Saints  should  be  foyfiil  in  their  King, 

Ev'n  on  a  dying  bed ; 
And,  like  the  souls  in  glory,  sing :  -' 

For  God  shall  raise  the  dead. 
5  Then  Ms  high  praise  shall  fill  their  tongues, 

Tlieir  hdnds  shall  wield  the  sword  ; 
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And  vengeance  shall  attend  their  songs,-*-* 
The  vengeance  of  the  Lord. 

6  When  Christ  his  judgment  seat  aseenfe,* 
And  bids  the  world  appear, 

Thrones  are  prepared  for  all  his  friends, 
Who  humbly  loy'd  him  here. 

7  jThen  shall  they  rule,  with  iron  rod, 
Nations  that  dar'd  rebel : 

And  join  the  sentence  of  their  God,  . . 

On  tyrants  doom'd  to  hell. 

8  The  rojral  sinners,  bound  in  chains, 
New  triumphs  shall  afford  : 

Such  honour  for  the  saints  remains  :— 
Praise  ye  and  love  the  Lord.] 


PSALM  150.  C-  M.  Doxology.  p] 

Ver.  1,  2,  6.— w3  Song  of  Praise. 

1  XN  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise ; 
A  His  grace  he  there  reveals : 

To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise , 
For  there  his  glory  dwells. 

2  Let  all  your  sacred  passions  move. 
While  you  rehearse  his  deeds : 

But  the  great  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  praise  exceeds. 

S  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath. 

Proclaim  your  Maker  blest ; 
Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  death, 

My  soul  shall  praise  him  best.  .... 


THE  CHRISTIAN  DOXOLOGY. 

L.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son* 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 
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CM. 

LET  God,— the  Father  and  the  Son 
And  Spirit,— be  ador'd, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 
ftr  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

'  ]  CM. 

Where  the  tune  includes  two  stanzas, 
1. 

THE  God  of  mercy  be  ador'd. 
Who  calls  our  souls  from  death ; 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word, 
And  new  creating  breath. 
2. 
To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
-  -  And  Spirit  all  divine, — 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, — 
Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

'  S.M. 

YE  angels  round  the  throne, 
And  saints  who  dwell  below. 
Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

~~      P.  M. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  praise  and  glory  given — 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 

And  all  the  samts  in  earth  and  heaven. 

P.M. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son ! 
Xo  God  the  Spirit  praise ! 
With  all  our  powers. 
Eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  sing, 
While  faith  adores.  *       ^ 
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AND 


SPIRITUAL  SONGS. 

BOOK  L 
COLLECTED  FROM  THE  HOLT  SCRIPTUllB^. 

HYMN  1.  C.  M.  Demzes.  St.  JsapVs.  R 

^  JVeio  8&ng  to  the  Lawtk  that  was  sUm, 
Rev.  V,  6, 8, 9, 10, 12. 

1  "OEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb> 

J-#  Amidst  his  Father's  throne : 
Prepare  n^w  honours  for  his  name, 
Aid  songs,  before  unknown, 
e  S  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 
The  church  adore  around ; 
With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 
—5  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  i^wts, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise ; 
e  Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints,  ' 

He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 
4  [Eternal  Father,  who  shall  lodt. 

Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
Who  but  the  Son  shall  take  that  book. 
And  open  ev'ry  seal  ? 
— ^6  He  shall  fulfil  thy  great  decrees ; 

The  Son  deserves  it  well : 
"  to,  ia  his  hand  the  sovereign  keys 
Of  heaven,  and  death,  and  hell!] 
s  6  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  dajil, 
Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation^  glory,  joy,  remain. 
Forever,  on  thy  head. 


Ij»8 HYMN  2,  S.  Book  £ 

d  7  Thou  hast  redeem'd  our  souls  with  blood ; 
Hast  setlhe  ]pris'ners  free:  ^  .  ^ 

Hast  made  us  kmgs  and  priests  to  God ; 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee ! 
g  8  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  power :  ^ 

Then  shorten  khesd  delaying  days ;  ^  ^ 

And  bring  the  promised  hour. 

HYMN  2.  L.  M.  Cwtle-Street.  p] 

Tke  Deity  and  tiumanity  of  Christ.  j 

.  Jdm  i,  1, 3>  14 ;  Col,  i,  16 ;  and  Eph.  m,  fk  10,  , 

1 XJ1  RE  the  blue  heavens  were  stretcnM  abroad, 

-    X-i  From  everlasting  was  the  Word ; 
With  God  he  was ;  the  Word  wasi  God ! 
!And  must^  divinely  be  ador'd.  *  *  * 

2  By  his  own  power  were  alt  tbingSs  made ; 
By  him  sam)orted  all  things  stamd : 
He  is  the  whole  creatioii's  head,         ' '      i 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command.     '    '    -    '•'■ " 
S  [Ere  sm  was  bom,  or  ^taH  fell,      ' 
He  led  the  host  of  meaning  stars :  ^  ^ 

Thy  generation  who  can  tell, 
Or  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ?} 

p  4  -But  lo,  he  leaves^  those  heavenly  fdrms— ^ 
The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clugr^ : 
That  l^e  may  hoM  converse  with  woivsis,    ^  - 
Dress'd  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they^ 

o  6  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  hce,  > 

Th'  eternal  Fatli^?s  only  Son ;  '^ 

e  How  fuU  of  truth !  how  full  of  ^mcel 
When  through  his  eyes  the  Godhe^  Asme. 

g  6  Aijchangels  leave  their  high  abode. 
To  lejEyrn  new  myst^es  here,  and  tell 

:   The  love  of  our  descending  God, —  ^  ^■■ 

:  -  Tim  glories  ot  Immanuel. 


-nr' 


.HYMN  S.  S.  M.  St.  Th(mas>s.  pg-. 

The  Jfafcgfty  lif  Ckritt:  Lake  i,  30,  Sk.  Luke  ii,  m. 

1  ."O  EHOLD,  the  grace  appears !  *' 

X>  The  promise  is  fttlfilFd!  -  ' 

Mary,  the  wondrous  vir^n,  bears^  ..   v 

And  Jesus  is  the  chikl  1  ' 


{       MOOkil. tllMlN  5. 


2     [The  Lord,  the  highest  God, 

Calls  him  his  only  Son : 
He  bid^  him  rule  the  lands  alnroady 

And  gives  him  David's  throne. 
8     O'er  Jacob  shall  he  reign, 

With  a  peculiar  sway : 
The  nations  shall  his  graqe  obtain. 

His  kingdom  ne'er  decay.] 
-^  4     To  bring  the  glorious  news, 

A  heavenly  form  appears ; 
He  tells  the  shepherds  of  their  joys. 

Ana  banishes  their  fears. 

5  '  Go,  humble  swains,'  said  he, 
'To  David's  city  fly; 

'  *Thepromis'd  Infant,  bom  to-day, 
*X)oes  in  a  manger  lie. 

6  *  With  looks  and  hearts  serene, 

*  Go  visit  Christ,  your  King :' 

-  -And  straight  a  flaming  troop  was  seen ; 

The  shepherds  heard  them  sing : — 
0  7      *  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 

'  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth ; 

*  Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 

*  At  the  Redeemer's  birth.' 
—8       [In  worship  so  divine. 

Let  saints  employ  their  tongues ; 
With  the  celestial  host  vve  join. 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs  ;— 
g  9       '  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 

*  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth ; 

*  Gopd  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
*  At  our  Redeemer's  birth.'] 

HYMN  4.  R^erredto2dpsalm. 


HYMN  6.  C.  M.  Canterbury.  Isle  of  Wigkty  [bj 

SvJbm»non  to  .^ffUcHve  Promdenee.    Job  i,  SI. 

1  TjVT  AKED,  as  from  the  earth  we  came, 

-L^    And  crept  to  life  at  first, 
We  to  the  earth  return  again, 
And  mingle  with  our  dust, 
e  2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 
And  fondly  call  our  own, 
25* 
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Are  but  short  favours  borrow'd  now, 
To  be  repaid  anon. 
— S  'Tis  God,  who  lifts  our  comforts  high, 
Or  sinks  them  in  the  grave  ; 
He  gives — and  (blessed  be  his  name !) 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 
a  4  Peace,  all  our  angry  passions,  then, 
Let  each  rebellious  sigh 
Be  silent  at  his  sovereign  will, 
And  every  murmur  die. 
o  6  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives,  ^ 

Its  praises  shall  be  spread ; 
e  And  we'll  adore  the  justice  too. 
That  strikes  our  comforts  dead. 

HYMN  6.  C.  M.  Sunday.  [*] 

Triumph  over  Death,    Job  xix^  25|  27. 

e  1  [|^  RE  AT  God,  I  own  the  sentence  just, 
V^  And  nature  must  decay;  j  ... 

p  I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust. 

To  dwell  with  fellow  clay. 
— 2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 

And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 
o  My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives. 

My  God,  my  Saviour  comes. 
o  S  Thei  mighty  conqu'ror  shall  appear. 

High  on  a  royal  seat ; 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes, 

Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 
e  4  Though  greedy  worms  devour  my  skm, 

And  gnaw  my  wasting  flesh ; 
—When  God  shall  build  my  bones  again, 

He'll  clothe  them  all  afresh. 
jLfi^Tben  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face, 

With  strong,  immortal  eyes ; 
'And  feast  upon  thy  unknown  grace, 

.Widr  pleasure  and  surprise.] 

HYMN  7.  C.  M.  Sundai/.  P} 

InvitaHon  of  the  -Ootpel,    Ita.  It,  1,  %  Ae# 

1  T  ET  ev'ry  mortsd  ear  attend, 
J-^  And  ev'ry  heart  rejoice ! 


ok  I  HYMN  S. 


rte  trumpet  of  the  gospel  souodsi 

With  an  inviting  voice: 
^ 'Ho!  ail  ye  hungry,  (Carving  socdsy 

*  Who  feed  upon  the  wind, — 

And  vainly  strive,  with  eardily  toji, 

*To  fill  an  empty  mind: — 
I  'Eternal  wisdom  has  prejparM 

'A  soul-reviving  feast ; 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 

*  The  rich  provision  taste* 

'Ho!  ye  who  pant  for  living  streamS| 
'And  pine  away,  and  die ;       ^ 
Here  you  miay  quench  yomr  raguig  tiiirstt 

*  With  sidings  that  never  dry. 

'  Rivers  of  love,  and  mercy  heroi 
'  In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation,  in  abundance,  flows, 
'  Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 
'  Ye  perishing  and  naked  poor, 
Who  work  with  mighty  pain, 
?o  weave  a  garment  of  your  own, 
*  That  will  not  hide  your  sin ; — 
'  Come  naked — and  adorn  your  souls 
^  In  robes  prepared  by  God ; 
/brought  by  the  labours  of  his  Son, 
'  And  dyed  in  his  own  blood.'] 
X>ear  God !  the  treasures  of  thy  Ion 
ire  everlasting  mines ; 
op  as  our  helpless  miseries  are, 
ind  boundless  as  our  sins  I] 
rhe  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open,  night  and  day : 
rd,  we  are  come  to  seek  si^plies, 
Lnd  drive  our  wants  away. 


f 


HYMN  8.  C.  M.  Mear.  [*] 

J%e  S^^ety  of  the  Ckmrek,    Isa.  xzri,  1,  6L 

HOW  honourable  is  the  place. 
Where  we  adoring  stand, 
n,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
Lnd  beauty  of  the  land ! 
Uilwsirks  of  mighty  grace  defend 
"■he  city  where  we  dwell ; 


Ml HYMN  9. gowyy 

TOie  wall^  of  strong  salvation  made^ 
Defy  th'  assaults  of  hell. 
s  S  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gates, — 

The  doors  wide  open  fling ; 
d  Enter,  ye  nations,  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  our  King. 
o  4  Here  shdl  you  taste  unmmgled  joys,       ,  , 
And  live  in  perfect  peace ; 
You  who  have  known  Jehovah's  name» 
And  ventured  on  his  grace. 
o  6  Trust  in  the  Lord^  for  ever  trust, 
And  banish  all  your  fears : 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells. 
Eternal  as  his  years. 
d  6  What  though  the  rebels  dwell  on  high ; 
His  arm  shall  bring  them  low : 
Low  as  the  caverns  of  the  grave. 

Their  lofty  heads  shall  bow. 
7  On  Babylon  our  feet  shall  tread, 

In  that  rejoicing  hour ; 
The  ruins  of  her  wall  shall  spread 
A  pavement  for  the  poor.]         ^' 

'         '.     HYMN  9.  C.  M.  Zion.  ^] 

Proffered  Grace, 
Isa.  Ir,  1,  2;  Zech.  xiu,  1 ;  Mic.  vu,  19 ;  Ezek.  xxxvi,  35,  ^UL 

N  e  1  TTN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives, 

X  To  gather  empty  wind ;  .    , 

The  choicest  blessings,  earth  can  yield,      " 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind.  '     -^ 

o  2  Come-*-and  the  Lord  shall  feed  our  soub 
With  more  substantial  meat ; 
With  such  as  saints  in  glory  love,  -   • 

With  such  as  angels  eat. 
—3  Our  God  will  every  want  supply, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
He  gives,  by  covenant  and  by  oatii, 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 
o  4  Come,  and  he'll  cleanse  our  spotted  sdobf 

And  wash  away  our  stains — 

e  In  the  dear  fountain,  that  his  Saa — 

Pour'd  from  his  dying  veins. 

5  rpur  guilt  shall  vanish  all  away, 

Though  black  as  hell  before ; 


okl.  HYMN  10. 


)ur  sins  stiall  sink  beneath  the  sea, 
And  shall  be  found  no  more* 
And  lest  pollution  should  o^ersptesA 
Our  inward  powers  again, 
[is  Spirit  shaU  bedew  xmit  sovl^  '    ^ 

Like  purifying  rain.]  .  . 

Our  heart,  that  flinty,  stubborn  thi|C» 
That  terrours  cannot  move, — 
hat  fears  no  thraat'nings  of  his  vobAt^ 
Shan  be  dissolved  by  love. 
Or  he  can  take  the  flint  awayv  t 

That  woidd  not  be  refin'd ; 
id,  from  the  treasures  of  hiis  i^race* 
Bestow  a  softer  mind.  '  h  : 

Thei^  shall  his  sacred  Spirit  dweQi 
\nd  deep  engrave  his  law ;  .  ;  • 

d  -ev'ry  motion  of  our  souk 
To  swift  obedience  draw. 
Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  doWBi 
Lnd  we  shall  render  praise ; 
; — the  Aesi  people  of  his  love,  ""  •.   _ 

Lnd  he — our  God  of  grace. 

IN  10.  S.  M.  Newton.  St.  Thomases.  V^ 

i  Blessedness  cf  Gospel  Times.    Isa.  v,  fi,  7,  8,  9, 10;? 
liaU.  Kiii,  16,  17. 

HOW  l)eauteous  are  thek  feet, 
^  Who  stand  on  Zion'4i  hfll ! 
0  bring  salvation  on  their  tongueSt 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 
How  charming  is  theur  voice ! 
How  sweet  the  tidini^  aie ! 
)n  belu^  thy  S»noni'---King,  ^ 

^  He  reigns  and  triuDEiphs  here  P 
HoTv  happy  are  our  ears,      '  '■^* 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound ! — 
ch  kfaigs  and  prophets  waited  foi^, 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 
How  blessed  are  our  eyes,  .       *    ^ 

That  see  this  heavenly  lightl  , 

hets  and  kings  desir'd  it  long,       ,  . "  " 
But  dy'd  without  the  si^l  :        '" 


-0  ft     The  ivatchmen  join  their  voice,  fT* 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
0  Jerasaiem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy.,      r    . 
g  6      The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm,  V 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 
Let  ev'r^  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  then-  God. 


HYMN  11.  L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  ,|»] 


<s.. 


The  Sovereignty  of  Grace.    Luke  x,  21,^. 

1  PTl  HEUE  was  an  hour  when  Christ  r^ic'd^ 
jL    And  spoke  his  jo^  in  words  of  praiM^ 

*  Father,  I  thank  thee,  mighty  God, 

*  Lord  of  the  earth,  and  heavens,  and  seas* 
S  *  I  thank  thy  sovereign  power  and  \^r^  * 
J  Tl^at  crowns  my  doctrine  with  sbccefts ; 

^  And  makes  the  babes  in  kno^dedge  {eoarnf^ 
^The  neights,  and  breadths,  and  lengdisof  grtce. 

5  *  But  all  this  glory  lies  concealed  \  o 

*  From  men  of  pniifence  and  of  might ;       T 

*  The  prince  of  darkness  blinds  their  eyes,' 

*  And  their  own  pride  resists  the  light. 

4  *  Father,,  'tis  thus,  because  thy  will  \y 

^  Chose  and  ordained  it  should  be  so^  ^ 

*  T?is  thy  delight  t'  abase  the  proud, 

*  And  lay  the  haughty  scornar  low.  J 

6  *Th«re!8  none  can  know  the  Father  rigttt^^ 
^But  those  who  learn  it  from  the  Soii ; 
^Nor  can  the  Sonbe  welt  receivM,  a 
^But  where  the  Father  mak^  him  knowaf^ 

6  Then  let  our  seols  adore  our  God,  f  : 

Who  deala  his  graces  as  he  please ; 

Nor  ffives  to  mortals  an  accoant, 

Chr  of  his  actions,  or  decrees.  /- 

:       HYMN  18.  C.  M-  St.  Jm?8.  R     ^  ^- 

Frte  Grace  t»  rmemikif  CkrUt.    hvkm  x,  2V 

1  £TESUS,  the  man  of  constant  gridf,  t 
•P   A  mourner  all  his  days,-^        ' 

His  spirit  once  rc^oio'd  aloud,  t 

And  tum'd  his  joy  to  praise^  '  * 


dkl  HYMN  13,  14. £» 

I  *  Father,  I  thank  thy  wondrous  love, 

*  That  hath  reveaPd  thy  Son 

To  men  unlearned ;  and  to  babes  ' 

*Has  made  thy  gospel  known. 

*  The  mvst'ries  of  redeeming  grace         '  - 
'Are  hidden  from  the  wise  ; 

IVhile  pride  and  camaJ  reas'nings  joio  ^ 

*  To  swell  and  blind  their  eyes.' 

Thus  does  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth 
His  great  decrees  fidfil ; 
wi  orders  all  his  works  of  grace,  , 

By  his  own  sovereign  will.] 

HYMN  13.  L.  M.  Castle-Street,  pj 

l%9  8ontif  God  ineamate,    Isa.  ix^  0,  6, 7. 

THE  lands,  that  long  in  darkness  la^ 
Now  have  behekl  a  heavenly  light; 
tioDs  that  sat  in  death's  cdd  shade, 
^  bless'd  with  beams  divinely  bright. 
The  virgin's  promis'd  Son  is  born ;  ' 

fiold  the  expected  child  appear ! 
lat  shall  his  names,  or  titles,  be  ? 
E  WONDERFUL,  THE  COUNSEIXOR. 

This  infant  is  the  mighty  God,  * 

ne  to  be  suckled  and  adored : 
eternal  Father,  Prince  of  peace, 
;  Son  of  David,  and  his  Lord.) 

'he  government  of  earth  and  seas 
>n  his  shoulders  shall  be  laid : 
wide  dominions  shall  increase, 
hcmours  to  his  name  be  paid, 
sus,  the  holy  Child,  shall  sit, 
1  on  his  father  David's  throne  ;— 
1  crush  his  foes  beneath  his  feet, 
reign  to  ages  yet  unknown.] 

[N  14.  L.  M.  Gloucester.  Newccwt.  R 

^hrisVs  unehangeabU  love.    Rom.  Tiii,  33,  ftc. 

ITHO  shall  the  Lord's  elect  oondemii? 
▼      'Tis  God  who  justifies  their  soels^f 
mercy,  like  a  mightf  stream, 
all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 


jp(y  HYMN  15> i5oat^p> 

r  Wfey  sball  a^;pidg€  the  saints  to  beU  B        :» 
'Tis  Christ  who  suifer'd  m  their  stead  ;  . 
AdAj  the  salvation  to  fulfil, 
Behold  him  rising  feom  the  dead  I 
$  He  fiYe» !  he  lives !  and  sits  above^    . 
For  ever  interceding  there ; 
Who  shall  divide  us  from  hb  love, 
Or  What  should  tempt  us  to  despair  r 
4  Shallj^ersecution,  cm:  distress^  :^. 

Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedness  ?         _ 
He,  who  hath  lov'd  us,  bears  us  througb»-     ^ 
And  makes  us  more  tham  conquerors  toot 
^ft^FsttAthaa an  overcoming  power;  ^ 

It  triumphs  in  a  dying  hour  r 
Christ  is  our  life,  mt  joy,  our  hope  ;  ^ 

Nc*  can  we  smk  with  such  a  prop. 
6  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do. 
Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below^ 
ShoA  cause  his  mercy  to  remove,  ^ 

Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ,  our  fove^ 


HYMN  16.  L.  M.  Islington.  E*J 

Oirtst  our  Strength.    2  Cor.  xii,  7, 9,  H).  ^ 

1  nr  ET  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say  ; 

Xj  *  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  the  day : 
Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  distress ;  , 

Leaning  on  all-sufficient  grace. 

2  I  glory  in  infirmity, 

That  Christ's  own  power  may  rest  on  me; 
When  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong,      r  ^ 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  son^ 
8  I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 
All  suflPrings,  if  my  Lord  be  there ; 
Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with  the  ]?ains^ 
While  his  left  hand  my  head  sustains* 
"-4  But  if  the  Lord  be  once  witbdra^n^ . .  y : 

'  Arid  we  attempt  the  work  alone ; 

„  When  new  temptations  spring  and  rise,. 
We  ftad  how  great  our  weakness  is. 
6  So  Sampson,  when  his  hair  was  Jost,r 
Met  the  Pnilistines  to  his  cost :  _  j , 


HYMN  16,  n,  18.  .    ..  Wl 

^kook  his  Fain  limbs  with  sad  Mrprisei 
Made  feeble  fight,  and  lost  kts^yes.]      - 

HYMN  16.  C.  M   Devizes,  fy 

mosiama  f •  Ckrist.    Matt,  xzi,  9 ;  Lake  Mn/Stf  M 

H  OS  ANNA  to  the  royal  Sofi 
Of  David'«  ancient  line  J 
lis  natuies  ti^^  his  person  one, 

Mj^rious  and  divine. 
^  1^  Root  of  David,  here  we  fin^ 
^  And  Offspring,  is  the  same ; 
itemky  aini  time  are  joined 

la  our  Emmanuel's  name. 

Bkss'd  He,  who  comes  to  wietcKed  meii| 

With  peaceful  news  from  heaven! 
bsannas'of  the  highest  strain 

To  Christ  the  Lord  be  given! 

Let  mortsds  ne'er  refuse  to  take 

Th'  Hosanna  on  their  toncues ; 

est  rocks  and  stones  should  rise,  and  bleak 

Their  sitence  into  songs. _ 

HYMNn.  CM.  Zion.  PI     '* 

Victory  4fDer  Deaik.    1  Cor.  xf ,  56,  fee 

[i^  FOR  an  overcoming  faitbj 
v^  To  cheer  my  dying  hours ; 
>  triumph  o'er  the  nranster  dea^ 
And  sdl  his  frightful  powers ! 
Joyful,  wU^  aU  the  strength  I  hai^ 
My  ^iv'ring  lips  should  sing,— 
k^bere  is  thy  boasted  vict'ry,  ^ve? 
And  where  the  monster's  stu^?* 
f  sin  be  paxdon'd,  I'm  secure ; 
3ea^h  has  ih>  sting  beside : 
e  law  gives  sin  its  damning  pofwet , 
iu3L  Christ  my  ransom  dy'd. 
few  to  the  God  rf  victory 
mmortal  thanks  be  paid  ;**-^ 
o  makes  us  conqu'rors,  while  wfe  die^ 
Tirottgh  Christ  our  living  head.] 

HYMN  18.  C.  M.  Canterbury.  P) 

Slessed-^tDho  die  in  the  Lord.    Rev.  zivi  Jo. 

EAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  plbpl&iMf 
For  all  the  fnous  dead ! 
26 


tM HYMN  19, 20.    .         Bc»fc|l 

a  Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names^ 

And  soft  their  sleeping  l)ed. 
— 2  They  die  in  Jesus^  and  are  blessed ; 
e      How  kind  their  slumbers  are ! 
'—From  suff'ringSy  and  from  sins  releas'd^ 

And  freed  from  ev'ry  snare* 
o  8  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife^ 

They're  present  with  the  Lord ; 
g  The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 

End  in  a  large  reward. 

HYMN  19.  C.  M.  Barby.  Zion.  [*J 

Simttmi  or,  happy  Death.    Luke  i,  27,  &c. 

I  T   ORD,  at  tlg^  temple  we  appear^ 

-Li  As  happy  Simeon  came ; 
And  hope  to  meet  our  Saviour  here — 

O  msike  our  joys  the  same ! 
O  2  With  what  divine^  and  vast  delight. 

The  good  old  man  was  filPd ; 
When,  fondly,  in  his  withered  arms 

He  clasped  the  holy  Child. 
e  S  *  Now  I  can  leave  this  world,'  he  cry'd ; 

^Behold  thy  servant  dies : 
*  Vve  seen  thy  great  salvation.  Lord ; 

^  And  close  my  peaceful  eyes. 
o  4  ^  This  is  the  Light,  inrepar'd  to  shine 

^Upon  the  Gentile  lanos ;  .^ 

'  Thine  Israel's  ^lory,  and  their  hope^ 

^  To  break  then*  slavi^  bands.' 
—6  Jesus,  the  vision  of  thy  face 

Hath  overpowering  charms  I  ^ 

Scarce  shall  I  feel  death^s  cold  embrace. 

If  Christ  be  in  my  arms. 
6  Then,  while  ye  hear  my  heart-strings  break. 

How  sweet  my  minutes  roU ! 
A  mortal  paleness  on  my  cheek, 

And  glory  in  my  soul. 

HYMN  20.  C.  M.  York.  [*] 

Spiritual  apparel    laa.  Ixi,  10. 

O  1  r  A  WAKE,  my  heart,  arise,  my  tongue^  .. 
-i^  Prepare  a  tuneful  voice ; 


ook  L HYMN^l. !^ 

In  God,  the  life  of  all  my  joys, 

Aloud  will  1  rejoice. 
-i  'Tis  he  adornM  my  naked  sou!. 

And  made  salvation  mine : 
IJpm  a  poor,  polluted  worm, 
jHe  makes  his  graces  shine. 
5  And  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  my  soul  be  found. 
He  took  the  robe  tiie  Saviour  wrought, 

And  cast  it  all  around. 
I  How  fax  the  heavenly  robe  exceeds 

What  earthly  princes  wear  1 
These  ornameirts,  how  bright  they  shiM! 
How  white  the  garments  are ! 
The  spirit  wrought  my  feuth  and  lorei   . 
And  hope,  and  ev^rjy  grace ; 
ut  Jesus  spent  his  life,  to  work 
The  robe  of  righteousness. 

Strangely,  my  soul,  art  thou  array'd 
By  the  great  Sacred  Three ! 

sweetest  harmony  of  prsuse. 
Let  all  thy  powers  agree.] 

HYMN  21.  C.  M.  York,  f*] 

Xingdom  qf  CkrUt  among  Men.    IUt.  rnxk,  Ir^A^ 

LO,  what  a  glorious  sight  aiq[)earS| 
To  our  believing  eyes  i 
16  earth  and  seas  are  pass'd  away, 
ind  the  old,  rolliiig  skies ! 
^'rom  the  third  heaven,  where  God  resides. 
That  holy,  happy  place,  .    , 

e  New  Jerusalem  comes  down,  * ' 

Ldorn'd  with  shining  grace, 
ttending  angels  shout  for  joy, 
.nd  the  bright  armies  smg,— 
Drtalsy  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descending  King, 
rhe  God  of  glory,  down  to  men, 
Ftemoves  his  blessM  abode ; 
;n,  the  dear  objects  of  his  grace^ 
^Liid  he  their  loving  God. 


S  ^  His  OWB  sofi  baod  shsdl  wipe  the  tean^ 

*From  evV  weeping  eye  j 
^  And  psuns,  aund  groans^  and  piefs^  an^  fW9m 

*  And  death  itself  shall  die.^ 
— fr  How  long^  deaf  Saviour,  O  how  feogt 

Shaff  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
«  Fly  swiftes  round,  ye  wheels  of  time^ 

And  bring  the  welcome  day> ^^^ 

KYT^  »2^  23.  Mqferred  teethe  USOiFstAu 
BjmiZ4.  L.  M-  Bath,  [bj 

7k§  riek  3mmr  dyings.    Fs.  xUx,  6,.9;.  Ee.  Yiu,a;  lo^i%X4y.l& 

1  [TN  vain  the  wealthy  mortals  to9,    ^  ^ 
-L  And  heap  their  shining  dust  in  rain  ; 
Look  down,  and  scorn  the  humble  pocff^ 
And  bcmst  tneir  fofly  hiHs  of  gmn. 
f  Their  golden  cordials  cannot  ease 
Their  pained  hearts,  or  aching  heads ; 
Nor  ^dit,  nor  bribe  approaching  death,^ 
From^  ^tttrring  roofs^  and  downy  beds. 
8  The  ling'riag,  the  unwilling  souU 
The  £smal  su»unons  must  obey ; 
And  bid  a  tong^  a  sad  farewell. 
To  the  pale  lump  of  fifeless  claj* 
4  Thence  they  are  huddled  to  the  grave^ 
Where  kings  and  slaves  have  equal  thrones; 
ThfMT  bcpoest  without  distinction.  He 
Among  the  heaps  of  meaner  bones.) 

Tk^tmsir^fiarTedtathe49ibPsahu       { 

~         HYMN  2S.  L.  M.  Oporto.  [*} 

A  Viiwn  of  the  Lteml.    Rer.  ¥,  6,  7,  8,  ^ 

O  I    A  LL  mortal  vanities,  be  gone  i 

jCjl  Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tire  my  eais; 
e  Behold,  amidst  th'  eternal  throne^ 

A  vision  of  the  Lamb  appears  t 
— »  [Glory  his  fleecy  robe  adorns, 

Mark'd  with  the  bloody  death  he  bore; 

Seven  are  his  eyes,  ana  seven  his  horas> 

To  speak  his  wisdom,  and  his  power*^ 
•  8  Loy  he  receives  a  sealed  book 

From  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne  ; 


K)kL  HYMN26>  SOS 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  prevails  to  look 
3n  dark  decrees,  and  things  unknown.] 
[^  Ail  the  assembling  saints  around 
^^all  woKshipping  before  the  Lamb ; 
bid,  in  new  songs  of  gospel  sound, 
Lddress  their  honours  to  his  name. 
The  joy,  the  shout^  the  harmony — 
'lies  o'er  the  everlasting  hills ; 
Worthy  art  Thou  alone,'  they  cry, 
To  read  the  book,  to  loose  the  seals.' 
Our  voices  join  the  heavenly  strain ; 
nd  with,  transporting  pleasure  sing^ 
'^arihy  the  Lambj  that  once  was  slmn^ 
b  be  our  Teacher  and  our  King! 
[His  words  of  prophecy  reverf 
temal  counsels — deep  designs : 
is  grace  and  vengeance  shall  fulfil 
le  peaceful  and  the  dreadful  lines^: — ] 
Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  from  h^, 
ith  thine  invaluable  blood ; 
d  wretches,  who  did  once  rebel, 
5  now  made  fav'rites  of  their  God. 
iVorthy  for  ever  is  the  Lord — 
lo  dy'd  for  treasons  not  his  own- 
ev'ry  tongue  to  be  ador'd, 
3  dwell  upon  his  Father's  throne. 

UN  26.  C.  M.  St.  Martinis.  Bedford.  [• 

Hope  of  Heaven,  by  Christ.    1  Pet.  i,  3,  4,  5. 

BLESS'D  be  the  everlasting  God, 
The  Father  of  our  Lord ;  «?     , 

his  abounding  mercy  prais'd, 
is  majesty  ador'd. 

^hen  from  the  dead  he  rais'd  his  Son,    '^^ 
nd  call'd  him  to  the  sky, 
?ave  our  souls  a  lively  hope, 
hat  they  should  never  die. 
hat  though  our  inbred  sins  require 
Lir  flesh  to  see  the  dust; 
as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose, 
>  all  his  foll'wers  must. 
»6* 


o  4  There^s  Bfx  inheritance  divine, 

K^seir'd  agaiiist  that  day ; 
'Tis  uncQirupted,  undefil'dy 

And  cannot  waste  away. 
g  5  Saints  by  the  pow^r  of  God  are  kept^ 

Till  the  salvation  come : 
€  We  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  here, 
o      Till  Christ  st^aU  call  ns^  home. ' 

HYJtfN  Z%.  C.  M.  St.  Paul's,  n 

4  Smnt  prepared  to  ^e.    2  Tim.  it,  6,  7^  8,  iS. 

1  ["p\EATH  may  dissolve  my  body  now^ 

X^  And  bear  my  spirit  home ! 
Why  d^  my  minutes  move  so  slow. 
Nor  my  salvation  come  ? 
€i  2  With  heavenly  weapons,  I  have  fought 
The  battles  of  the  Lord ; 
Finished  my  course,  and  kept  the  faith,—-   ■ 
And  wait  the  sure  reward.] 
— ^S  God  has  laid  up  in  heaven,  fof  me, 

'A  crown  which  cannot  &de ; 
e  The  righteous  Judge,  at  that  great  daji^ 

Shall  pfoce  it  on  my  head. 
— ^4  Nor  has  the  King  erf  grace  decreed 
This  prize  ftw  me  alone ; 
But  all  whov  love,  and  long  to  see 
Th'  appearance  of  his  &3n. 
0  5  Jei^iSt  tiie  Lord^  shsdl  guard  me  sal&» 
From  evVy  ilt  dejsign ; 
^VjA  ta  his  heavectty  kingdom  tako. 
This  feeble  soul  of  mine, 
g  6  Qp4  ysr  my  everlastiiig  aid,                      ^ 
And  hell  shaft  rage  in  vaki : 
To  him  be  highast  glqry  paid^ 
And  endless  praise.    AMEN> 

BXmi  28.  G.  M.  Cokhester.  JnmdeL  PJ 

The  Triumph  qf  Christ.    laa.  IziU,  1,  %  3,  ftb. 

1  [TMrHAT  mi^ty  man,  or  mighty  God, 

▼  ▼    Comes  travellmg  in  state^ 
Along  the  Idumean  road, 

Away  from  Bozrah's  gate ! 
Z  The  glcffy  of  hi3  robes  proclaim, 

*Tis  some  victoxiuus  king : 


T^s  I,  the  Just,  th^  Almighty  One, 

*  Who  your  salvation  bring.' 

I  Why,  mighty  Lord,  thy  saints  inqutfe. 

Why  thine  apparel  red  ? 
Lnd  aH  thy  vesture  stain'd  like  those, 

Who  in  the  wine-press  tread  ? 

*  I  by  myself  have  trod  the  press, 
'And  crush'd  my  foes  alone ; 

IV[y  wrath  has  struck  the  rebeb  dead, 

*  My  fury  stamped  them  down. 

*  'Tis  Edpm's  blood  that  dyes  nay  robes, 
'With joyful,  scarlet  stains ; 

The  triumph  that  my  raiment  wears, 
'  Sprung  from  their  bleeding  veins. 

*  Thus  shall  the  nations  be  destroyM,^ 
'  That  dare  insult  my  saints ; 

have  an  arm  t'  avenge  their  wr(»igs, 
'  An  ear  for  their  complaints.'] 

HYMN  29.  C.  M.  Tunbridge.  [*] 

The  Ruin  of  Antichrist.    Ver.  4, 5,  6>  7; 

'T  LIFT  my  banner,'  saith  the  Lord, 
X  *  Where  Antichrist  has  stood ; 

he  city  of  nnr  gospel  foes 

Shall  be  a  field  of  blood. 

My  heart  has  studied  just  revenge. 

And  now  the  day  appears ; 

le  day  of  my  redeem'd  is  come. 

To  wipe  away  their  tears. 

Quite  weary  has  nay  padence  grown, 

kod  bids  my  fury  go : 

aft  as  the  lightning  it  shall  move, 

dnd  be  as  fatal  too. 
call  for  helpers,  but  in  vain :  ^ 

r^ja  has  my  gospel  none  ? 

dl,  mine  own  arm  has  might  endughji 

To  crush  my  foes  alone. 

Slaughter,  and  my  devouring  swoid, 

Shall  walk  the  streets  around; 

>el  shall  reel  beneath  my  stroke, 

Lud  stagger  to  tl»e  ground*' 


i^ HYMN  30,  32. Book  R 

6  Thy  honours,  O  victorious  King ! 

Thine  owji  right  hand  shall  raise ; 
While  we  thine  awful  vengeance  sing, 

And  our  Deliverer  praise.] ^ 

HYMN  30.  L.  M.  Blendon.  [b*l 

Prayer  for  Deliverance  heard.    Isa.  xxvi,  8 — w, 

1  XN  thine  own  ways,  O  God  of  love, 
JL  We  wait  the  visits  of  thy  grace ; 

Our  souls'  desire  is  to  thy  name. 

And  the  remembrance  of  thy  face. 
e  2  My  thoughts  are  searching.  Lord,  for  thee, 

'Mongst  the  black  shades  of  lonesome  night ;  . 

My  earnest  cries  salute  the  skies. 

Before  the  dawn  restores  the  light. 
0  3  Look  how  rebellious  men  deride 

The  tender  patience  of  my  God ; 
e  But  they  shall  see  thy  lifted  hand, 

And  feel  the  scourges  of  thy  rod. 
d  4  Hark !  the  Eternal  rends  the  sky ; 

A  mighty  vwce  before  him  goes : — 
b  A  voice  of  music  to  his  friends ;    . 
^\t  But  threatening  thunder  to  his  foes.  :  — 

e  5  *  Come,  children,  to  your  Father's  arms; 

*  Hide  in  the  chambers  of  my  grace,  * 
o  '  Till  the  fierce  storms  be  overblown, 

^  And  nay  revenging  fury  cease.'   » 
d  6^  [*  My  sword  shall  boast  its  thousands  slaiii, 

*  And  drink  the  blood  of  haughty  kings ; 

*  While  heavenly  peace  aroimd  my  flocK 
^  Stretches  its  soft  and  shady  wings.'] 


HYMN  31.  R^erred  to  the  \st  Psalm.   , 
HYMN  S2.  C.  M.  Tunbridge.  p]   * 

Strengthfrom  Heaven.    Isa.  xl,  27,  28, 29,  30.   •       ^ 

e  1  [T7I/"HENCE  do  our  mournful  thbu§W 
▼  ▼    And  Where's  our  courage  fled  ?  [ante  i 
Has  restless  sin,  and  raging  hell. 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  r 
t  Have  we  forgot  th'  Almighty  Name         '  * 

That  form'd  the  earth  and  sea  ? 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary,  or  decay  ? 


)kl. HYMN  89. M» 

Treasures  of  evedasting  might 
In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
[e  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak^ 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 
Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  di^^ 
And  youthful  vigour  cease : 
ut  we,  who  wait  upon  the  Lordt 
Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 
The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wiod^ 
And  taste  the  promised  bliss ; 
ill  their  unwearied  feet  arrive, 
Where  perfect  pleasure  is.] 

MNS  38,  94,  35,  36,  37,  38.  Rrf^rrtd  f0  ^uOm 
121,  1^,  67,  78, 90,  and  Si. 

HYMN  39.  CM.  Zi(m.n 

M^s  Under  Cm9€rf  kit  Cimreh,    It.  x&iy  13^  14,  dlWi 

JVrOW  shall  my  inward  joys  arise, 

L^   And  burst  into  a  sKmg; 

nighty  Love  inspires  my  heart, 

iud  pleasures  tuoe  my  tongue* 

j(od  (HI  fais  thirsty  Zion^  hill 

>ome  mercy-^rcq[is  has  thrown ; 

1  solemn  oaths  have  bound  his  Uxn 

7o  shower  salvation  down. 

V^hy  ck>  we  then  kidulge  our  fears, 

iuspicions^  and  complaints  ? 

le  £^  God  ?  and  shall  his  gniQe 

rrow  weary  of  his  saints  ? 

!an  a  kind  woman  e'er  forget 

Tie  infant  of  her  womb? 

I,  'mongst  a  thousand  tender  thou^tsh  * 

'er  suckling  have  no  rocmi  ? 

iTet,'  saith  the  Lord, '  should  najturQ  ckaogbt 

Vnd  mothers  monsters  prove, 

>a  still  dwells  upon  the  heart 

)f  everlasting  Love. 

!>eep  on  the  palms  of  both  my  hand^y 
have  engraved  her  name : 
hands  shall  raise  her  ruin'd  walls, 

Lnd  build  her  broken  frame.' 


9t0 HYMN  40,  41.  BookrY. 

HYMN  40.  L.  M.  Newcourt,  ^  .       ' 

Saints  in  Heaven.    Rev.  vii,  13 — 15,  &c. 

b  1  XMTHAT  happy  men,  or  angels,  these — 
▼  ▼  That  all  their  robes  are  spotless  white ! 
Whence  did  this  glorious  troop  arrive 
At  the  pure  realms  of  heavenly  light  ? 

e  2  From  tort'ring  racks,  and  burning  fires, 
And  seas  of  their  own  blood,  they  came: 
But  nobler  blood  has  wash'd  their  robes. 
Flowing  from  Christ,  the  dying  Lamb.       - 

g  8  Now  they  approach  th'  Almighty  thnnie. 
With  loud  hosannas,  night  and  day ; 
Sweet  anthems  to  the  great  Three-One 
Measure  tiheir  blest  eternity. 

o  4  No  more  shall  hunger  [>ain  their  soids ; 
He  bids  their  parching  thirst  be  gcme, 
And  spreads  the  shadow  of  his  wings, 
To  screen  them  from  the  scorching  sun. 
6  The  Lamb,  who  fills  the  middle  throne. 
Will  shed  around  his  milder  beams ; 
There  shall  they  feast  on  his  rich  lovte, 
Ami  drink  fiill  jo3rs  from  living  streams. 

g  6  Thus  shall  their  mighty  bliss  renew, 
Through  the  vast  round  of  endless  years ; 

e  And  the  soft  hand  of  sovereign  grace 
Heals  all  their  wounds,  and  wipes  their  tears. 

HYMN  41.  C.  M.  Zion.  [*] 

I%e  Martyrs  glorified.    Rev.  vii,  13,  Ac. 

e  1  [*rpHESE  glorious  minds,  how  bright  the> 
-L  Whence  all  their  white  array  ?  [shine ! 
*  How  came  they  to  the  happy  seats 
*  Of  everlasting  day  ?' 
d  t  From  tort'ring  pains  to  endless  joys, 
On  fiery  wheels  they  rode ; 
And  strangely  wash'd  their  rahnent  whit^. 
In  Jesus'  dying  blood. 
—8  Now  they  approach  a  spotless  God, 
And  bow  before  his  throne ; 
Their  warbling  harps,  and  sacred  s<Mig5f, 
Adore  the  Holy  One. 


The  unveil'd  glories  of  his  face 

Amongst  his  saints  reside ; 

hile  the  rich  treasures  of  his  grace 

See  all  their  wants  supply'd. 

Tormenting  thirst  shall  leave  their  soulst 

And  hunger  flee  as  fast ; 

le  fruit  of  life's  immortal  tree 

ShaH  be  their  sweet  repast. 

The  Lamb  shall  lead  his  heavenly  flock, 

IVhere  living  fountains  rise ; 

d  love  divine  shall  wipe  away 

rhe  sorrows  of  their  eyes.] 

HYMN  42.  C.  M.  Colchester.  [*] 

Divine  Wrath  and  Mercy.    Nahum  i,  1,  2,  3,  £e,    . 

ADORE  and  tremble,  for  our  God 
Is  a  *  consuming  fire! 
jealous  eyes  with  wrath  inflame, 
nd  raise  his  vengeance  higher. 
Imighty  vengeance,  how  it  bum3 ! 
ow  bright  his  fury  glows  ! 
t  magazines  of  plagues  and  storms 
ie  treasured  for  his  foes, 
hose  heaps  of  wrath,  by  slow  degrees, 
'e  forc'd  into  a  flame ; 
kindled,  oh !  how  fierce  they  blaze ! 
id  rend  all  nature's  frame, 
his  approach  the  mountains  flee, 
id  seek  a  wat'ry  grave ; 
frighted  sea  makes  haste  away, 
id  shrinks  up  ev'ry  wave, 
irough  the  wide  air  the  weighty  rocks 
e  swift  as  hail-stones  hurl'd : 
dares  engage  his  fiery  rage, 
at  shakes  the  solid  world  ? 
t,  mighty  God !  thy  sovereign  grace 
s  regent  on  the  throne ; 
•efiige  of  thy  chosen  race, 
len  wrath  comes  rushing  down. 
y  hand  shall  on  rebellious  kings 
iery  tempest  pour ; 
!  we,  beneath  thy  sheltering  wings, 
/  just  revenge  adore.] 


»t» HYMN  46,  48. Bodfcy. 

HYMN  43.  Werred  to  the  \With  Psabn, 
HYMN  44.  Werred  to  the  liSd  Psalm. 

HYMN  45.  C.  M.  Windsor.  [»] 

The  Ltut  Judgment.    Rev,  zz,  5,  6,  7, 8. 

I  [CJEE  where  the  great  incarnate  God 

k3  Fills  a  majestic  throne ; 
While,  from  the  skies,  his  awfiil  voice 

Bears  the  last  judgment  down. 
t  (*  I  am  the  First,— ^uad  I  the  Last,-— 

*  Through  endless  years  the  same ; 

*  I  AM— is  my  memorial  still, 

*  And  my  eternal  name. 

S  ^  Such  favours  as  a  God  can  give, 

*  Mv  royal  grace  bestows ;  -   *  - 
*Ye  thirsty  souls,  come  taste  the  streams,   ^ 

*  Where  life  and  pleasure  flows.) 

4  (^  The  saint  who  triumphs  o'er  his  sins, 

*  PU  own  him  for  a  son ;         ^ 

*  The  whole  creation  shall  reward 

*  The  conquests  he  has  won. 

5  ^  But  bloody  hands,  and  hearts  undean, 

*  And  all  the  lying  race, — 

*  The  faithless  and  the  scoflfing  crew, 

*  That  spurn  at  offer'd  grace ; — 

6  *  They  shall  be  taken  from  my  sight, 
^  Bound  fast  in  iron  chains, 

*  And  headlong  plung'd  into  the  lake> 

*  Where  fire  and  darkness  reigns.') 

7  Oh  may  I  stand  before  the  Lamb, 
When  earth  and  seas  are  fled ! 

And  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  my  name. 
With  blessings  on  my  head. 

8  May  I  with  those  for  ever  dwell, 
Who  here  were  my  delight; 

While  sinners,  banish'd  down  to  hell, 

No  more  offend  my  sight.] 

HYMNS  46,  47.    Referred  to  Psalm  148,  tmd  Fsalm  «> 

HYMN  48.  L.  M.  Nantwich.  Leeds.  M 

Tkt  Christian  Race,    laa.  xl,  28—31. 


1    A  WAKE,  our  souls !  (away  oar  fears, 
-lA-  Let  ev'ry  tremUing  thought  be  gos 


gone;) 
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;vake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
id  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

id  mortal  spirits  tire  and  fauit ; 

It  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

ho  feeds  the  strength  of  ev'ry  saint — 

The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

ever  new,  and  ever  young ; 

id  firm  eivlures,  while  endless  years 

leir  everlasting  circles  run. 

From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 

ir  souls  shall  drink  a  full  supply ; 

hile  such  as  trust  their  native  strength, 

all  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

b'II  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode : 

\  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 

ir  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 

HYMN  49.  C.  M.  Arundel  [*]      , 

Works  of  Moses,  and  of  the  Lamb.    Rev.  zr,  3. 

HOW  strong  thine  arm  is,  mighty  Grod! 
Who  would  not  fear  thy  name  ? 
us,  how  sweet  thy  graces  are  ! 
Vho  would  not  love  the  Lamb  ?] 
"hrist  has  done  more  than  Moses  did, 
)ur  Prophet,  and  our  King : 
m  bonds  of  hell  he  freed  our  souls, 
nd  taught  our  lips  to  sing. 
1  the  Red  Sea,  by  Moses'  hand, 
'he  Egyptian  host  was  drown'd  : 
his  own  blood  hides  all  our  sins, 
nd  guilt  no  more  is  found. 
lien  through  the  desert  Israel  went, 
'^ith  manna  they  were  fed : 
Lord  invites  us  to  his  flesh, 
fid  calls  it  living  bread. 
pses  beheld  the  promis'd  land, 
5t  never  reach'd  the  place : 
Christ  shall  bring  his  foll'wers  home, 
ir  see  his  Father's  face. 
21 


Sl£ HYMN  50,  51. bodkt, 

s  6  Then  shall  our  love  and  joy  be  full, 
And  feel  a  warmer  flame ; 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of 'Moses  and  the  Lamb. ' 

HYMN  50.  C.  M.  Bethlehem.  [*] 

Sang  of  Zacharias.    Luke  i,  68,  &c.  John  i,  2b,  ^3. 

1  i\rOW  be  the  God  of  Israel  bless'd, 
JL 1    Who  makes  his  truth  appeal ; 

His  mighty  hand  fulfils  his  word, 
And  all  the  oaths  he  sware. 

3  Now  he  bedews  old  David's  root, 
With  blessings  from  the  skies  : 

o  He  makes  the  Branch  of  promise  grow. 
The  promis'd  Horn  arise. 
8  [John  was  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 

To  go  before  his  face ; 
The  herald,  whom  our  Saviour  God 
Sent  to  prepare  his  ways. 

4  He  makes  the  great  salvation  known,    -  —- 
He  speaks  of  pardoned  sins ; 

While  grace  divine,  and  heavenly  love, 

In  its  own  glory  shines. 
6  *  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,'  he  cries, 

*  Who  takes  our  guilt  away : 
*I  saw  the  Spirit  o'er  his  head, 

*  On  his  baptizing  day.'] 

0  6  Be  ev'ry  vale  exalted  high ; 

Sink,  ev'ry  mountain,  low : 
e  The  proud  must  stoop,  and  humble  souls 

Shall  his  saTvation  know. 
o  7  The  heathen  realms,  with  Israel's  land, 

Shall  join  in  sweet  accord ; 
And  all  that's  born  of  man  shall  see 

The  glory  of  the  Lord. 
O  8  Behold  the  morning  Star  arise. 

Ye  that  in  darkness  sit : 
^He  marks  the  path  that  leads  to  peace,   , 

And  guides  our  doubtful  feet. 

'  HtMN  51.  S.  M.  Dover.  [*] 


Preserving  Grace.    Jude  24,  25. 


1  rpO  God,  the  only  wise, 
A    Our  Saviour,  and  our  King, 
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[tdt  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 

Their  humble  praises  bring. 
;     'Tis  his  almighty  love, 

His  comisel,  and  his  care 
Reserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 

And  ev'ry  hurtful  snare. 

He  will  present  our  souls^ 

Unblemish'd  and  complete, 
efore  the  glory  of  his  face, 

With  joys  divinely  great. 

Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne ; 
dall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 

And  make  his  w^onders  known. 

To  our  Redeemer  God 

Wisdom  with  power  belongs ; 
imortal  crowns  of  majesty. 

And  everlasting  songs. 

HYMN  62.  L.  M.  Bath,  p] 

Baptism,    Matt,  zzviii,  19 ;  Acts  ii,  38. 

TWAS  the  commission  of  our  Lord, 
Go,  teach  the  nations^  and  baptize: 
le  nations  have  received  the  word, 
ice  he  ascended  to  the  skies. 
36  sits  «pon"th'  eterrial  hills, 
th  grace  and  pardon  in  his  hands ; 
d  sends  his  covenant,  with  the  seals, 
bless  the  distant  christian  lands. 
Repent,  and  be  baptiz'd,^  he  saith, 
>r  the  remission  of  your  sins :' 
i  thus  our  sense  assists  our  faith, 
1  shews  us  what  his  gospel  means. 
)ur  souls  he  washes  in  his  blood, 
water  makes  the  body  clean ; 
I  the  good  Spirit  from  our  God 
;cends,  like  purifying  rain. 
^\ms  we  engage  ourselves  to  thee, 
I  seal  our  covenant  with  the  Lord ; 
lay  the  great  Eternal  Three 
leaven  our  solemn  vows  record ! 


JI6 HYMJN  53,  54. tlOOfcl, 

HYMN  53.  L.  M.  Green's.  P] 

Tk»Holy$eriptut6a.  Heb.i,l.  2  Tim.  iii,  15, 16.  F8.czl7ii,19,9GL 

1  [|^  OD,  who  in  various  methods  told  * 
VJr  His  mind  and  will  to  saints  of  0I4, 

Sent  his  own  Son,  with  tmth  and  grace,  ^ 

To  teach  us  in  these  latter  days. 
o  t  Our  nation  reads  the  written  word,       '^ 

That  book  of  life,  that  sure  record ; 

The  bright  inheritance  of  hearen  ^ 

Is  by  tie  sweet  conveyance  given. 
e  S  God's  kindest  thoughts  are  here  ezpresi; 

Able  to  make  us  wise  and  blest ; 

The  doctrines  are  divinely  true, 

Fit  for  reproof  aiid  comfort  too. 
—4  Ye  people  all,  who  read  his  love  ^' 

In  long  epistles  from  above,— 

(He  hath  not  sent  his  sacred  word  '  ^ 

o  To  ev'ry  land)  praise  ye  the  Lord.] 

HYMN  54.  L.  M.  Quercy.  Leeds.  Tl 

X  TESUS,weUessthyFathAr^ftnanie; 
«f  Thy  God  and  ours  is  mie,  th^  Jame; 
What  heavenly  btesmgs,  from  hialiurcaie^ 
Flow^down  to  sinners  through  his  San !    i 
t  *  Christ  be  my  first  Elect,'  he  swd  r 
Then  chose  our  s<mls  in  Christ  our  Head; 
Before  he  g^ve  the  mountains  birth. 
Or  laid  foimdations  for  the  earth* 
8  Thus  did  eternal  love  begin  ^ 

To  raise  U9  up  froosi  deatibi  aoid  aiii ; 
Our  characters  were  then  decnreed^— 
Blameless  in  love^  a  holy  seed. 
4  Predestinated  to  be  sons. 
Bom  by  degrees,  but  chose  at  oQoe  ; 
A  new,  regenerated  race, 
To  praise  the  gl(My  of  his  grace. 
o  5  With  Christ,  our  Lord,  we  shaie  a  part. 
In  the  affections  of  his  heart ; 
Nor  shall  our  souls  be  thence  removM, 
Till  he  forgete  his  First  Belov'd.  I 


ot  I.  HYMN  55,  56. 8W 

HYMN 56.  CM.  Hymn 2.  [•] 

Siekne$s  and  Recovery.    Isa.  zxrniiy  9,  &e. 

[\irHEN  we  are  rais'd  from  deep  distress, 

▼  ▼    Our  God  deserves  a  soirg ; 
Ye  take  a  pattern  of  our  praise 

From  Hezekiah's  tongue. 

The  gates  of  the  devouring  grave 

Are  open'd  wide  in  vain  ; 
Phe  that  holds  the  keys  of  death, 

Commands  them  fast  again. 

Pains  of  the  flesh  are  wont  t'  abuse  c. 

Our  minds  with  slavish  fears ; — 

3ur  days  are  past,  and  we  shall  lose 

*  The  remnabt  of  our  years.' 

We  chatter,  with  a  swallow's  voice, 

Or  like  a  dove  we  mourn ; 

ith  bitterness  instead  of  joys, 

Afflicted  and  forlcMrn. 

Jehovah  speaks  the  healing  word. 

And  no  disease  withstands: 

tvers  and  plagues  obey  the  Lord, 

And  fly  at  bis  commands. 

[f  half  the  strings  of  life  should  Inreak, 

Ble  can  our  frame  restore ; 

casts  our  sins  behind  his  back, 
V.nd  they  are  found  no  more.] 

HYMN  56.  C.  M.  Be4ford.  [»] 

ig  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb,  Rev.  xv,  3,  and  xvi,  19,  andTfu,  6. 

^I^E  sing  the  glories  of  thy  love, 
▼  ▼     We  sound  thy  dreadful  name ; 
3  Christian  church  unites  the  songs 
)f  Moses  and  the  Lamb, 
rreat  God,  how  wondrcms  are  thy  works 
>{  vengeance,  and  of  grace ! 
)u  King  of  saints.  Almighty  Lord, 
[ow  just  and  true  thy  ways ! 
/^ho  dares  refuse  to  fear  thy  name, 
r  worship  at  thy  throne ! 
judgments  speak  thy  holiness, 
hrough  all  the  nations  known. 
27^ 
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4  Great  Babylon,  that  rules  the  eaoth, 

Drunk  with  the  m^tyrs'  blood, — 
Her  crimes  shall  speedily  awake 
The  fury  of  our  God 
€  6  The  cup  of  wrath  is  ready  nHx'd, 
And  she  must  drink  the  dr^ ; 
Strong  is  the  Lord,  her  sovereign  Judge^ 
And  shall  fulfil  the  plagues. 
— ^—       I  .  ■ «  1...   ii  ■  II 

HYMN  67.  C.  M.  Plymouth,  [b] 

Adam,  First  and  Second,    Rom.  ▼,  12,  &c.  Psalm  li,  B.  Job  xtr,  4L 

e  1  "DACKWARD,  with  humble  shame  we  look 

X-*  On  our  original ; 
p  How  is  our  nature  dash^^,  and  broke, 

In  our  first  father's  fell ! 
e  i8  To  all  that's  good  averse  and  blind, 
And  prone  to  all  that's  ill  ;-7 
What  dreadful  darkness  veils  our  mind  t 
How  obstinate  our  will ! 
p  S  Conceiv'd  in  sin,  (O  wretched  state,) 
Before  we  draw  our  breath. 
The  first  young  pulse  begins  to  beat 

Iniquity  and  death. 
4  How  strong  in  our  degenerate  blood 

The  old  corruption  reigns !  ' 

And  mingling  with  the  crooked  flood, 

Wanders  through  all  our  veins ! 
6  [Wild  and  unwholesome,  as  the  root, 

Will  all  the  branches  be : 
How  can  we  hope  for  living  fruit, 
From  such  a  deadly  tree  r 

6  What  mortal  power,  from  things  unclean 

Can  pure  productions  bring  ? 
Wha  can  ccnnmand  a  vital  stream 

From  an  infected  spring  ?] 
—7  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  wondrous  love 

Can  make  cwir  nature  clean ; 
While  Christ  and  grace  prevail  above 

The  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 
o  8  The  Second  Adam  shall  restore 

The  ruins  of  the  first :  *      . 


Dkl.  HYMN  58,  59,  60. 91$ 

losanna  to  that  sovereign  power^ 
That  new  creates  our  dust. 

HYMN  68.  L.  M.  Leeds,  p] 

MiekaeV$  War  with  the  Dragon.    Rev.  im,  7. 

[T  £T  mortal  tongues  attempt  to  sing 
JLi  The  wars  of  heaven,  when  Michael  stood 
Ihief  gen'ral  of  th'  eternal  King, 
nd  fought  the  battles  of  our  God. 
Against  the  Dragon  and  his  host, 
'he  armies  of  the  L(Mrd  prevail ; 
i  vain  they  rage :  in  vain  they  boast,— 
heir  courage  sinks,  their  weapons  fail. 
Down  to  the  earth  was  Satan  thrown; 
own  to  the  earth  his  legions  fell : 
hen  was  the  trump  of  triumph  blown, 
id  shook  the  dreadful  deeps  of  hell. 
Now  is  the  hour  of  darkness  past ; 
irist  has  assum'd  his  reigning  power : 
ihojd  the  great  Accuser  cast 
)wn  from  the  skies,  to  rise  no  more. 
Twas  by  thy  blood,  Immortal  Lamb,        i 
line  armies  trod  the  Tempter  down : 
was  by  thy  word,  and  powerful  Name, 
ey  gam'd  the  battle,  and  renown, 
lejoice,  ye  heavens ;  let  ev'ry  star 
ine  with  new  glories  round  tne  sky : 
nts,  while  ye  sing  the  heavenly  war, 
ise  your  DeHvVers  name  on  high.] 

HYMN  59.  L.  M.  Blendon.  H 

Babylon  fallen.    Rev.  xviii,  20,  21. 

[N  Gabriel's  hand,  a  mighty  stone 
Lies — ^a  fab  type  of  Babylon : 
ophets  rejoice,  and  all  ye  saints ; 
kI  will  avenge  your  long  complaints.* 
[e  said, — and  dreadful  as  he  stood, 
sunk  the  mill-stone  in  the  flood : 
us  terribly  shall  Babel  fall, 
us — ^and  no  more  be  found  at  all.^ 

HYMN  60.  L.  M.  Truro.  [*] 

Vfary^s  Song  ;  or,  Messiah  horn.    Luke  i,  46,  &c. 

)UR  souls  shall  magnify  the  Lord ; 
In  God  the  Saviour  we  rejoice  • 


m HYMN  61. BookL 

While  we  repeat  the  Virgin's  song, 

Marv^the  same  Spirit  tune  our  voice. 

2  [The  Highest  saw  h^r  low  estate, 

And  mighty  things  his  hand  hath  done ; 

His  overshad'wing  power  and  grace 

Make  her  the  mother  of  his  Son. 

8  Let  ev'ry  nation  call  her  bless'd. 

And  endless  years  prolong  her  fame : 

But  God  alone  must  be  ador'd ; 

Holy  and  rev'rend  is  his  name.] 

4  To  those  who  fear  and  trust  the  Lord, 

His  mercy  stands  for  ever  sure : 

From  age  to  age  his  promise  lives, 

And  the  performance  is  secure.  ' 

6  He  spake  to  Abra'am  and  his  ^eed, 

*  In  thee  shall  all  the  earth  be  bless'd :' 

The  memory  of  that  ancient  word 

Lay  long  in  his  eternal  breast.         ^  ) 

o  6  But  now  no  more  shall  Israel  wsdt ; 
No  more  the  Gentiles  lie  forlorn : 

e  Lo,  the  Desire  of  nations  comes ; 
Behold,  the  promised  Seed  is  bom ! 

HYMN  61.  L.M.  Leeds.  [*] 

Christ  J  our  Priest  and  King,    Rev.  i,  5—7. 

1  IVrOW  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  us  kaow 
i- 1    The  wonders  of  his  dying  love, 

Be  humble  honours  paid  below, 
o  And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above.  r 

—2  'Twas  he,  who  cleans'd  our  foulest  sins ; 

And  washM  us  in  his  richest  blood  : 

'Tis  he,  who  makes  us  priests  and  kings, 

And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God. 
o  S  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 

To  Jesus,  our  superior  King, 

Be  everlasting  power  confessed. 

And  ev'ry  tongue  his  glory  sing. 
e  4  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes, 
-    And  ev'ry  eye  shalT  see  him  move ! 
e  Though  with  our  sins  we  pierc'd  him  once, 
o  Then  he  displays  his  pard'ning  love 
6  6  The  unbelieving  world  shaJl  waU, 
o  While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day  • 
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>ome,  Lord,  nor  let  thy  promise  fail, 
for  let  tl^  chariot  long  aelay. 

lYMN  62.  C.  M.  Christmas.  Devizes.  [»] 

The  Lamb  of  God  Worshipped,    Rev.  y,  11—13. 

COME  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs^ 
With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
en  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues^ 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

*  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died/  they  ay, 

*  To  be  exalted  thus :' 

Worthy  the  Lamb/  our  lips  reply, 

*  For  he  was  slain  for  us.^ 
Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  power  divine ; 

nd  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 
Let  all  who  dwell  above  the  diy. 
And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
onq)nre  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 
The  whole  creation  j<Hn  in  cmic, 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 

*  him  who  sirs  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

HYMN  6S.  L.  M.  Oporto.  [*] 

CkriM's  HumilUuian  tmd  ExMluaion*    IUt*  T)  ISL 

WHAT  equal  honours  shall  we  bring. 
To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Laaoh 
len  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing, 
3  £sur  inferior  to  thy  name  ? 
kVorthy  is  He,  who  once  was  slain, 
e  Prince  of  Life,  who  groan'd  and  died^ 
>rthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
his  Almighty  Father's  side, 
^ower  and  dominion  are  his  due, 
to  stood  condemned  at  Pilate's  bar ; 
sdom  belongs  to  Jesus  too, 
ough  he  was  charg'd  with  madness  there. 
lU  riches  are  his  native  ri^t, 
:  he  sustained  amazing  loss ;    - 


:>t8 HYMN  64,  65.  B4>oiff > 

o  To  him  ascribe  eternal  might,  ^ 

— ^Who  left  his  weakness  on  the  cross. 

o  6  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid, 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ;  ' 

While  glory  shines  around  his  head, 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn.  • 

o  6  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 
Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men !  *  * 

g  Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name, 
And  ev'ry  creature  say,  AMEN. 

HYMN  64.  S.  M.  Dewer.  Newton.  [*] 

Adoption.    1  John  iii,  I,  &c.  Gal.  Ti,  6. 

I  "D  EHOLD !  what  wondrous  grace 

X>  The  Father  hath  bestowed 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, — 

To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 
i      'Tis  no  surprising  thing. 

That  we  should  be  unknown ;    ^    / 
Tlie  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  King,  . 

God's  eyerlasting  Son. 
8      Nor  does  it  yet  appear. 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here» 

We  shall  be  like  our  head. 

4  A  hope,  so  much  divine,  ' 
May  trials  well  endure ; 

May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  Bui| 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 

5  If  in  my  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part, 

Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  thrmie ; 
My  faith  shall  Ahba  Father,  cry,  ' 

And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

HYMN  66.  L.  M.  Wells.  [*] 

Tke  World  suhjeeted  to  Christ,    Rev.  xi,  15. 

1  nr  ET  the  sev'nth  angel  sound  on  higfi*! 
JLi  Let  shouts  be  heJu^througbaUtlwjIqr! 


tokt HYMJN  66, 8f» 

Kings  of  the  earth,  with  glad  accord, 
Give  up  your  kingdoms  to  the  Lord. 
I  Almighty  God,  thy  power  assume, 
IVho  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  come ; 
Fesus,  the  Lamb  who  once  was  slain, 
^or  ever  live,  for  ever  reign ! 
\  The  angry  nations  fret  and  roar. 
That  they  can  slay  the  saints  no  more ; 
)n  wings' of  vengeance  flies  our  God, 
To  pay  the  long  arrears  of  blood. 
Now  must  the  rising  dead  appear ; 
low  the  decisive  sentence  hear : 
Tow  the  dear  martyrs  of  the  Lord 
Lcceive  an  infinite  reward.] 

HYMN  66.  L.  M.  Portugal.  [*] 

rist,  the  King,  at  his  TaJbU,    Sol.  Song  i,  2—5, 12, 13, 17. 

[X  ET  him  embrace  my  soul,  and  prove 
JLi  Mine  interest  in  his  heaveiJy  love ; 
he  voice  that  tells  me  thou  art  mine, 
xceeds  the  blessings  of  the  vine. 
On  thee  th'  anointing  Spirit  came, 
id  spread  the  savour  of  thy  name ; 
fiat  oil  of  gladness,  and  of  grace, 
raws  virgin  souls  to  meet  thy  face. 
Jesus,  allure  me  by  thy  charms, — 
y  soul  shall  fly  into  thine  arms  I  ^ 
IT  wand'ring  feet  thy  favoui-s  bring 
)  the  fair  chambers  of  the  King. 

(Wonder  and  i)leasure  tune  our  voice, 
\  speak  thy  praises,  and  our  joys ; 
ir  mem'ry  keeps  this  love  of  thine, 
yond  the  taste  of  richest  ^vine.) 
rhough  in  ourselves  deform'd  we  are, 
d  black  as  Kedar's  tents  appear ; 
t,  when  we  put  thy  beauties  on, 
ir  as  the  courts  of  Solomon. 
While  at  his  table  sits  the  King, 
loves  to  see  us  smile  and  sing ; 
r  graces  are  our  best  perfume, 
i  brealJie  like  spikenard  round  the  rocHn« 


U4 HYMN  67,  68.  BdAir, 

7  As  myrrh,  new  bleeding  jfrom  the  tree, 
Such  is  a  dying  Christ  to  me : 

And  while  he  makes  my  soul  his  guest,     ^ 
My  bosom,  Lord,  shall  be  thy  rest. 

8  No  beams  of  cedar  or  of  fir  /' 
Can  with  thy  courts  on  earth  compare  : 
And  here  we  wait,  until  thy  love  * 
Raise  us  to  nobler  seats  above.] 

HYMN  67.  L.  M.  Sicilian.  Moreton.  [Tb«] 

Seeking  the  Pastures  of  Christ,    Sol.  Song  i,  7. 

1  fTlHOU,  whom  my  soul  admires  abov^ 

JL    AH  earthly  joy  and  earthly  love-—  * 

e  Tell  me,  dear  Shepherd,  let  me  know,       * 

Where  do  thy  sweetest  pastures  grow  ? 
6  2  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rock. 

That  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock  ? 

Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  sheep. 

Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 

$  Why  should  thy  bride  appear  like  onp,' 

That  turns  aside  to  paths  unknown  ? 
o  My  constant  feet  would  never  rove, — 

Would  never  seek  another  love. 
o  4  The  footsteps  of  thy  flock  I  see ; 

Thy  sweetest  pastures  here  they  be ;       .  .  „ 

A  wondrous  feast  thy  love  prepares, 

Bought  with  thy  wounds,  and  groans,  and  te^ursb 
e  6  His  dearest  flesh  he  makes  my  food, 

And  bids  me  drhik  his  richest  blood  ;         ,     .: 
o  Here,  to  these  hills,  my  soul  would  come, . 

Till  my  Beloved  lead  me  home. 

HYMN  68.  L.  M.  Oporto,  p] 

Banquet  of  Love,    Sol.  Song  ii,  1 — ^7. 

1  rO  EHOLD  the  Rose  of  Sharon  here, 

X#  The  Lily  which  the  valleys  bear ; 
Behold  the  Tree  of  Life,  that  gives  ^ 

Refreshing  fruit,  and  healing  leaves.  > 

2  Amongst  the  thorns  so  lilies  shme : 
Amongst  wild  gourds,  the  noble  vine : 
So  in  my  eves  my  Saviour  proves, 
Amidst  a  thousand  meaner  loves.  m 


rokl.  HYMN  69. at5 

3  Beneath  his  cooling  shade  I  sit, 
To  shield  me  from  the  burning  heat : 
Of  heavenly  fruit  he  spreads  a  feast, 
To  feed  my  eyes,and  please  my  taste. 
i  (Kindly  he  brought  me  to  the  place, 
IVhere  stands  the  banquet  of  his  grace ; 
Fie  saw  me  faint ;  and  o'er  my  head 
The  banner  of  his  love  he  spread. 
;  With  living  bread  and  gen'rous  wine, 
le  cheers  this  sinking  heart  of  mine ; 
Lnd  op'ning  his  own  heart  to  me, 
le  shows  hi3  thoughts,  how  kind  they  be.) 
0  never  let  my  Lord  depart ! 
.ie  down,  and  rest^upon  my.  heart ; 
charge  my  sin  not  once  to  0K>ye, 
or  stir,  nor  wake,  nor  grieve  my  Love.] 

HYMN  69.  L.  M-  Shoel  [*]         "~ 

ChrUVs  Love  to  his  Church,    Sol.  Song  U,  8 — IS. 

THE  voice  of  my  Beloved  sounds. 
Over  the  rocks  and  rising  grounds ; 
er  hills  of  guilt,  and  seas  of  grief, 
5  leaps,  he  flies — to  my  relief. 
>fow,  through  the  veil  of  flesh  I  see, 
ith  eyes  of  love  he  looks  On  me ; 
W,  in  the  gospel's  clearest  glass, 
shows  the  beauties  of  his  face, 
jrently  he  draws  my  heart  along, 
th  with  his  beauties,  and  his  tongue ; 
ise,'  saith  my  Lord,  *  make  haste  away  i 
3  mortal  joys  are  worth  thy  stay. 
The  Jewish,  wint'ry  state  is  gone, 
16  ipists  are  fled,  the  spring  comes  oa; 
le  sacked  turtle  dove  we  hear 
oclaim  the  new,  the  joyful  year. 
rh'  iuiniortal  vine  of  heavenly  root 
39Soms  and  buds,  and  gives  her  frqdt ;' 
ive  are  come  to  taste  the  wine ; 
souls  rejoice  and  bless  the  Vine, 
ad  ivhen  we  hear  our  Jesus  say, 
e  up,  my  love,  make  haste  away  !* 
hearts  would  fain  outfly  the  wind, 
leave  aH  earthly  loves  behind. 
28 


^« HYMN  70,  71. BookL 

HYMN  70.  L.  M.  Shod.  [•] 

CkrisVs  Invitation  anstoered.    Sol.  Song  ii,  14, 16, 17. 

1  [XX ARK !  the  Redeemer,  from  on  bigh, 

XI  Sweetly  invites  his  fav'rites  nigh ; 
From  caves  of  darkness  and  of  doubt. 
He  gently  speaks,  and  calls  us  out. 

2  *  My  dove,  who  hidest  in  the  rock, 

*  Thine  heart  almost  with  sorrow  broke, 

*  Lift  up  thy  face,  forget  thy  fear, 

*  And  let  thy  voice  delight  mine  ear* 

5  *  Thy  voice  to  me  sounds  ever  sweet ; 

*  My  graces  in  thy  countenance  meet ; 

*  Though  the  vain  world  thy  face  despise, 

*  'Tis  bright  and  comely  in  mine  eyes.' 

4  Dear  Lord,  our  thankful  heart  receives 
The  hope  thy  invitation  gives ; 
To  thee  our  joyful  lips  shall  raise 
The  voice  of  prayer,  and  that  of  praise. 

6  I  am  my  love's,  and  he  is  mine ; 

Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  our  passions  join ; 

Nor  let  a  motion,  nor  a  word. 

Nor  thought  arise  to  grieve  my  Lord. 

6  My  soul  to  pastures  fair  he  leads. 
Amongst  the  lilies,  where  he  feeds ; 
Amongst  the  saints  (whose  robes  are  white^ 
Wash'd  in  his  blood)  is  his  delight. 

7  Till  the  day  break,  and  shadows  flee,— 
Till  the  sweet,  dawning  light  1  see, — 
Thine  eyes  to  me-ward  often  turn. 

Nor  let  my  soul  in  darkness  mourn. 

8  Be  like  a  hart,  on  mountains  ^reen ; 
Leap  o'er  the  hills  of  fear  and  sm : 
Nor  guilt,  nor  unbelief,  divide 

My  Love,  my  Saviour,  from  my  side.] 

HYMN  71.  L.  M.  Sicilian.  [*] 

Christ  brought  to  the  Cfmrch,    Sol.  Song  iii,  1,  5. 

I  [i^FTEN  I  seek  my  Lord  bv  night, 

V^  Jesus,  my  Love,  my  soul's  delight ; 
With  warm  desire,  and  restless  thought, 
I  seek  him  oft,  but  find  him  not. 


dokl. HYMN  12. Mr 

2  Then  I  arise,  and  search  the  street, 
Till  I  my  Lord,  my  Saviour  meet ; 

I  ask  the  watchmen  of  the  nighty 
Where  did  you  see  my  soul's  dehght? 

3  Sometimes  I  find  him  in  my  way, 
Directed  by  a  heavenly  ray ; 

I  leap  for  joy  to  see  his  face, 
And  hdd  him  fast  in  my  embrace. 

I  (I  bring  him  to  my  mother's  home, 
Nor  does  my  Lord  refuse  to  come ; 
To  Zion's  sacred  chambers,  where 
M[y  soul  first  drew  the  vital  air*   . 

>  He  gives  me  there  his  bleeding  heart, 
?ierc'd  for  my  sake  with  deadly  smart ; 

give  my  soul  to  him,  and  there 
)ur  loves  their  mutual  tokens  share.)     •    ^ 

I  charge  you  all,  ye  earthly  toys, 
Lpproach  not  to  disturb  my  joys ; 
Tor  sin,  nor  hell,  come  near  my  heart, 
for  cause  my  Saviour  to  depart.] 

HYMN  12.  L.  M.  Leeds.  Green>s.  [*] 

nation  of  Christy  and  JEmousoU  of  the  Ckmreh.   SoL  Son^fiii,  ft 

DAUGHTERS  of  Zion,  come,  behold 
The  crown  of  honour  and  of  gcJd, 
^hich  the  glad  church,  with  joys  unknown, 
lac'd  on  the  head  of  Solomon. 
Jesus,  thou  everlasting  King, 
ccept  the  tribute  which  we  bring ; 
ccept  the  well  deserved  renown, 
nd  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 
Let  every  act  of  worship  be 
ike  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  thee ! 
ke  the  dear  hour,  when  from  above 
e  first  received  thy  pledge  of  love. 
The  gladness  of  that  happy  day ! 
ir  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay ; 
)r  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
)r  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold : 
Each  foUVing  minute  as  it  flies, 
urease  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys: 

II  we  are  raisM  to  sing  thy  name, 
the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb; 


HYMN  73,  74.  i^oofci^ 


o  6  O  that  the  months  would  roll  away, 
And  brmg  that  coronation-day ! 

g  The  King  ofgrace  shall  fill  the  throne, 
With  albhis  Father's  gtories  on. 


HYMN  73.  L.  M.  Castle-Street. 

Church's  Beauty  in  th 
Sol.  Song  iv,  1,  10, 


The  Church's  Beauty  in  the  Eyes  of  ^\rist. 


1  [TT"  IND  is  the  speech  oif  Christ,  oor  Lend  ,' 
JV-  Affection  »>unds  in  ev'ry  word : 

*  Lo,  thou  art  fiair,  my  teve,'  he  cries  ; 
*Not  the  young  doves  have  sweeter  eyei* 
t  (*  Sweet  are  thy  lips  ?  thy  pleasing  voice 

*  Salutes  mane  ear  vmb  sacred  joys ; 
'No  spice  so  much  delights  the  snieU, 
*Nor  milk,  nor  hcHiey,  tastes  so  weD.) 

$  *  Thou  art  all  fair,  my  bride,  to  me ;        ' 

*  I  will  behold  no  spot  in  tbee.^  ^ 
What  mi^ty  wonders  love  perfOTms, 
And  puts  a  comeliness  on  worms  i 

4  DefiPd  and  loathsome  as  we  are. 
He  makes  us  white,  ami  calls  us  fair ;. 
Adorns  us  with  that  heavenly  dress. 
His  graces  and  his  righteousness.  ' 

6  *My  sister  and  my  spouse,'  he  cries, 

*  Bound  to  my  heart  by  various  ties, 

*  Thy  powerful  love  my  heart  detains, 

'  In  strong  delight  and  pleasing  chains.' 

6  He  calls  me  from  the  leopard's  den, — 
From  this  wide  world  of  beasts  and  men. 
To  Zion,  where  his  glories  are ; 

Not  Lebanon  is  half  so  fair. 

7  Nor  dens  of  prey,  nor  flowersr  planus. 
Nor  earthly  joys,  nor  earthly  pains. 
Shall  hold  my  feet,  or  force  my  stay, 
When  Christ  invites  my  soul  away.] 

HYMN  74.  L.  M.  Portugal.  [*] 

JU  Garden  of  Christ.    SoL  Song  iv,  13^15  }  ▼,  1. 

I  Tl^E  are  a  garden,  walPd  around, 

▼  ▼    Chosen,  and  made'  peculiar  groond ; 
A  little  spot — enclos'd  by  grace. 
Out  of  the  world's  wide  wiklemess. 


<ik  J.  HYMN  15. 


I  Like  trees  of  myrrh  and  spice  we  stand, 
Planted  by  God  the  Father's  band ; 
Ind  all  bis  springs  in  Zion  flow^ 
To  make  the  young  plantaticms  grow. 
Awake,  O  heavenly  wind,  and  come, 
Jlow  on  this  garden  of  perfume  ; 
Ipirit  Divine,  descend,  and  breathe 
L  gracious  gale  on  plants  beneath. 
Make  our  best  spices  flow  abroad, 
0  entertain  our  Saviour  God : 
nd  faith,  and  love,  and  joy  appear, 
nd  ey^ry  grace  be  active  here. 
[Let  my  Beloved  come,  and  taste 
is  pleasant  fruits  at  his  own  feast ; 
come,  my  spouse,  I  come,'  he  cries, 
ith  love  and  pleasure  in  his  eyes. 
Our  Lord  into  his  garden  comes, 
ell  pleas'd  to  smell  our  poor  peiri^mes ; 
id  calls  us  to  a  feast  divme, 
i^eeter  than  honey,  milk,  or  wine. 
^  Eat  of  the  tree  of  life,  my  friends,    . 
'he  blessings  that  my  Father  sends ; 
our  taste  shall  all  my  dainties  prove, 
nd  drink  abundance  of  my  love.'] 
^esus,  we  will  frequent  thy  board, 
d  sing  the  bounties  of  our  Lord : 
t  the  rich  food,  on  which  we  live, 
mands  more  praise  than  tongue  can  give. 

HYMN  76.  L.  M.  Moreton.  [*]  ^ 

Description  of  Christy  the  Beloved.     Sol.  Sonff 
V,  9, 10, 11, 12, 14, 15, 16. 

rHE  wond'ring  world  inquires  to  know, 
Why  I  should  love  my  Jesus  so ; 
iat  are  nis  charms,'  say  they,  *  above 
le  objects  of  a  mortal  love  ?' 
es,  my  Beloved,  to  my  sight, 
ws  a  sweet  mixture,  red  and  white : 
lumajQ  beauties,  all  Divine, 
ly  beloved  mee  t  and  shine, 
hite  is  his  soul,  from  blemish  free ; 
with  the  blood  he  shed  for  me ; 
28* 


MO HYMN  76. BoakU 

The  fairest  of  ten  thousand  fairs ; 

A  sun  aOKmgst  ten  tiiousand  stars. 

4  (His  head  the  finest  gold  excels ; 

There  wisdom  in  perfection  dwells ; 

And  glory,  like  a  crown,  adorns 

Those  temples,  once  beset  with  thonis. 
€  5  Comi^sions  in  his  heart  are  found, 

Close  by  the  signals  of  his  wound ; 

His  sacred  side  no  more  shall  bear 

The  cruel  scourge,  the  piercing  spear.) 
—6  (His  hands  are  fairer  to  behold. 

Than  diamonds,  set  in  rings  of  gold ; 

Those  heavenly  hands,  that  on  the  tree 

Were  naiPd,  and  torn,  and  bled  for  me. 
p  7  Though  once  he  bow'd  his  feeble  knees. 

Loaded  with  sins  and  agonies, 
— Now  on  the  throne  of  his  command, 

His  legs  like  marble  pillars  stand.) 

8  (His  eyes  are  majesty  and  love. 
The  eagle,  tempered  with  the  dove  ; 
No  more  shall  trickling  sorrows  roll, 
Through  those  dear  wmdows  of  his  soul. 

9  His  mouth,  that  pour'd  out  long  complaints. 
Now  smiles,  and  cheers  his  fainting  samts  ; 
His  countenance  more  graceful  is. 

Than  Lebanon  with  all  its  trees.) 

10  All  over  glorious  is  my  Lord ; 
He  must  be  lov'd,  and  yet  ador'd : 
His  worth  if  all  the  nations  knew, 

-   Sure  the  whole  earth  would  love  him  too.) 

HYMN  76.  L.  M.  Islington.  [*] 

Christ  in  Heaven  and  on  Earth.    Sol.  Song  vi,  l*--^  IS. 

1  Tl^HEN  Strangers  Stand,  and  hear  me  t^ 

▼  ▼  What  beauties  in  my  Saviour  dwdli— 
Where  he  is  gone,  they  fain  would  know. 
That  they  might  seek  and  love  him  too. 

2  My  best  Beloved  keeps  his  throne 
On  hills  of  light,  in  worlds  unknovni ; 
But  he  descends,  and  shows  his  face 
In  the  young  gardens  of  lis  grace. 

8  [la  vineyards,  planted  by  his  hand, 
Where  fruitfiil  trees  in  order  standi 


k  L  HYMN  77,  78. 


e  feeds  among  the  spicy  beds, 
^here  lilies  shmv  .their  spotless  heads. 
He  has  engrossed  my  warmest  love ; 
0  earthly  charms  my  soul  can  move : 
have  a  mansion  in  his  heait; 
or  deatb^nor  bell  can  make  us  part.] 
He  takes  my  soul  e'er  I'm  aware, 
nd  slu)ws  me  where  his  glories  are ; 

0  chariot  of  Amminadib     ' 

lie  hearenly  rapture  can  describe. 
Oh  may  my  spirit  daily  rise, 

1  wmgs  of  feith  above  the  skies ; 

II  death  shall  make  my  last  remove, 

)  dwell  for  ever  with  my  Love. 

HYMN  77.  L.  M.  Wells.  P]  ~ 

76  df  Christ  to  the  Church.    Sol.  8ong  yii,  5^  ^  9,  IS,  ll 

NOW  in  the  galPries  of  his  grace 
Appears  the  Kmg,  and  thus  he  sayd^ 
[ow  fair  my  saints  are  in  my  sights 
[y  love,  how  pleasant  for  delight !' 
^ind  is  thy  language,  sovereign  Lord, 
ere's  heavenly  grace  in  ev'ry  word ; 
)m  that  dear  mouth  a  stream,  divine, 
►ws  sweeter  than  the  choicest  wine. 
5uch  wondrous  love  awakes  the  lip 
saints  that  were  almost  asleep, 
speak  the  praises  of  thy  name, 
i  make  our  cold  affections  flame* 
7hese  are  the  joys  he  lets  us  know, 
ields  and  villages  below : 
es  us  a  relish  of  his  love, 
:  keeps  his  noblest  feast  above. 
1  Paradise,  within  the  gates, 
higher  entertainment  waits ; 
its  new  and  old  iaid  up  in  store, 
ere  we  shall  feed,  but  thirst  no  more.] 

HYMN  78.  L.  M.  Bicester.  [•]  " 

treugth  of  Christ's  Love.    Sol.  Song  viii,  5,  6,  7, 13,  M. 

nCTHO  is  this  fair  one  in  distress, 
r  ▼  -  That  travels  from  the  wilderness? 
press'd  with  sorrows,  and  with  sins, 
her  beloved  Lord  she  leans. 


8Bt      HYMN  79.  Boofcfc 

"2  This  is  the  spouse  of  Christ,  our  God, 
Bought  with  the  treasures  of  his  blood : 
And  her  request,  and  her  complaint. 
Is  but  the  voice  of  ev'ry  saint. 

3  *  O.let  my  name  engraven  stand, 

*  Both  on  thy  heart,  and  on  thy  hand ; 

*  Seal  me  upon  thine  arm,  and  vrear 

*  That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

4  *  Stronger  than  death  thy  love  is  knowHy 
'Which  floods  of  wrath  could  never  drown; 

*  And  hell  and  earth  in  vain  combine^ 

*  To  quench  a  .fire  so  much  divine. 
6  *  But  1  am  jealous  of  my  heart, 

*  Lest  it  should  once  from  thee  depart ; 

*  Then  let  thy  name  be  well  impressed, 

*  As  a  fair  signet,  on  my  breast. 

6  *  Till  thou  hast  brought  me  tcrthy  home^ 

*  Where  fears  and  doubts  can  never  come, 

*  Thy  countenance  let  me  often  see, 

*  And  often  thou  shalt  hear  from  me. 
o  7  *  Come,  my  Beloved,  haste  away, 

*  Cut  short  the  hours  of  thy  delay ; 
g  '  Fly,  like  a  youthful  hart  or  roe, 

'  Over  the  hills  where  spices  grow.'] 

HYMN  79.  L.  M.  Shoel  [*} 

A  Morning  Bymn.    Ps.  xix,  5,  8,  and  Ixxiii,  34, 25. 

1  [f^  OD  of  the  morning,  at  whose  vrnce^ 

VX  The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rfae. 
And,  like  a  giant,  doth  rejoice 
To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies ; — 

2  From  the  fair  chambers  of  the  east. 
The  circuit  of  his  race  begins. 

And,  without  weariness  or  rest. 

Round  the  whole  earth  he  flies,  and  shinM» 

o  3  Oh,  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfil 
Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day ; 
With  ready  mind,  and  active  will, 
March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

e  4  (But  I  shall  rove,  and  lose  the  race,, 
If  God,  my  Sun,  should  disappear,. 


I.  HYMN  8Q,  91 


d  leave  me  in  this  wcnicPs  wide  maze> 
follow  ev'ry  wand'iifig  star,) 
jiord,  thj  commands  ace  clean  and  pares, 
light'niflg  oar  beclouded  eyes  ;— 
y  thrcat'nings  just,  thy  proome  sure; 
y  gospel  matkes  the  simple  wise, 
jive  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide, 
i  then  receive  me  to  thy  bliss  t 
my  desires  and  hopes  beside 
faint,  and  cdd^  c^mpar'd  with  this.} 

HYMN  80.  L.  M.  BetkeL  fb»] 

Jin  evening  Hymn.    Ps.  iv,  B;m,^  6^-exlMy  8» 

rHUS  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on  ^ 
.  Thus  fer  his  power  prcdongs  my  daji: 
I  ev^ry  evening  should  make  known 
le  fresh  men^rids^his  grace, 
[uch  of  my  time  has  mn  to  waste, 
I  J,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 

he  forgives  my  follies  past ; 
gives  me  strength  for  days  to  isame. 
lay  my  body  down  to  ideep : 
ze  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  t 
le  weB  appointed  angels  keep 
ir  watchful  statbns  round  my  bed. 
1  vain  the  sons  of  «earth  or  hell 

me  a  thousand  firightful  thines; 
Grod  in  safety  makes  me  dwells 
3alh  the  shadow  of  his  wings, 
iltfa  m  his  name  forbids  my  foari 
ay  thy  presence  ne'er  depart; 

in  the  morning,  make  me  hear 
love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart.] 
lus,  when  the  night  of  deadi  riiaU  coon^ 
[esh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground; 
w^ait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomib^ 

sweet  salyadon  in  the  swikL 

IN  81.  L.  M.  Nantwich.  Sidtian^  1^ 

for  Momif^  and  EtHning.    Lam.  iii,  iES ;  In.  sir,  7. 

r^  God,  how  endless  is  tljy  love ! 
Thy  gifts  are  ev'ry  ev'mng  new; 


^1 HYMN  B2,  88. Biwfcf> 

^And  morning  mercies  from  above, 

Gently  distil,  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  nigli^  *^ 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  ; 

Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  lights 

And  quickens,  all  my  dsowsy  powers*. 

S  I  yield  n^  powers  to  thy  command  ;       > 

To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days : 

Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 

Demaikl  perpetual  songs  of  praise* 

HYMN  8^  L*  M*  Geneva.  M  ^ 

Qodfoir  above  Creettures;  or,  Man  vain  and  mortal.   Job  iy,  17— JBL 

e  1  C  HALXi  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  iloodt 

^  Contend  with  their  Creator  Gg4? 
U  Shsdl  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 

More  holy,  wise^  or  just  than  he  ? 
«—<  Behold,  he  puts  his  trust  in  none  «    i 

Of  alt  the  spirits  round  his  throne ; 

Their  natures,  when  compared  with  hi% 

Are  neither  holy,  just,,  nor  wise* 
e  S  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they^  < 

Who  spring  from  dust,  and  dwell  in  clay  ! 

Touclrd  by  the  fingier  of  thy  wrath. 

We  faint,  and  vanish,  like  the  moth* 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  da^  to  nighty    .    . 

We  die  by  thousanas  in  thy  si§ht; 

Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  Ue^ 

Like  a  forgotten  vanity^ 
p  &  Almighty  Power,  to  thee  we  bow; 
'    How  frail  are  we !  how  glorious  thou!      ;  » 

No  more  the  sons  of  earth  shall  dare 

With  an  eternal  God  compare^ 

HYMN  8S.  C.  M.  Meqfmght  Bmgor.  ^ 

jSfgUaum  tmd  Death  under  Providence.    Job  t,  6|  7,  S. 

1  IVrOT  from  the  dust  affliction  grows, 
J-^   Nor  troubles  rise  by  chance ; 

>  Yet  we  are  born  to  cares  and  woes  ;~ 
A  sad  inheritance ! 

—2  As  sparks  break  out  from  burmng  cqaiB^ 
And  still  are  upwards  borne  ;  T^ 


I  HYMN  84,  85. 885 

grief  is  rooted  in  our  souls, 
lind  man  grows  up  to  mourn. 
let  with  my  God  I  teave  my  cause, 
Lad  trust  his  promised  grace ; 
rules  tne  by  his  well  known  law« 
)f  love  and  righteousness, 
[ot  all  the  pains  that  e'er  I  bore 
IhaU  spoil  my  future  peace ; 
death  and  hell  can  do  no  more, 
'han  what  my  Father  please. 

lYMN  84.  L.  M,  Old  Hundred.  f»] 

Christ  the  Saviour.    Is.  xlv,  21— S5.  .    .     . 

rEHOVAH  speaks,  let  Israel  hear! 
'   Let  all  the  earth  rejoice,  and  fear! 
ile  God's  eternal  Son  proclaims 
sovereign  honours,  and  his  names. 
'.  am  the  last,  and  I  the  first, 
e  Saviour  God,  and  God  the  just; 
ere's  none  besides  pretends  to  show 
3ii  justice  and  salvation  too. 
Ye  that  in  shades  of  darkness  dwell,    - 
t  on  the  verge  of  death  and  hell, 
)k  up  to  me  from  distant  lands ; 
;ht,  life,  and  heaven  are  in  my  hands, 
by  my  holy  name  have  sworn, 
•  shall  the  word  in  vain  return ; 
me  shall  all  things  bend  the  knee, 
I  every  tongue  shall  swear  to  me.)    , 
1  me,  alone,  shall  men  confess, 
s  all  their  strength  and  righteousness : 

such  as  dare  despise  my  Name, 
clothe  them  with  eternal  shame. 
1  me,  the  Lord,  shall  all  tte  seed 
[srael  from  their  sins  be  freed ; 

biK  their  shining  graces  prove 
ir  interest  in  my  pard'ning  love.' 

YMN  86.  S.  M.  St.  Thomas's.  (*] 

The  same. 

IHE  Lord  on  high  proclaims 
-    His  Godhead  from  his  throne; 


HYMNSg.  tfa»»> 


*  Mercy  aiid  Justice  are  the  names,^  ,^ 

*  JBy  whi^b  1  will  be  known* 
as      ^  Ye  dying  souis,  that  sit  ^ 

^In  darkness  and  distress, 

*  Look,  from  the  borders  of  the  pit, 

*  To  my  recoT'ring  grac^.' 

— S      l^miers  shall  hear  the  sound  ; 

Their  thankful  tongues  shall  own, 
i  ^  Our  righteousness  and  strength  is  found    ' 

*^In  thee,  the  Lord  alone/ 
—4      In  thee  shall  Israel  trust, 

And  see  their  guilt  forgiven ; 
o  God  will  pronounce  the  sinners  jnst, 

Aad  take  the  saints  to  heaven.} 

HYMN  86-  C.  M.  Reading,  [b]       ^ . 

G^dkoiyjjuMfmul  sovereign.    Jobtx,  2 — 10. 

inrXOW  shall  the  sons  of  Adam's  rac^    , 

Xi  Be  pure  before  their  God ! 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness,  '  _ 

We  fall  beneath  bis  rod. 
4  To  vindicate  my  words  and  thoughts,      ' 

Pll  make  no  more  pretence ; 
Not  one  of  all  my  thousand  faults  ; 

Can  bear  a  just  defence. 
S  Strong  is  hk  arm,  his  heart  is  wise ; 

What  vain  presumers  dare 
Against  their  Maker's  hand  to  rise. 

Or  tempt  th'  unequal  war. 

4  Mountains,  hy  his  almighty  wrath. 
From  their  old  seats  are  torn  :  ^ 

He  shakes  the  earth,  from  South  to  Nortb, 
And  all  h^  pillars  mourn* 

5  He  bids  the  mn  forbear  to  rise,— 
Th'  obedient  sun  forbears; 

His  band  with  sackcloth  spreads  the  i 
And  seals  up  all  the  stars* 

6  He  walks  upon  the  stormy  sea ; 
Flies  on  the  stormy  wind : 

There's  none  can  trace  his  wondrous^ 
Or  his  dark  footsteps  find.] 
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yMN87.  L.  M.  Greenes.  Castle-Street,  n 

G&d  iweOB  with  the  HumUe  and  Peniient.    Is.  ML  16,  liC 

THUS  saith  the  high  and  lo%  OiMS 
U  sk  uj;Km  my  l^I  y  thnme ; 
My  name  is  God ;  I  dwell  on  high^ 
Dwell  in  my  own  eternity. 
\  ^But  I  descend  to  W(»rlds  below; 
Ob  earth,  I  have  a  mansion  too; 
Tbe  humble  i^irit  and  contrite  i 

Is  aa  abode  of  my  delight. 

'The  humble  soul  my  words  revii^;   . 
[  bid  the  mourning  i^ner  live ; 
9eal  all  tbe  broken  hearts  I  find, 
tiiid  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind* 
('  When  I  contend  against  their  sin^ 

make  them  know  l^w  vile  they^re  beefi; 
Sot  should  my  wr^fth  for  ever  smoke^ 
ri^ir  souls  would  sink  beneath  my  slralM**^ 
0  may  thy  pard'ning  grac«  be  nidi, 
(St  we  should  faint,  despair,  and  die  i 
lus  shall  our  better  thoughts  approve 
te  giethods  of  thy  chastening  loveQ 

HYMN  88.  L.  M.  Jrtnl^.  Be^tii.  M 

Life,  the  day  of  Grace  and  Hope.    £e.  iz,  4»  6,  6, 1(^ 

LIFE  is  the  time  to  serve  tbe  Lord, — 
The  time  to  insure  the  great  rew0l{ 
i  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn, 
e  vil^  sinner  may  return- 
Life  is  tbe  hour  that  God  has  given, 
'scape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heaven ; 
3  dsff  of  grace ; — and  mortals  may 
ure  tbe  Uessings  of  the  d^.) 
'he  living  know  that  they  must  diey 
all  the  dead  forgotten  lie : 
(ir  memory,  and  their  sense  is  g(»e^ 
:e  unknowing  and  unknown* 
Their  hatred,  and  their  love  is  lost, 
ir  envy  buried  in  the  dust ; 
y  ha^e  no  share  in  all  that's  done^ 
eath  the  circuit  of  the  sun.) 
hen,  what  my  thoughts  design  to  db^ 
hands,  with  all  your  might,  pursue ; 
29 


HYMN  89,  90 Book  I 

e  Since  no  device,  nor  work  is  fouitd, 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

e  6  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  past,  * 

la  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste ; 

a  But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair 

Re^  in  eternal  silence  there. 

HYMN  89.  L.  M.  Bahjlon.  [bj 

YofuiK  cmA  Jtidgment,    Ebel.  xi,  9. 

f>  1  "l^E  sons  of  A^m,  vain  and  yonng, 

X  Indulge  vour  eyes,  indulge  your  tongue; 

Taste  the  delights  your  souls  desire^ 

And  give  a  loose  to  all  your  fire : 

S  Pursue  the  pleasofes  you  design, 

And  cheer  yoi»  hearts  with  songs  and  wide  ; 

Enjoy  the  day  of  mirth ;— but  know,  . 

a  There  is  a  diay  (rf  judgment  too  1 
e  S  God  from  on  high  behoMs  your  thoughts  ; 

His  book  records  your  secret  faults ; 

The  works  of  darkness,  you  have  doner        > 

Must  all  appear  before  the  sun* 

4  The  vengeance  to  your  follies  due, 
_  Should  strike  your  hearts  with  terror  throughr 
'p  TIpw  will  you  stand  before  his  fece» 

Or  answer  for  his  injured  grace  ? 
—6  Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  eyes^ 

'  From  these  alluring  vanities  ; 
o  And  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word 

Awake  their  souls  to  fear  the  Lord. • 

HYMN  90.  C.  M.  Windscrr.  [b] 

The  same. 

1  nr  O  the  young  tribes  of  Adam  rise, 

J-i  And  through  all  nature  rove ; 
Fulfil  the  wiiAes  of  their  eyes, 
And  taste  the  joys  they  love* 

2  They  give  a  loose  to  wild  desires  ; 
a      But  let  the  sinners  know 

The  strict  account  that  God  requires. 
Of  all  the  works  they  do. 
e  3  The  Judge  prepares  his  throne  oa  high  % 
0      The  frighted  earth  and  scts 
Avoid  the  fury  of  his  eve, 
And  flee  before  his  race. 


)okt. HYMN  91,  9g, 8M 

i  How  shall  I  bear  that  dreadfol  day, 

And  stand  the  fiery  test ! 
'd  giFe  all  mortal  joys  away^ 

To  be  for  ever  blest.] 

HYMN  91.    L.  M.  Geneva,  [b] 

Mvice  to  Youth.    Ec.  xii,  1,  7-,  U.  Ixr,  20. 

NOW,  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood. 
Remember  your  Creator,  God ; 
^hold  the  months  come  hast'ning  on, 
fhen  you  shall  say — My  Joys  are  gone* 
Behold,  the  aged  sinner  goes,                    ^ 
aden  with  guik  and  heavy  woes, 
own  to  the  I'egions  of  the  dead, 
1th  endless  curses  on  his  head. 
The  dust  returns  to  dust  again ; 
be  soul,  in  agonies  oi  pain, 
icends  to  God ;  not  there  to  dwell, — 
It  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  helL 
Eternal  King,  I  fear  thy  name^ 
iach  me  to  know  how  Iraii  I  am ; 
id  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove, 
ve  me  a  mansion  in  thy  love,     

HYMN  92.  S.  M.  Dover.  [*] 

Christ  tht  Wisdom  of  God,    Prcw.  mil,  1, 21^ 

SHALL  Wisdom  cry  aloud, 
And  not  her  speech  be  heard  ? 
e  voice  of  God's  eternal  Word, 

Deserves  it  no  regard? 
*I  was  his  chief  <lelig1it, 

*  His  everlasting  Son, 
jfore  the  first  of  all  his  works, — 

'  Creation, — ^was  begun. 

(*  Before  the  flying  clouds, 

'  Before  the  solid  land, 
fore  the  fields,  before  the  floods, 

^  I  dwelt  at  his  right  hand. 

'  When  he  adorn'd  the  i^ies, 

*  And  built  them,  I  was  there, 

cuxler  when  the  sun  should  rise» 

'  And  marshal  ev'ry  star, 

'  When  he  pour'd  out  the  sea, 
^  And  spread  the  flowing  deep. 


t^ HYMN  9g,  94. Bdi&jL 

~  *^I  gave  the  flood  a  finn.  deerecy 
^In  its  own  bomid&  to  keep.) 
C      *  Upon  the  empty  air 

^The  earth  was  balanced  well ; 
"•With  joy  1  saw  the  mansion,  where 
^Tbe  sons  of  men  shcmld  dwell* 
7      ^  My  busy  thoughts  at  first, 

*  On  their  salvation  ran, 
^£i»  &»a  was  bom,  or  Adam's  dust 

*  Was  feehk)a%  to  a  man. 

•  8      *  Then  come,  receive  my  grace,. 

^  Ye  children,  and  be  wise ; 

•  *  Happy  the  man  who  keeps  my  ways  ; 
^The  man,  who  shuns  them,  dies.? J 

HYMN  93.  L.  M.  Islington.  E*bl 

Christ  obeyied,  of  resisted.    Prov.  viii,  34—^36.  ' 

I  npHUS  saitfi  the  Wisdom  of  th^  Lord,. 

JL   ^  Blest  is  the  man,  who  hears  my  wmA; 
^Keeps  daUy  watch  before  my  gates, 
**  And  at  my  feet  for  mercy  waits.  -    ^ 

•  t  '  Hie  soul  that  seeks  me  shall  obta^ 
^hnmortal  wealth,  and  heavenly  gain  t 
'Immortal  Mfe  is  his  reward, — 
^L&G^)  smd  the  favour  of  the  Lord. 

e  S  ^But  the  vUe  wretch,  who  flies  frooqt  me^ 

*  Does  fcis  own  S0«f  an  injury ;  ^ 
m  ^Fechy  who  agmnst  my  grace  rebel, 

*  Seek  death,  and  love  the  road  to  helL^ 

HYMN  94.  C.  M.  Reading.  [b*I 

Jtutijieatian^:  or^  Law  and  Chraee.    Rom.  vi,  19^22;. 

1  TTAiN  ate  the  hopes,  the  sons  of  mem 

▼    On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  are  unclean. 
And  sdl  their  acticns  guilt, 
e  S  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  moadks^ 
WitlKMit  a  murm'ring  word ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  ststBA 
Guilty  before  tiie  Lord. 
—a  &i  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law^ 
To  justify  us  now ; 
Since  to  eonvince,  and  to  cmidemoik 
I&all  4he  law  can  do. 


jkL HYMN  96,  96; Mi 

Jesus,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace  i 
When  in  thy  name  we  trust, 
m  faith  receives  a  rightemisness, 
That  makes  the  sinner  just. 

HYMN  96.  C.  M.  St.  Martin's.  [«]        ' 

Jtegeneratum,    John  i,  13,  and  iu,  3,  Sui. 

NOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth,    • 
Nor  rites  that  God  has  given, 
jc  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth. 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 
The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 
Creates  us  heirs  of  grace  ;- 
>rn  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 
A  new,  peculiar  race- 
The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind, 
Blows  on  the  sons  of  flesh  j 
iw  models  all  the  camai  mmd, 
ind  forms  the  man  afresh. 
3ur  quickened  souls  awake,  and  rise 
i^'rom  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
heavenly  things  we  fix  our  eyes, 
Lnd  praise  employs  our  breath. 

HYMN .96.  CM.  York,  [b*] 

Election  excludes  Boasting,    1  Cor.  i^  36 — 31. 

BUT  few  among  the  carnal  wise, 
But  few  of  noble  race, 
:ain  the  favour  of  thine  eyes, 
tlmighty  King  of  grace, 
[e  takes  the  men  of  meanest  name, 
or  sons  and  heirs  of  God ; 
[  thus  he  pours  abundant  shame 
^n  honourable  blood. 
[e  calls  the  fool,  and  makes  him  know 
'he  myst'ries  of  his  grace ; 
bring  aspiring  wisdom  low, 
nd  all  its  pride  abase, 
ature  has  all  its  glories  lost, 
^hen  brought  before  his  throne ; 
flesh  shall  in  his  presence  boast, 
ut  in  the  Lord  aloqe.] 
29* 
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HYMN  97.  L.  M.  Brentford  [»}    .  ; 

Chritt  our  Wisdtm,  Migki^ousness,  ^.    1  Cor.  i,  30l 

1  "OURY'D  in  shadows  of  the  night, 
J3  We  lie— till  Christ  restorer  Ae  £ght; 
•^  Wiscbm  descends  to  heal  the  blind, 

And  chase  the  darkness  of  the  mind. 
p  B  Our  gnilty  souls  are  drown'd  i»  tears^i 

Titt  Us  atoning  blood  appesurs : 

Then  we  scwake  from  deep  cBstress, 
#  AndsiBg^THE  LORD  OUR  RIGHTEOUSMESfll 

e  3  Our  very  frame  is  mix'd  with  sin; 

— ^His  Spirit  makes  our  natures  elean^  ^\ 

Such  virtues  from  his  sufferings  flow. 
At  once  to  cleanse,  smd  pardcm  too. 

e  4  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns^ 
Bindui£  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains :  i 

He  sets  the  prisoners  free,  and  breaks 
The  iron  Ix^age  from  our  necks. 

e  6  Poor,  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess 
Grace,  wisdom,  power,  and  righteousness;^ 
Thou  art  our  mighty  AH— amd  we 
Give  our  whole  selves,  O  Lord,  to  thee.   -^ 

"^         HYMN  m.  S.  M,  Aylesbury,  [bj 

The  same. 

lEXTfOW  heavy  fs  the  night, 
Xl  That  han^  upon  our  eyes; 
— ^Till  Christ,  vrith  his  reviving  light. 

Over  our  soids  afise  ? 
c  2     Our  guihy  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  he^en  ; 
Bat,  m  his  righteousness  array'd, 
We  see  out  sins  forgiven-. 
€  9     UnMy  and  htipntb 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  wayd; 
— ^Hn^ftahds  infected  nature  cure. 
With  sanctifying  grace. 
4     The  powers  of  hell  a^:ee 
To  hdd  our  souls,  in  vain ; 
o  He  sets  the  sobs  of  boodase  free^  -    - 

And  breaks  the  cursed  cluain. 
e  6      Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways. 
To  bring  us  near  to  God ; 
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'hy  sovereign  power,  thy  healing  grace, 
And  thine  atoning  blood.] 

HYMN  99.  C.  M.  York.  [*] 

Stones  made  Children  of  Mrakam,    Matt  lii,  9. 

YAIN  are  the  hopes,  that  rebels  place 
Upon  their  birth  and  blood ;  ^ 

escended  from  a  pious  race, 
Their  fathers  now  with  God. 
He,  firom  the  caves  of  earth  and  hell, 
Can  take  the  hardest  stones,  '   ' 

id  M  the  house  of  Abraham  well 
With  new  created  sons. 
Such  wondrous  power  does  he  possess^  ' 
Who  form'd  our  mortal  frame ;  '   ^ 

ho  calPd  the  world  from  emptinessr— 
The  world  obeyed,  and  came. 

HYMN  100.  L.  M.  Bath.  [*]  [ 

Believe^  and  be  saved.    John  iii,  16, 17, 18. 

iVrOT  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men, 
L  1    Did  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  appear  ;— 
weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen, 
flaming  sword,  nor  thunder  there. 
5uch  was  the  pity  of  our  God, — 
lov'd  the  race  of  man  so  well, — 
sent  his  Son,  to  bear  our  load  _ 

sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell.  ^     ' 

dinners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word ;  *. 

ist  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live : 
fiousand  joys  his  lips  afford ; 
h^nds  a  thousand  blessings  give. 
lut  vengeance  and  damnation  lies 
rebels  who  refuse  his  grace  ; 
o  God's  eternal  Son  despise, 
5  hottest  hell  shall  be  their  place.] 

TVfN  101.  L.  M.  Oporto.  Moreton.  PJ 

in  Hemvenfor  a  repetUing  Sinner.    Li&e  zr,  7, 19. 

^E7"HO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise, 
f  ▼     Through  all  the  courts  of  Paradise, 
see  a  prodigal  return, —  > 

see  an  heir  of  glory  bom? 
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—2  With  joy  the  Father  does  approve 

The  fruit  of  his  eternal  love ; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  sees 

The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

S  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 

The  holy  soul  he  formed  anew; 
o  And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing  '    ^ 

The  growing  empire  of  their  King. ' 

HYMN  102.  L.  M.  Green's.  [*] 

The  Beatitudes.    Matt,  v,  2—12. 

1  "O  LEST  are  the  humble  souls^  who  see:    ■ 
J3  Their  emptiness  and  poverty; 
o  Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given, 

And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 
a  2  Blest  are  the  men  of  broken  heart,  -   ,\ 

Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart ; 
— ^The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 
e  S  Blest  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 

From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war ; 
q  God  will  scjcure  their  happy  state, 

And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great. 
e  4  Blest  are  the  souls  who  thirst  for  gracet 

Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness : 
0  They  shall  be  well  supply 'd  and  fed,  5 

With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 
a  6  Blest  are  the  men,  whose  bowels  move. 

And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love ; 
— ^From  Christ,  the  Lord,  shall  they  obtain 

Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 
e  6  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clew 

From  the  defiling  power  of  sin ; 
O  With  endless  pleasure,  they  shall  see  ,    - 

A  God  of  spotless  purity. 
e  7  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 

Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife ; 
o  They  shall  be  call'd  the  heirs  of  bliss, 

The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace* 
—-8  Blest  are  the  sufF'rers,  who  partake  '• 

Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  i^e ; 
u  Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord; 
g  Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 
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HYMN  103.  C-  M.  St.  Ann's.  [*j 

Jfot  ashamed  of  the  GospeL    .2  Tim.  i,  13. 

['M  not  ajsham'd  to  own  my  Lord, 
Nor  to  defend  his  cause  ; 
intain  the  honour  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross, 
esas,  my  God,  1  know  his  name, — 
lis  name  is  all  my  trust :     » 
'  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
for  let  my  hope  be  lost, 
inn  as  his  throi^  his  promise  stands^ 
nd  he  can  well  secure 
It  I've  committed  to  his  hands, 
ill  the  decisive  hour, 
hen  will  he  own  my  worthless  name, 
3fore  his  Father's  face ; 
in  the  New  Jerusalem 
)point  my  soul  a  place. 

HYMN  104.  C.  M.  York.  [•]  ' 

State  efJ^ature  ofwi  Grmee.    1  Cor.  vi,  10, 11. 

TOT  the  malicious,  nor  profane, 
1    The  wanton,  nor  the  proud, 
:hieyes,  nor  sland'rers,  shall  obtain 
e  kingdom  of  our  God. 
rprising  grace !  and  suc'h  were  we» 

nature  ^Uad  by  sin.! 

of  immortal  misery, 
holy  and  unclean. 
t;  we  ai^  wash'd  in  Jesus'  bloody 
're  pardon'd  iJbrough  his  name ; 
he  good  Spirit  of  our  God 
;  sanctified  our  firame. 
for  a  persevering  power, 
keep  thy  just  commands ! 
ould  defile  our  hearts  no  more, 
more  pollute  our  hamls. 

HYMN  105.  C.  M.  Zion.  m         ^ 

Hsawn,     1  Co?,  ii,  9, 10  j  Rev.  xxi,  ^. 

C^  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  keasdr 

Nor  sense  new  reason  knowa^ 
}<^^  the  Father  has  prepar'd 
those  who  love  the  Son. 
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o  2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come :  .    ^ 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 
b  3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky,  , 

And  all  the  region  peace ; 
No  wanton  lip,  nor  envious  eye, 

Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 
— 4  Those  holy  gates  for  ever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame ; 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there,  '" 

But  follVers  of  the  Lamb. 
o  6  He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life ; 

There  all  their  names  are  found. 
e  The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 

To  tread  the  heavenly  ground.  .   . 

HYMN  106.  S.  M.  Aylesbury,  [b] 

Jhad  to  Sirif  by  the  Cross  of  Christ.    Rom.  ▼!,  1-— 6. 

e  1  C[HALL  we  go  on  to  sin, 

l3  Because  free  grace  abounds  ? 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again, 
And  open  all  his  wounds  ? 
— 9      Forbid  it,  mighty  God ! 
Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said. 
That  we,  whose  sins  are  crucify'd, 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 
o  8      We  will  be  slaves  no  more. 

Since  Christ  has  made  us  iree ; 
Has  uail'd  our  tyrants  to  the  cross, 
And  bought  our  liberty. 

HYMN  107.  L.  M.  Jrmley.  [b*l 

FM  mnd  Recovery  of  Man.  Gen.  iii,  1, 15, 17 ;  Gal.  iy,  4 ;  Col.  jH,  1& 

1  -piECEIVD  by  subtle  snares  of  hfell,' 
MJ  Adam,  our  head,  our  father,  fell ! 
-    When  Satan,  in  the  serpent  hid, 

Propos'd  the  fruit  that  God  forbid. 
e'  2  Death  was  the  threat'ning ;  death  began 

To  take  possession  of  the  man ; 

His  unborn  race  received  the  Wound, 

And  heavy  curses  smote  the  groimd. 
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But  Satan  found  a  worse  reward  : 

hus  saith  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord, 

jCt  everlasting  hatred  be 

Jetwixt  the  woman's  Seed  and  thee. 

'  The  woman's  Seed  shall  be  my  Son ; 

le  shall  destroy  what  thou  hast  done  : — 

hall  break  thy  head,  and  only  feel 

V  malice  raging  at  his  heel.' 

He  spake — and  bade  four  thousand  years 

11  on ;  at  length  his  Son  appears : 

gels  with  joy  descend  to  earth, 

d  sing  the  young  Redeemer's  birth. 

^0,  by  the  sons  of  hell  he  dies ; 

t,  as  he  hung  Hwixt  earth  and  skies, 

gave  their  prince  a  fatal  blow, 

1  triumph'd  o'er  the  powers  below. 

HYMN  108.  S.  M.  Dover.  [*J 

Christ  unseeHj  yet  beloved.     1  Pet.  i,  8. 

VOT  with  our  mortal  eyes 
Have  we  beheld  the  Lord; 
we  rejoice  to  hear  his  name, 
And  love  him  in  his  word. 
On  earth  we  want  the  sight 
Of  our  Redeemer's  face ; 
Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  thy  grace. 
And  when  we  taste  thy  love, 
Our  joys  divinely  grow 
leakable,  like  those  above, 
4.Dd  heaven  begins  below. 

IN  109.  L.  M.  Portugal.  Armley.  [*] 

tie  4jf  Christ  and  his  Righteousness.     Phil,  in,  7,  8, "9.  • 

TO  more,  my  GcmI— I  boast  no  more, 
I    Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done ; 

the  hopes  I  held  before, 
ust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 
Wj  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 

was  my  gain,  I  count  my  loss  ; 
rmer  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
ail  my.  glory  to  his  cross. 
,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 
ings  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake ; 


848 HYMN  no,  111.  BoA  l> 

O  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him^ 
And  of  his  righteousness  i)aitake ! 
4  The  l)est  obedience  of  my  hands 
Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  deoumds, 
By  pleading  what  my  Loixi  hag  done 

HYMN  110.  C.  M.  Si.  PauVs.  Canterbury,  [*1 

Deaths  and  immediate  Gionj^    2  Cor.  v.  1,  S,  6. 

o  1  nn  HERE  i§  a  house,  not  made  with  htiiirrj 

A    Eternal,  and  on  high ; 
e  And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands,  -    ? 

Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 
^  ft  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissolved  and  fall ; 
s  Then,  O  my  soul,  with  ioy  obey 

Thy  heavenly  Father^s  call. 
'"^9  'Tis  He,  by  his  almighty  grace, 

Who  forms  thee  fit  for  heaveu; 
And,  as  an  eaniest  of  the  place, 

Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 
4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come ; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word ; 
e  But  while  the  body  is  our  home, 

We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 
— 6  'Tis  pleasant  to  l)elieve  thy  grace, 

But  we  had  rather  see : 
o  We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh, 

And  present,  Loi-d,  with  thee. '- 

HYMN  111.  C.  M.  Reading.  £»] 

Salvation  by  Grace,    Titus  iii,  3,  7. 

■©  1  (X   ORD,  we  confess  our  numerous  ftults; 

J-J  How  great  our  guilt  has  been* 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thcni^ts^ 

And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 
o  i  But,  O  my  soul,  for  ever  i»aise. 

For  ever  love  his  name, 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dang'rous  ways 

Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame.) 
—8  'Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness^ 

Which  our  own  hands  have  dcHie  ! 
o  But  we  are  sav'd  by  sovereign  grace 

Abounding  through  his  Son. 
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'Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God, 
That  all  our  hopes  begin ; 
Fis  by  the  water  mid  the  blood. 
Our  soub  sure  wash'd  from  sin. 
'Tis  through  the  purchase  of  His  death, 
Who  hung  upon  the  tree, 
he  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 
On  such  dry  bones  as  we. 
Rais'd  from  the  dead,  we  lire  anefir : 
And,  justify'd  by  grace, 
e  sh^  appear  in  glory  too, 
And  see  our  Fatl^r's  face. 

HYMN  112.  C.  M.  Bedford.  [*] 

The  Brazen  Serpent.    2  John  ver.  14—16. 

SO  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise 
The  brazen  serpent  high ; 
le  wounded  felt  immediate  ease. 
The  camp  forbore  to  die. 
Look  upward  in  the  dyinp  hour. 
And  live !'  the  prophet  cries ! 
t  Christ  performs  a  nobler  cure, 
Vhen  faith  lifts  up  her  eyes, 
ligh  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung ! 
[igh  in  the  heavens  he  reigns  ! 
•e  sinners,  by  th'  old  serpent  stung> 
«ook,  and  forget  their  pains, 
l^hen  God's  own  Son  is  lifted  up, 
dying  world  revives ; 
J  Jew  beholds  the  glorious  hope ; 
h'  expiring  Gentile  lives. 

HYMN  113.  C.  M.  Wareham.  [*] 

brakafn*s  Blessing  on  the  Gentiles.    Gen.  xvii,  7; 
Rom.  zv,  8 ;  Mark  x,  14. 

ITOW  large  the  promise — ^how  divine-^ 
JL  To  Abraham  and  his  seed ; 
be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need.' 
le  W£»ds  of  his  extensive  love 
om  age  to  age  endure ; 
Angel  of  the  covenant  proves, 
id  seals  the  blessing  sure. 
30 
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b  3  Jesus  the  aaicient  faith  conjfinns, 
To  our  great  fathers  given ; 
He  takes  young  children  to  his  arms. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 
o  4  Our  God,  how  faithful  are  his  ways! 
His  love  endures  the  same  ; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. * 

HYMN  114.  C.  M.  Sunday.  (*]     ^ 

The  same.    Rom.  zi,  16,  17. 

e  1  (^  ENTILES  by  nature,  we  belong 

vX  To  the  wild  olive  wood ; 
0  Grace  took  us  from  the  barren  tree. 

And  grafts  us  in  the  good. 
— 2  With  the  same  blessings  grace  endows  ^ 

The  Gentile  and  the  Jew ; 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root, 

Such  are  the  branches  too. 
o  S  Then  let  the  children  of  the  saints 

Be  dedicate  to  God ; 
e  Pour  out  thy  Spirit  on  them.  Lord, 

And  wash  them  in  thy  blood. 
o  4  Thus  to  the  parents,  and  their  seed, 

Shall  thy  salvation  come ; 
o  And  numerous  households  meet  at  last, 

In  one  eternal  home. _^^ 

HYMN  115.  C.  M.  Plymouth. 

Conviction  by  the  Law.    Rom.  vii,  8,  9, 14, 

1  TT   ORD,  how  secure  my  conscience  was, 
-Li  And  felt  no  inward  dread ! 

1  was  alive  without  the  law. 

And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bri^t ; 
e      But  since  the  precept  came, 

-    With  a  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  1  am. 
8  (My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before, 

Till  terribly  I  saw. 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure. 
Is  thine  eternal  law. 
e  4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load, 
My  sins  revrv'd  again  ; 
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had  provok'd  a  dreaeful  God, 

And  all  my  hopes  were  slain.) 

Pm  like  a  helpless. captive,  ecld 

Under  the  power  of  sin ; 

caojiot  do  the  good  I  would, 

Nor  keep  my  conscience  clean. 

My  God,  I  cry  with  ev'ry  breath,         ,  1 

For  some  kiod  power  to  save ; 

0  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death, 

And  thus  redeem  the  slave. 

HYMN  116.  L.  M.  Bath.  [*] 

Lave  to  God  tmd  our  JMghbour,    Matt,  xxii,  97—40. 

THUS  saith  the  first,  the  great  commanfl. 
*  Let  all  thy  inward  powers  unite, 
To  love  thy  Maker,  and  thy  God, 
Vith  utmost  vigour  and  delight. 
^  Then  shall  thy  neighbour,  next  in  place, 
•hare  thine  affection  and  esteem ; 
Lud  let  thy  kindness  to  thyself 
leasure  and  rule  thy  love  to  him.' 
This  is  the  sense  that  Moses  sooke ; 
lis  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove ; 
T  want  of  this  the  law  is  broke, 
id  the  whole  law's  fulfilled  by  love. 
But  oh !  how  bai^e  our  passions  are ! 
>w  cold  our  charity  and  zeal ! 
•rd,  fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  fire^ 
we  shall  ne'er  perform  thy  will. 

YMN  117.  L.  M.  Blendon.  Bath.  [*b] 

Election  Sovereign  tmd  Free.    Rom.  iz,  21«^9i. 

BEHOLD  the  potter  and  the  clay! 
He  form^  his  vessels  as  he  please ; 
ch  is  our  God,  and  such  are  we, 
e  subjects  of  his  just  decrees. 
Doth  not  the  wprkman's  power  extend 
3r  all  the  mass,  which  part  to  choose^ 
d  mould  it  for  a  nobler  end, 
d  which  to  leave  for  viler  use  ?] 
ilay  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  high 
jpense  his  favours  as  he  will, 
oose  some  to  life,  while  others  die, 
d  yet  be  just,  and  gracious  still  ? 
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d  4  [What  if,  to  make  his  tenrour  knowfi, 
He  lets  his  patience  long  eiMiure, 
SuflPring  vile  rebels  to  go  on. 
And  seal  their  own  destruction  sure  ?     r 
6  What  if  he  means  to  show  his  grace, 
And  his  electing  love  employs, 
To  mark  out  some  of  mortal  race. 
And  form  them  fit  for  heavenly  joys  7\ 

— 6  Shall  man  reply  against  the  Lord, 
And  call  his  Maker's  ways  unjust?— 

o  The  thunder  of  whose  dreadful  word 
Can  crush  a  thousairf  worlds  to  dust. 

p  7  But,  O  my  soul,  if  truth  so  bright, 
Should  dazzle  and  confound  thy  sight;    ; 
Yet  still,  his  written  will  obey. 
And  wait  the  great,  decisive  day.  ' 

g  8  Then  he  shall  make  his  justice  knov^ ; . 
And  the  whole  world  before  his  dirope,  . 
With  joy  or  terrour  shall  confess 
The  glory  of  his  righteousness.  . 

HYMN  118.  S.  M.  SU  Bridge's,  h  ' 

8m  Mguinst  the  Law  and  Gospel.  John  i,  17;  Heb.  14, 3, 5, 6;  X^  tt^^Kk 

1  FTlHE  law  by  Moses  came : 

X    But  peace  and  truth  and  Jove, 
Were  brought  by  Christy  a  nobler  iiaHie^ 
Descending  from  above. 

2  Amidst  the  house  of  God, 
Their  difPi-ent  works  were  done ; 

Jkfoses  a  faithful  servant  stood, 
But  Christ  a  faithful  Son. 
o  S      Then  to  his  new  commands 
Be  strict  obedience  paid ; 
O'er  all  his  Father's  house  he  standg» 
The  Sovereign  and  the  Head, 
e  4      The  man  who  durst  despise 

The  law  that  Moses  brought — 
p  Behold !  how  terribly  he  dies— 
For  his  presumptuous  fault. 
e  6      But  sorer  vengeance  falls 
On  that  rebellious  race. 
Who  hate  to  hear  when  Jesus  calls,        '1 
And  dare  resist  his  grace. 


kl.  HYMJN  119—121. SM 

HYMN  119.  C.  M.  Abridge.  [*] 

Vtirions  success  of  the  Oonel. 
1  Cor.  i,  23,  24  J  2  Cor.  ii,  16  j  1  Cor.  iii,  6,  7. 

CHRIST  and  his  cross  is  all  our  theme ; 
The  myst'ries  that  we  speak 
e  scandal  in  the  Jews'  esteem, 
ind  folly  to  the  Greek. 
But  souls,  enlightened  from  above, 
iVith  joy  receive  the  word ; 
ey  see  what  wisdom,  power,  and  love, 
?hine  in  their  dying  Lord. 
The  vital  savour  of  his  name 
lestores  their  fainting  breath : 
!;  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
^^o  guih,  despair,  and  death, 
^ill  God  diffuse  his  graces  down, 
like  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 
ain  Apollos  sows  the  ground, 
nd  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 

HYMN  120-  C.  M.  Mear.  [*]  ^ 

Faitk  of  Things  unseen.    Heb.  Jti,  1,  3,  8, 10. 

;;^  AITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 

-     Of  things  beyond  our  sight ; 

iks  through  the  clouds  of  flesh  and  sense, 

id  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 

sets  times  past  in  present  view, 

ings  distant  prospects  home — 

lings  a  thousand  years  ago, 

•  thousand  years  to  come. 

'  faith,  we  know  the  worlds  were  made^ 

God's  almighty  word ; 
'ain,  to  unknown  countries  led, 

faith  obey'd  the  Lord. 
!  sought  a  city  fair  and  high, 
lit  by  th'  eternal  hands  ; 
faith  assures  us,  though  we  die, 
at  heavenly  building  stands. 

i^MN  121.  C.  M.  St.  Martmh.  [*] 

ievoted  to  God.     Gren.  xvii,  7, 10  >  AeU  xvi,  14, 15,  33. 

1 HUS  saith  the  mercy  of  die  Lord, 
*  V\\  be  a  God  to  thee ; 
30* 


554 HYMN  122,  123,  BKxmi. 

*  Vl\  bless  thy  num'rous  race,  and  they 

*  Shall  be  a  seed  for  me.' 
ft  Abra'am  believ'd  the  promised  grace, 

And  gave  his  sons  to  God ; 
But  water  seals  the  blessing  now. 

That  once  was  seaPd  with  blood. 
8  Thus  Lydia  sanctified  her  house, 

When  she  received  the  word ;  i 

Thus  the  believing  Jailer  gave 

His  household  to  the  Lord. 
4  Thus  later  saints,  eternal  King, 

Thine  ancient  truth  embrace : 
To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring, 

And  humbly  claim  the  grace. 

HYMN  122.  L.  M.  Quercy.  [*] 

Believers  hiried  with  Christ.    Rom.  vi,  3,  4,  &c. 

€  1  T^O  we  not  know  that  solemn  word,  . 
MJ  That  we  are  buried  with  the  Lord? 

Baptiz'd  into  his  death,  and  then 

Put  off  the  body  of  our  sin  ? 
o  2  Our  souls  receive  divmer  breath, 

Rais'd  from  corruption,  euilt,  and  death; 
o  So  from  the  grave  did  Christ  arise. 

And  lives  to  God  above  the  skies. 
— ^S  No  more  let  sin  or  Satan  reign 

Over  our  mortal  flesh  again ! 

The  various  lusts,  we  served  before, 

Shall  have  dominion  now  no  more. 

^      HYMN  123.  C.  M.  Reading,  [b*] 

The  Repenting  Prodigal.    Luke  zy,  13,  &c. 

1  "O  EHOLD  the  wretch,  whose lustani  wine 

X>  Have  wasted  his  estate ! 
He  begs  a  share  among  the  swine, 
To  taste  the  husks  they  eat. 
p  2  *  I  die  with  hunger  here,'  he  cries, 

*  I  starve  in  foreign  lands  ; 

*My  father's  house  has  large  suppltes, 

*  And  bounteous  are  his  hands. 

— ^S  *  1*11  go,  and  with  a  mournful  tongue^     * 

*  Fall  down  before  his  face  : 


•  Father,  Pve  done  thy  justice  wrong, 

*Nor  can  deserve  thy  grace.' 
[  He  said,— ^d  hastened  to  his  home, 

To  seek  his  father's  love ; 
The  father  saw  the  rebel  come, 

And  all  his  bowels  move. 
I  He  ran  and  fell  upon  his  neck,     « 

Embraced  and  kiss'd  his  son ; 
The  rebel's  heart  with  sorrow  brake. 

For  follies  he  had  done. 

'  Take  off  his  clothes  of  shame  and  sin  ;^ 

(The  father  gives  command ;) 
Dress  him  in  garments  white  and  clean ; 

*  With  rings  adorn  his  hand. 

*  A  day  of  feasting  I  ordain ; 

*  Let  mirth  and  joy  abound ! . 

My  son  was  dead, — and  lives  again ; 
^  Was  lost— :and  now  is  found.' 

HYMN  124.  L.  M.  Armlep.  [b*]  " 

The  First  and  Second  Adam.    Rom.  v,  li,  &>c. 

DEEP  in  the  dust,  before  thy  throne. 
Our  guilt  and  our  disgrace  we  own; 
reat  God  we  own  th'  unhappy  name, 
'hence  sprung  our  nature,  and  our  shame ' 
Adam  the  sinner :  at  his  fall 
eath,  like  a  conqu'ror,  seiz'd  us  all : 
thousand  new-born  babes  are  dead, 
y  fatal  union  to  their  head.  ' 

But  whilst  our  spirits,  fill'd  with  awe, 
;hoId  the  terrours  of  thy  law, 
e  ging  the  honours  of  thy  grace, 
lat  sent  to  save  our  ruin'd  race. 
We  sing  thine  everlasting  Scm, 
ho  join'd  ouf  nature  to  his  own : 
lani,  the  Second,  from  the  dust 
ises  the  ruins  of  the  ikst. 
PSy  the  rebellion  of  one  man, 
irough  all  his  seed  the  mi$chief  ran ; 
d  by  o^  man's  obedience  now, 
e  all  his  seed  made  righteous  too. 
Adhere  sin  did  reign  and  death  abound,  ; 
ere  ha^e  the  sons  of  Adam  found 


886  HYMN  195,  126.  Book  L 

o  Abounding  life ;  there  glorious  grace 
Reigns,  through  the  Lord  our  righteousness.] 

HYMN  125.  a  M.  Barby.  [*] 

Christ's  Compassion  to  the  Weak  and  Tempted. 
Heb.  iv,  16  ;  V,  7  ;  Matt,  xii,  20. 

1  \]|7"ITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace  ^ 
▼  ▼     Of  our  High  Priest  above ; 
e  His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 

His  bowels  melt  with  love, 
p  2.  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within. 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 

For  he  has  felt  the  same. 
— 3  But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure,  , 

The  great  Redeemer  stood ; 
e  While  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore. 

And  did  resist  to  blood. 
p  4  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

Pour'd  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 
6  And,  in  his  measure,  feels  afresh 

What  ev'ry  member  bears. 
b  5  (He'll  never  quench  the*  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 

Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name.) 
o  6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power ; 
o  We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace. 

In  the  distressing  hour. 

'  HYMN  126.  L.  M.  Islington.  [*]       [^ 

Charity  and  Unchariiableness.    Rom.  xiv,  I7f  19 ;  1  Cbr.  x,  38L 

1  IVrOT  diff^'rent  food,  nor  diff^'rent  dress, 
-L  1    Compose  the  kingdom  of  our  IaxA; 

But  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness. 
Faith,  and  obedience  to  bis  word. 

2  When  weaker  Christians  we  despise,  » 
We  do  the  gospel  mighty  wrong ; 

For  God,  the  gracious  and  the  wise. 
Receives  the  feeble  with  the  strong. 
d  .Let  pride  and  wrath  be  banish'd  hence ;    i 
Meekness  and  love  our  souls  puroia  l 


lor  shall  oar  practke  give  offence 
i'o  saints,  die  Gentile,  m  the  Jew. 

HYMN  187.  L.  M.  Portugal.  \f] 

Christ's  invitation  to  sinners.    Matt  xi,  28—30. 

*i^  OME  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls, 
V^'  *  Ye  heavy  laden  sinners,  come ; 
'11  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
bd  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 
*They  sbsdl  find  rest,  who  learn  of  me; 
'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind : 
(ut  passion  rages  like  the  sea^ 
ind  pride  is  restless  as  the  wmd. 
'Bless'd  IB  the  man,  whose  shoulders  take 
[y  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ; 
[y  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 
[y  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light' 
Fesus,  we  come  at  thy  command ; 
th  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal, 
sign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand, 
mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 

HYMN  128.  L.  M.  Green's.  H 

fstles'  Commission*    Mark  xvi,  15,  &c.  Matt,  xxw^,  18,  Ao* 

r^  O,  preach  my  Gospel,'  saith  the  Lord ; 
Ij"  *  Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive : 
3  shall  be  sav'd,  who  trusts  my  word ; 
3  shall  be  damnM,  who  wont  believe. 
I'll  make  vour  great  commission  known; 
id  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true, 

ail  the  works  that  I  have  done, 

3JI  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 
3o,  baal  the  sick ;  go,  raise  the  dead ; 
»,  cast  out  devils  in  my  nam^ : 
r  let  my  prophets  be  afraid, 
ough  Greeks  reproach,and  Jews  blaspbeme. 
VeBch  all  the  nations  my  commaads ;     - 
I  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end : 

power  is  trusted  in  my  hands ; 
in  destroy,  and  I  defend.' 
e  s|iaike,r^aiid  light  skme  round  his  head ; 
I  hri^it  ckmd  to  heaven  he  rode :    - 


Seo  HYMN  134,  135.  Booklt 

S  flVlalice  and  rage,  those  fires  of  hell, 
She  quenches  with  her  tongue ; 
'    Hopes,  and  believes,  and  thinks  no  ill, 
Though  she  endures  the  wrong.) 
4  (She  ne'er  desires,  nor  seeks  to  know 

The  scandals  of  the  time ; 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  those  below, 
Nor  envies  those  who  climb.) 
\  6  She  lays  her  own  advantage  by,  > 

'    To  seek  her  neighbour's  good : — 
o  So  God's  own  Son  came  down  to  die^ 

And  bought  our  lives  with  blood4        *' 
o  6  Love  is  the  gmce,  that  keeps  her  power 
In  all  the  realms  above ; 
Thei;e  faith  and  hope  are  known  im^  tao^f 
But  saints  for  ever  love. 

HYMN  134.  L.  M.  Islingtm.  Quetcy.  £b»] 

Religion  vain  wiUiout  Love.    1  Cpr.  ziii,  1,  2,3.  -. 

1  "fX  AD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
JlX  And  nobler  speech  than  angela  use ; 

If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found, 
Xike  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspir'd  to  preach,  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell ; 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still— •!  am  nothing  without  love. 

8  ShouM  I  distribute  all  my  store. 
To  feed  the  bowels  of  the  poor ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 
To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name  ;*— 
4  If  love  to  God,  and  love  to  men. 
Be  absent— all  my  hopes  are  vain : 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal. 
The  works  of  love  can  e'er  fuml. 

HYMN  135.  L.  M.  Sicilian.  Greenes.  Rj 

Love  of  Christ  in  the  Heart.    Eph.  iii,  16,  Ac. 

1  I^OME,  dearest  Lord,  descend,and  dwell, 

Vy  By  faith  and  love,  in  ev'ry  breast ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel. 
The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 


OKI.  niiViiN  j5i>,  r^i.  501 

f  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strengtb ; 
lake  our  enlarged  souls  possess, 
Lnd  learn  the  height,  and  breadth^  and  lei^;t}i9 
)f  thine  unmeasurable  grace. 
Now  to  the  God,  whose  power  can  do 
lore  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know ; 
e  everlasting  honours  done, 
y  all  the  church — through  Christ  his  Son. 

'MN136-  CM.  Abridge.  Plymouth,  [b*] 

cerity  and  Hypocrisy.    John  iy,  24.  Psalm  czxzizy  33|  24. 

GOD  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise ; 
He  see's  our  inmost  mind : 
vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  cries. 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 
Nothing  but  truth,  before  his  throne, 
With  honour  can  appear : 
le  painted  hypocrites  are  known, 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 
Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies, 
Their  bending  knees  the  ground ; 
!t  God  abhors  the  sacrifice, 
kVhere  not  the  heart  is  found. 
Liord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ws^rs, 
Vjid  make  my  soul  sincere  ; 
en  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
bid  find  acceptance  there. 

\/fN  137.  L.  M.  Leeds.  Castle-Stre^  H 

Salvation  by  Grace  in  Christ.    3  Tim.  i,  9, 10. 

VOW,  to  the  power  of  God  supreme 
Be  everlasting  honours  given ; 
saves  from  hell— (we  bless  his  name,) 
calls  our  wand'ring  feet  to  Heaven, 
ot  for  our  duties,  or  deserts, 
of  his  own  abundant  grace, 
works  salvation  in  our  hearts, 
forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 
^was  his  own  purpose  that  begun 
•escue  rebels,  dobm'd  to  die  ; 
;ave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son, 
>re  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 
81 
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o  4  Jesus  the  Lord  appears  at  last, 

And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known  ; 
o  Declares  the  great  transactions  pass'd, 

And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 
e  5  He  dies ! — and  in  that  dreadful  night 

Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  destroy ; 
o  Rising — he  brought  our  heaven  to  light, 

And  took  possession  of  the  joy. 

HYMN  138.  C.  M.  Colchester.  [*] 

Saints  in  the  Hands  of  Christ.    John  x,  28,  29. 

1  inilRM,  as  the  earth,  thy  Gospel  stands, 
X?    My  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trust; 

If  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  hands. 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost. 

2  His  honour  is  engag'd  to  save 
The  meanest  of  his  sheep ; 

All,  whom  his  heavenly  Father  gave, 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

3  Nor  death,  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remove 
His  fav'rites  from  his  breast ; 

In  the  dear  bosom  of  his  love 
They  must  for  ever  rest. 

HYMN  139.  L.M.  Green's,  [b*] 

Hope  in  the  Covenant.    Heb.  vi,  17 — 19. 

e  1  XTOW  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  strove 

J-1  To  rend  my  soul  from  thee,  my  God ! 
o  But  everlasting  is  thy  love, 

And  Jesus  seals  it  with  his  blood. 
— 2  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 

Join  to  confirm  the  wondrous  grace ; 
g  Eternal  power  performs  the  word. 

And  fills  all  heaven  with  endless  praise. 
e  3  Amidst  temptations,  sharp  and  long,   ■ 

My  soul  to  this  dear  refuge  flies ; 
— ^Hope  is  my  anchor,  firm  and  stnmg, 

While  tempests  blow,  and  billows  rise. 
o  4  The  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up ;  ;    . 

g  A  £uthtul  and  unchanging  God 

Lays  the  foundation  for  my  hope,  i 

In  oaths,  and  promises,  and  blcxxi. 


)k  L  HYMN  140,  141. 9U 

3YMN  140.  C.  M.  York.  Reading.  [b*l 

j3  living  and  a  dead  Faith. 

MISTAKEN  souls !  that  dream  of  heaven, 
And  make  their  empty  boast — 
f  mward  joys,  and  sms  forgiven, 
While  they  are  slaves  to  lust. 
Vain  are  our  fancies'  airv  flightSi 
If  faith  be  cold  and  dead ; 
one  but  a  living  power  unites 
To  Christ,  the  living  head. 
'Tis  faith,  that  changes  all  the  heart ; 
'Tis  faith,  that  w^orks  by  love ; 
lat  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart. 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 
Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell, 
By  a  celestial  power ; 
lis  is  the  g^ce  that  shall  prevail 
[n  the  decisive  hour. 
Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  wiH, 
is  well  as  trust  his  grace ; 
3ard'ning  God  is  jealous  still 
Tor  his  own  holiness. 
Vhen  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  free, 
ie  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
r  would  he  send  his  Son  to  be 
The  Minister  of  sin. 
lis  Spirit  purifies  our  frame, 
ind  seals  our  peace  with  God : 
us,  and  his  salvation,  came 
[y  water  and  by  blood.) 

HYMN  141.  S.  M.  Aylesbury,  [b] 

ntlioHon  and  Exaltation  of  Christ.    Isa.  liii,  1 — 5, 10^—18 

niTHO  has  believ'd  thy  word, 
f  ▼  .  Or  thy  salvation  known  ? 
eal  thine  arm,  Almighty  Lord, 
And  glorify  thy  Son. 
The  Jews  esteemed  him  here 
Too  mean  for  their  belief ; 
ows  his  chief  acquaintance  were. 
And  Ms  companion  grief. 
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—3      They  turn'd  their  eyes  away, 

And  treated  him  with  scorn ; 
p  But  'twas  their  grief  upon  him  lay ; 

Their  sorrows  he  has  borne. 
a  4      'Twas  for  the  stubborn  Jews, 

And  Gentiles,  then  unknown, 
The  God  of  justice  pleas'd  to  bruise 

His  best  beloved  Son. 
— ^5      *  But  PU  prolong  his  days, 

*  And  make  his  kingdom  stand ; 

o  *  My  pleasure,'  saith  the  God  of  grace*        :    i 

^  Shall  prosper  in  his  hand. 
o6      (' His  joyful  soul  shall  see 
^  The  purchase  of  his  pain  ; 
*  And  by  his  knowledge  justify  k 

*  The  guilty  sons  of  men.)  ' 
o  7      (^  Thousands  of  captive  slavesy 

*  Released  from  death  and  sin ; 

'  Shall  quit  their  prisons,  and  their  giayefi,  ^ 

*  And  own  his  power  Divine.) 
u  8      *  Heaven  shall  advance  my  Soa 

*  To  joys  that  earth  deny^d ; 

e  *  Who  saw  the  follies  men  had  done, 
a         *  And  bore  their  sins,  and  dy'd.^ 

HYMN  142.  S,  M.  Bingham,  [b]      "^ 

The  Same,    Isa.  liii,  6— »— IS. 

e  1  T   IKE  sheep  we  went  astray, 
JLj  And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 
Each  wand'ring  in  a  diflPrent  way,  .  *    . 

But  all  the  downward  road. 
p  2      How  dreadful  was  the  hour. 

When  God  our  wand'rings  laid. 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour,         ^ 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head, 
o  8      Hovv  glorious  was  the  grac^, 

When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke ! 
His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays, 
A  ransom  for  his  flock. 
a  4      His  honour  and  his  breath 

Were  taken  both  away ;  j 

Join'd  with  the  wicked  in  his  death,        .       ' 
And  made  as  vile  as  they. 


jk_h HYMJN  US. 36» 

fiut  God  will  raise  his  head. 

O'er  all  the  sons  of  men ; 
nd  make  him  see  a  num'rous  seed, 

To  recompense  his  pain- ' 

*ril  give  him,'  saith  the  Lord, 

*  A  portion  with  the  strong ; 
le  shall  possess  a  large  reward, 

'  And  hold  his  honours  long,' 

HYMN  148.  C.  M.  Barby.  [*] 

\racUrs  of  the  Children  of  God,  from  several  Scriptur$s»     , 

AS  new-born  babes  desire  the  breast, 
To  feed,  and  grow,  and  thrive ; 

saints  with  joy  the  gospel  taste, 
\.nd  by  the  gospel  live. 
With  inward  gust,  their  heart  approves 
Ul  that  the  word  relates ; 
ey  love  the  men  their  Father  loves, 
Lnd  hate  the  work  he  hates. 
Jot  all  the  flatt'ring  baits  on  earth 
/an  make  them  slaves  to  lust ; 
3y  can't  forget  their  heavenly  birth, 
Tor  grovel  in  the  dust. 
Fot  all  the  chains  that  tyrants  use 
hall  bind  their  souls  to  vice : 
:h,  like  a  conqu'ror,  can  produce 

thousand  victories.] 
race,  like  an  uncorrupted  seed, 
bides  and  reigns  within ; 
lortal  principles  forbid 
he  sons  of  God  to  sin. 
ot  by  the  terrours  of  a  slave, 
o  they  perform  his  will ; 
with  the  noblest  powers  they  have, .    "    * 
is  sweet  commands  fulfil. 
ley  find  access  at  ev'ry  hour 
)  God,  within  the  vail ; 
ze  they  derive  a  quick'ning  power,       '-'  * 
id  joys  that  never  fail. 
happy  souls !  O  glorious  state 
'  erer-flowing  grace ! 
weU  so  near  their  Father's  seat, 
d  see  his  lovely  face  I 
31* 
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e  9  Lord,  I  address  thy  heavenly  tbrc«ie ; 

Call  me  a  child  of  thine ; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son,  -    * 

To  form  my  heart  divine. 
— 10  There  shed  thy  choicest  love  abroad, 

And  make  my  comforts  strong ; 
d  Then  shall  I  say,  My  ^Father,  Gody 

With  an  unw^av^ring  tongue. . 

HYMN  144.  C.  M.  Canterbury.  York,  [b*] 

The  toiiTUssing  and  sealing  Spirit.  Rom.  viii,  14, 16.  Eph.  i,  ]^|14. 

e  1  "\M7"HY  should  the  children  of  a  king 

f  V     Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
o  Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 

Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 
€  2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ?    ^ 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints. 
And  show  my  sins  forgiv'n  ? 
— 8  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  v\^ith  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 
o  4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, — 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come : 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove,  • 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. ' 

HYMN  145.  C.  M.  Sunday.  Christmas.  £*3  - 

Christ  and  Aaron.    Heb.  vii,  and  ix. 

1    XESUS,  in  thee  our  eyes  behold        : 

•^   A  thousand  glories  more. 
Than  the  rich  gems,  and  polish'd  gold, 
The  sons  of  Aaron  wore. 
e  2  They  first  their  own  burnt-ofTrings  broHj^ti 

To  purge  themselves  from  sin  ; 
o  Thy  life  was  pure  without  a  spot. 

And  all  thy  nature  clean. 
— ^S  [Fresh  blood,  as  constant  as  the  day. 
Was  on  their  altars  spilt ; 
But  thy  one  ofPring  takes  away. 

For  ever,  all  our  guilt.  ^ 

4  Their  priesthood  ran  through  sev^ml  liattidsy 
For  mortal  was  their  race ;  '  •  • 
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Jnr  never-changing  oflffcc  stands, 

Eternal,  as  thy  days.] 

Once  in  the  circuit  of  a  y^ear. 

With  blood — but  net  his  own, 

aron  within  the  vail  appears. 

Before  the  golden  throne. 

But  Christ,  by  his  own  powerful  bbod, 

Ascends  above  the  skies ; 

id,  in  the  presence  of  our  God, 

Shows  his  own  sacrifice. 

Jeaus,  the  King  of  glory,  reigns 

On  Zion^s  heavenly  hill ; 

K)ks  like  a  lamb  that  has  been  sluiit 

And  wears  his  priesthood  still. 

He  ever  lives — to  intercede 

Before  his  Father's  face ; 

i^e  him,  my  soul,  thy  cause  to  plead,  ^ 

^or  doubt  the  Father's  grace* 

'MN  146-  L.  M.  Oporto.  Nantwichl  W 

The  Excellencies  qf  Christ 

&0  worshii)  at  Emmanuel's  feet. 
See  in  his  face  what  wcNiders  meet; 
th  is  too  narrow  to  express 
worth,  his  glory,  or  his  grace, 
'he  whole  creation  can  afford 
some  faint  shstdows  of  my  Liord ; 
ure,  to  make  his  beauties  known, 
;t  mingle  colours,  not  her  own. 
s  HE  compared  to  xoine  or  bread? 
r  Lord,  our  souls  would  thus  be  fed : 
t  flesh,  that  dying  blood  of  thine, 
ead  of  life,  is  heavenly  wine, 
HE  a  Tree?  The  world  receives 
ation  from  his  healing  leaves : 
I  righteous  Branch,  that  fruitful  Bou^, 
avid's  root  and  offspring  too. 
HE  a  Rose?  Not  Sharon  yields 
L  fragrancy  in  all  her  fields : 
'  the  Lily  he  assunie, 
valleys  bless  the  rich  perfiime. 
HE  a  Vine  ?  His  heavenly  root^ 
lies  the  boughs  with  life  and  firiut  J 
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Oh  let  a  lasting  union  join 

My  soul  to  Christ,  the  living  vine. 

7  Is  HE  the  Head?  Each  member  Uves, 
And  awns  the  vital  power  he  gives ; 
The  saints  below  and  saints  above^ 
Join'd  by  his  Spirit  and  his  love. 

8  /*  HE  a  Fountain  ?  There  I  bathe. 
And  heal  the  plague  of  sin  and  death : 
These  waters  all  my  soul  renew, 
And  cleanse  my  spotted  garments  toa 

t  /5  HE  a  Fire  ?  He'll  purge  my  days  ; 
But  the  true  gold  sustains  no  loss  ; 
Like  a  refiner  shall  he  sity 
And  tread  the  refuse  with  his  feet. 

10  Is  HE  a  Rock  ?  How  firm  he  proves  I 
The  Rock  of  Ages  never  moves : 

Yet  the  sweet  streams,  that  from  him  flovr^ 
Attend  us  all  the  desert  through. 

11  Js  HE  a  Way  ?  He  leads  to  God ; 
The  path  is  drawn  in  lines  of  blood : 
There  would  I  walk  with  hope  and  zeal, 
TUI 1  arrive  at  Sion's  hill. 

12  Is  HE  a  Doorf  I'll  enter  in ; 
Behold  the  pastures  large  and  green : 
A  Paradise  divinely  fair  f 

None  but  the  sheep  have  freedom  there. 
IS  Is  HE  designed  a  Corner-Stone^— 
For  men  to  build  their  heaven  upon  ? 
m  make  him  my  foundation  too; 
Nor  fear  the  plots  of  hell  below. 

14  Is  HE  a  Temple  ?  I  adore 

Th'  indwelling  Majesty  and  Pow«- : 
And  still,  to  his  most  holy  place, 
Whene'er  I  pray,  I  turn  my  face. 

15  /?  HE  a  Star?  He  breaks  the  night,      . 
Piercing  the  shades  with  dawning  light:   . 

I  know  his  glories  fi-om  afer ; 

I  know  the  bright,  the  Morning-Star. 

16^  Is  HE  a  Sun?  His  beams  are  grace; 

His  course  is  joy  and  righteousness : 

Nations  rejoice,  when  he  appears, 

To  clrase  the  clouds,  and  dry  their  tearf.1 
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n  Oh,  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies, 

IVhere  storms  and  darkness  never  rise ! . 

There  he  displays  his  powers  abroad^ 

bd  shines  and  reigns,  th'  incarnate  God*  ' 

8  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars, ., 

for  heaven  his  full  resemblance  bearK  * 

[is  beauties  we  can  never  trac€, 

lU  we  behold  him  face  to  face, 

HYMN  147.  L.  M.  Green's,  m 

JVames  and  Titles  of  Christ.  ,^ 

PnpIS  from  the  treasure  of  his  WQcd,    , 

JL    I  borrow  titles  for  my  Lord^ 
or  art,  nor  nature,  can  supply 
efficient  forms  of  majesty. 
Bright  Image  of  the  Father's  fsu)^ 
ining  with  undiminished  rays ;                 x 
i'  eternal  God's  eternal  Son,            ,  ' 
e  heir  and  partner  of  his  throne* 
rhe  Ejlng  of  kings,  the  L<Mrd  niost  high| 
ites  his  own  name  upon  his  thigh ; 
wears  a  garment  dipp'd  in  blood, 
1  breaks  the  nations  with  his  rod* 
Vbere  grace  can  neither  mek,nor  morev 
^  Lamb  resents  his  iiyur'd  love,               A  ;. 
afces  his  wrath,  wkhout  ifelgy^- 
1  Judah's  Lion  tears  the  prey, 
ut  vvhen  fc»r  works  »f  peace  he  -oomeSy 
It  winning  titles  he  assumes  1 
It  qf  the  worlds  <ai^d  Liff  V  m&ni 
bears  those  characters  in  vain.              » 
ith  tender  pity  in  his  hesut,  . 
LCts  the  Mediator's  part ; 
lend  and  Brother  he  appears, 
well  fulfils  the  names  he  wears* 
len^Ji  the  Judge  hi&  tliione  ascep^ 
les  the  rebels  froni  his  friends ; 
paints,  in  full  fruition,  prove 
ich  variety  of  love.] 

HYMN  148.  P.  M.  MWtmi.  p] 

Scriptural  Titles  of  ChrisL 

f^IXH  cheerful  voice  I  sing  .  ^ 

r      The  titles  of  mj  Lord; 


aw 
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And  borrow  all  the  names 

Of  honour  from  his  word ; 
Natm-e  and  art  I  Suflficient  forms. 

Can  ne'er  supply        I  Of  majesty. 

€  2      In  Jesus  we  behold 

His  Father's  glorious  facev 

Shining  for  ever  bright, 

With  mild  and  lovely  rays  r 
— Th'  eternal  God's      I  Inherits  and 
Eternal  Son  I  Partakes  the  tbroMs^ 

g  8      The  sovereign  King  c^  kings. 
Tike  Lord  qf  lords,  most  hi^i — 
Writes  his  awn  name  upon 
His  garment  and  his  thigh : 
His  name  is  call'd      [  He  rules  the  earth 
The  WotdqfGody  ^  I  With  iron  rod. 

— 4      When  promises  and  grace 

'  Can  neither  melt  nor  move,. 
0         The  angry  Lamb  resents 

TTie  injuries,  of  his  love ::  '  ^ 

u  Awakes  his  wrath      I  As  lions  rcwffv 
Without  delay,  I  And  tear  the  picsy. 

b  6      But,  when  for  works  of  peace 
The  great  Redeemer  comes* 
What  gentle  characters,  , 

What  titles  he  assumes  \ 
Light  of  the  World,    \  Nor  will  he  bear 
And  Life  qfmenl      \  Those  names  in  vaii^ 

^  6      Immense  compassion  reigns 

In  our  EmmanuePs  heart,. 

When  he  descends  to  act 

A  Mediator's  part. 
He  is  a  Friend,  I  Divinely  kind,. 

And  Brother  too ;      r  Divinely  true.. 

(7      At  length  the  Lord,  the  Judge^ 
His  awful  thrcaie  ascends. 
And  drives  the  rebels  far 
From  favourites  and  friends : 
Then  shall  the  saints  I  The  heights  axid4ep£bm 
Completely  prove      LOfallhislove^ 
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HYMN  149.  L.  M-  Leeds.  [*J 

OJUtsaf  Christ. 

JOIN  sdl  die  names  of  Iov«  and  powei^ 
Tliat  ever  men  or  angels  bore ; 
1  are  too  mean  to  speak  ms  worth, 
set  EmmanueVs  glory  forth. 
But  oh,  what  condescending  ws^ 
;  takes^  to  teach  his  heavenly  grace! 
7  eyes,  with  joy  and  wonder,  see 
[lat  forms  of  love  he  bears  to  me. 
rhe  Angel  of  the  Covenant  stands, 
th4iis  commission  in  his  hands,*  i 

at  from  his  Father's  milder  throne, 
make  the  great  salvation  known, 
jrreat  Prophet/  let  me  bless  thy  name; 
thee  the  joyful  tidings  dame, 
wrath  appeas'd,  of  sins  forgiven, 
hell  subdu'd,  and  peace  with  heaven, 
ly  bright  Excunplcj  and  my  Guide^ 
ouM  be  walking  iiear  thy  side ; 
et  me  never  run  astray, 
r  follow  the  forbidden  way. 
love  my  Shepherd^  he  wiU  keep 
wandering  soul  amongst  his  sheep ;       ^  », 
feeds  his  flocks,  he  c^ls  their  names, 
1  in  his  bosom  bears  the  lambs. 
[y  <Sure<y  undertakes  my  cause, 
wering  his  Father's  broken  laws :         ^ 
Lold  my  soul  at  freedom  set ! 
Surety  paid  the  dreadful  debt.  , 

5SUS,  my  great  High  Priest^  has  dy'd^ 
3fc  no  sacrifice  beside ; 
blood  did  once  for  all  atone, 
now  it  pleads,  before  the  throne. 
y  Advocate  appears  on  high; 
Father  lays  his  thunder  by : 
all  that  earth,  or  hell,  can  say 
I  turn  my  Father's  heart  away. 
f  y  Lord,  my  Conqueror,  and  my  King^ 
sceptre,  and  thy  sword  I  sing ;  .., 

le  is  the  vict'ry,  and  I  sit, 
ffiil  solyect,  tt  thy  feet.  *^ 
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11  Aspire,  my  soul,  to  glorious  dee^. 
The  Captain  qf  Salvation  leads  i 
lilareh  ob,  nor  fear  to  win  the  day. 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  wajr^ 

12  Sforiildcatb,andhelIyandpowersunkn»r% 
Put  8^1  their  forms  of  mischief  on^ 

I  sh^  be  safe ;  for  Christ  displays 

Salvatioa  m  more  sovereign  ways*.} 

"    ■  ■ 

HYMN  I50i  P.  M.  Beikesda.^l 

;ikripturdl  Characters  of  Christ. 

e  1  TOIN  all  the  glorious  names      '  ; 

•I   Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew,, 
That  afigels  ever  bore  :  * 
e  All  are  too  mean        I  Too  mean  to  set     -  ^ 
To  speak  bis  worth ;  I  My  Saviour  fortli^   * 

d  2      But  oh,  what  gentle  terms,  ^  p 

What  condescending  ways,^ 
Does  our  Redeemer  use, 
To  teach  his  heavenly  grace !      / 

—Mine  eyes,  with  joy  [What  forms  of  io?€b^    » 
And  w<Mader,  see        I  He  bears  for  me* 

e  8      (Array'd  in  mortal  flesh,  •    -^ 

He  like  an  Angel  stands ; 

And  holds  the  promises 

And  pardons  in  his  hands : 
o  CommissionM  from    I  To  make  his  grace  . 
His  Father's  throne,  I  To  mortals  knoWii,>  ^ 

— 4      (Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name-;         ^ 

By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came  :  .    *  ^ 

o  The  joyfal  news       I  Of  hell  subdu'd. 
Of  sins  forgiven,       I  And  peace  with  heav^) 

— ^6      (Be  thou  my  CounselloTy 
My  Pattern  and  my  Gmde ; 
And,  through  this  desert  land. 
Still  keep  me  near  thy  side.  i 

O  kt  my  feet  I  Nor  rove,  nor  se^ki 

Ne'er  run  astray,       iThe  croc^t^  way !) 


F( 
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glove  m V  Shepherd^ $  voice \ 
is  watckifrf  «yes  shgU  beep 
My  wand'ring  soul,  among 
Tbe  tbousands  of  bis  sheep : 
feeds  his  floek»    i    Hb  bosom  bears 
callstheir names;  1    Tbe  tendeir  lambs.) 
(To  this  dear  Swnetp^s  hand 
Will  I  commk  my  causae ; 
ife  answers  and  fulfils 
His  Father's  broken  laws: 
loU  my  soul         J    My  Surety  pmd 
freedom  set !         1    The  dceadfid  4^bt) 
(Jesus,  m^  great  High  Priest^ 
Ofier'd  his  blood  and  dy'd ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside : 

powerful  blood    j  e  And  now  it  pleadf 
once  atone,         i      Before  the  tbjmie^) 
My  Advocate  appears, 
^or  m^  defence,  on  high ; 
The  Father  bows  his  earg, 
And  lays  his  thqnder  by* 
all  that  hell        |  Shall  turn  his  beai^ 
in  can  say,  1  His  love  away.)' 

[My  dear,  Almighty  XA>r4f 
My  O&nqu^ror  smd  my  Jung*, 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, — 
Thy  reigning  grace,  I  sing, 
e  is  the  power; }  In  wiHing lK>nil9, 
Id  I  sit,  I  Beneath  thy  feet.) 

Now  let  my  soul  arise, 
Lod  tread  the  Tempter  down ; 
VLy  Captain  leads  me  forth 
To  conquest  and  a  crown, 
btesaim  1  0  ThoMeatb  antf  hpH 

win  the  day ;     \      Obstryct  tbe  w^f) 
Ihould  gll  the  hosts  <^4eath^  ^ 

Liid  powers  of  hell  unknown, 
*ut  their  most  dreadful  forms 
H  rage  and  mischief  on ; 
1  be  safe —        J  Superiour  po^rrer, 
hrist  dii^lays    i  And  guardian  gr^K^ 
HNB  OP  THE  FIRST  BOOK. 
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BOOK  II. 

» 

COMPOSED  ON  DIVINE  SUBJECTS.       .    . 
HYMN  I.  l!  M.  Old  Hundred.  [*l 

A  Song'  of  Praise  to  God. 

\  TVPATURE,  with  all  her  powers,  shall  sing 

1 1    God,  the  Creator^  and  the  Kmg ; 
Nor  air,  nor  earth,  noi  skies,  nor  seas, 
Deny  the  tribute  of  their  praise. 

2  (Begin  to  make  his  glories  known. 
Ye  seraphs,  who  sit  near  his  throne ; 
Tune  your  harps  high,  and  spread  the  souna 
To  the  creation's  utmost  bound.) 

8  (All  mortal  things  of  meaner  frame, 
Exert  your  force,  and  own  his  Name ; 
Whilst  with  our  souls,  and  with  our  yoice» 
We  sing  his  honours,  and  our  joys.) 

4  (To  him  be  sacred  all  we  have. 
From  the  youn^  cradle  to  the  grave : 
Our  lips  shall  his  loud  wonders  tell. 
And  ev'ry  word  a  miracle.) 

5  [These  western  shores,  our  native  landy  . 
Lie  safe  in  die  Almighty's  hand ! 

Our  foes  of  victory  dream  in  vain, 
And  wear  the  captivating  chain. 

6  Raise  monmnental  praises  high 

To  him,  who  thunders  through  the  sky» 
And,  with  an  awful  nod  or  frown,        ■  ' 
Shakes  an  aspiring  tyrant  down* 
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Pillars  of  lasting  brass  proclaim 
'he  triumphs  (tf  th'  Etenial  Name ; 
^hile  trembling  na4:ions  read  from  far 
he  honours  of  the  God  of  war.] 
Thus  let  our  flaming  zeal  emj^oy 
ur  loftiest  t^ughts,  and  loudest  songs; 
Bt  there  be  sung,  with  warmest  joy, 
OSANNA — ^from  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Yet,  mighty  God,  our  feeble  frame 
tempts  in  vain  to  reach  thy  name ; 
le  strongest  notes  that  angels  raise 
int,  in  the  worship  and  the  pi^se* 

HYMN  2.  €.  M.  Bishopsgate.  [b]     ^ 

The  Death  of  a  Sinner. 

MY  thoughts  on  awful  subjects  roB,— 
Damnation  and  the  dead ; 
lat  ][iorrours  seize  the  guilty  soul, 
Jpon  a  dying  Jbed. 

jiiog'ring  about  these  mcnrCal  shcnres,      >•  - 
)he  makes  a  long  delay : 
I,  like  a  flood  with  rapid  force, 
)eath  sweeps  the  wretch  away. 
7hen,  swift  and  dreadful  she  descends 
)own  to  the  fiery  coast, 
ongst  abominable  fiends, 
[erself  a  frighted  ghost, 
'here  endless  crowds  of  sinners  lie, 
nd  darkness  makes  their  chains : 
tur'd  with  keen  despair,  they  cry ; 
et  wait  for  fiercer  pains, 
ot  all  their  anguish,  and  their  bloodl^ 
JT  their  old  guilt  atones ; 
the  compassion  of  a  God 
lall  hearken  to  their  groans, 
mazing  grace,  that  kept  my  breath, 
or  bid  my  soul  remove — 
I  had  learned  my  Saviour's  death, 
id  well  insurM  his  love  I] 

i  S.  C  M.  Isle  of  Wight.  Canterbury.  [b«] 

The  Death  and  Burial  of  a  Saint. 

1T"HY  do  we  mourn  departing  firiends? 
r      Or  shake  at  de^h's  alarms  ? 


me uYMn4. jpii&ap> 

*-^Tis  but  the  yoke  tteit  Jesus  seods^  ' 

To  call  tbem  to  bis  arais. 
o  2  Am  we  not  tendiag  upward  too^. 

As  fast  di0  time  c«m  m&ve^?' 
Nor  wCfisM  we  wish  the  hours  more  slofr^ 

To  keep  us  from  our  Love. 
— S  Why  sfrotthf  we  tremble  to  mnref 

Theif  hoAies  ip  the  tomb  ? 
o  Ther^  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  fey^ 

And  left  a  kmg  perfizme. 
— 4  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  Mess^d^ 

And  soften'd  ev'ry  bed : 
€  Wkere  should  the  dying  membmsr  fest» 

But  wi^  the  (l^dng  Head? 
0--5  Thenoe  he  arose,  ascended  htgh^ 

Ami  idiowM  ©iff  feet  the  way : 
&  Up  to  the  Lord)  aw  flesh,  skdl  fly^ 

At  the  great,  rising  de^r* 
s  6  Thea^  fot  tbe  last,  loud  trumpet  sdofed^ 

And  bid  our  kixidmd  me  i 
Awake,  ye  nations  u^der  groim^  '    - 

Ye  saiiift^  asc^  the  skks. 

K!fMPf  4-  L,  M.  Carthage.  PleyeF^.  |b^f 

SatwatUm  in  fke  Cfoas,  

p  1  XTERE,  at  thy  cross,  my  dying  6ocf» 
XX  I  lay  my  soul  beneath  thy  love  t 

Beneadi  the  droijpings  of  thy  blood, 

Jesus — ^nor  shall  it  e^er  remove* 
— 2  Not  all  that  tyrants  think  or  say, 

Wi^  rage  and  lightning  in  theur  eyes, —  . 

Ndf  h6nshair  fright  nay  heart  away. 

Should  hell  with  all  its  legions  rise. 

S*  Should  worlds  conspire  to  &ive  me  &eiie«^ 

Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie ; 

Re^fvM,  (for  that^s  my  fast  defence,) 

if  I  must  perish,  here  to  die. 
e  4  Bat  sp^,  my  Lord,  and  caka  my  fesor; 
.  Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shade  ? 
:  d(  TIq^  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  heie^ 

Ner  Satan  dare  my  sobI  invade. 
6  k  ¥eS«  Pm  secure  beneath  thy  bfeo^ 

And  all  vaj  foes  dall  lose  their  aiai;  ^ 
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iosanoa  to  my  dying  God. 

{nd  my  best  honours  to  hia  name. 

HYMN  5.  L.  M.  Islington,  (*] 

Longing  to  praise  Chrut  tetter, 

[T  ORD,  when  my  thoughts  with  wondenoU 

-MJi  O'er  the  sharp  sorrows  of  thy  soul, 

jad  read  my  Maker's  broken  laws 

lepairM  and  honoured  by  the  cross: — . 

When  I  behold  death,  hell,  and  sm, 

anquish'd  by  that  dear  blood  of  thine ; 

ndsee  the  Man,  that  groan'd  and dy'd, 

t  glorious  by  his  Father's  side : — 

My  passioiis  rise  and  soar  above ; 

n  wing'd  with  faith,  and  fird  with  love : 

in  would  1  reach  eternal  things, 

id  learn  the  notes  that  Gabriel  sings. 

But  my  heart  fails,  my  tongue  complains, 

r  want  of  their  immortal  strains ; 

d,  in  such  humble  notes  as  these,         ■  -^ 

ist  fall  below  thy  victories. 

Veil,  the  kind  minute  must  appear, 

ten  we  shall  leave  these  bodies  here,— 

ese  clogs  of  clay ; — and  mount  on  high, 

join  the  songs  above  the  sky.] 

HYMN  6.  C.  M.  St.  Ann's.  [*] 

^  Morning  Song. 

3NCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
Salutes  thy  waking  eyes  : 
e  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 

0  Him  who  rules  the  skies. 

ight  unto  night  his  Name  repeats, 

fie  day  renews  the  sound ; 

B  as  the  heaven,  on  which  he  sits, 

1  turn  the  seasons  round. 

is  he  supports  my  mortal  frame, 
y  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise ; 
ins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  flame,   i 
d  yet  his  wrath  delays. 
II  a  poor  worm  thy  iM>wer  might  tread, 
d  I  could  ne'er  withstand  : 
justice  might  have  crush'd  me  dead, 
t  mercy  held  thy  hand* 


(Wg HYMN  7,  6.  Boek  g, 

p  5  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  ieii. 

Since  the  last  setting  sun ; 
—And  yet  thou  length'nest  out  my  thready- 

And  yet  my  moments  ran.) 
«  a  Dear  Ood^  let  all  my  hours  be  thine^ 

^NhlM  I  ^n)oy  the  light : 
o  Then  shall  my  son  in  smiles  decline. 

And  bring  a  pleasant  night. 

HYMN  T.  C.  M.  Hymn  2d.  Wantage,  [bl 

An  Eteving  S&ng^, 

1  "jpkREAD  Sovereign,  let  my  ev'^nmg  song, 

JlP  Like  holy  incense  rise ; 
Assist  the  offerings  of  my  tongue, 
To  reach  the  fifty  skies. 
—2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  dby. 
Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard ; 
And  stilly  to  drire  my  wants  away^^ 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared, 
o  8  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Encompass  me  around ; 
e  But  Oh»  bow  few  returns  of  love 

^Hatn  my  Creator  found  ? 
d  4  What  ^ve  t  done  for  Him.  who  diedl 
To  save  my  wretched  soul  r 
How  arc  my  foBies  multiply'd, 
Fast  as  the  minutes  roll ! 
e  6  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine^ 

To  thy  dear  cross  I  flee ; 
— ^And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign^ 
To  be  renewed  by  thee. 
6  (Sprinkled  afresh  with  pard'ning  bloo^ 

I  lay  me  down  to  rest, — 
As  in  the  embraces  of  my  God, 
Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast.) 

HYMN  8.  C.  M.  St.  MarHn's.  Sunday.  W 

J  B^hnhfar  Motning  or  Evtmug, 

I  TTOSANNA,  with  a  cheerful  sound, 

XX  To  God's  upholding  hand ! 
Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round, 
And  yet  secure  we  stand, 
c  2  TbM  was  a  most  amazing  powei^ 
That  rais'd  us  whh  a  wcM ;  - 
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ind  iv'ry  day,  and  ev'ry  hour, 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 
The  evening  rests  our  weary  bead. 
And  angels  guard  the  room ; 
i^e  wake,  and  we  admire  the  bed, 
That  was  not  made  our  tomb. 
The  rising  morning  can't  assure. 
That  we  shall  end  the  day ! 
or  death  stands  ready  at  the  door. 
To  seize  our  lives  away. 
Our  breath  is  forfeited  by  sin, 
To  God's  avenging  law ; 
e  own  thy  grace,  immcnrtal  King, 
In  ev'ry  gasp  we  draw. 
God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 
Our  joy  and  safety  brings ; 
ir  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night, 
Beneath  his  shady  wings. 

MN  9.  C.  M.  Isle  of  Wi^ht.  Bangor.  [♦] 

Godly  Sorrow  from  the  Sufferings  of  Christ, 

A  LAS !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ?      ■ 
l\.  And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
)uld  be  devote  that  sacred  head, 
<^or  such  a  worm  as  I ! 
Thy  body  slain,  sweet  Jesus,  thine, — 
Lnd  bath'd  in  its  own  blood, 
lile,  all  expos'd  to  wrath  divine, 
The  glorious  sufPrer  stood !] 
V^as  it  for  crimes — that  I  had  done — 
le  groan'd  upon  the  tree  ? — 
aziug  pity !  grace  unknown ! 
nd  love  beyond  degree !  .     '       ^ ' 

fell  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hidet 
nd  shut  his  glories  in, 
ea  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  dy'd 
or  man,  the  creature's  sin. 
bus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face—* 
''hile  his  dear  cross  appears ; 
lolve,  my  heart,  in  thankfulness, 
nd  melt,  mine  eyes,  in  tears. 
It  drops  of  tears  can  ne'er  repay 
he  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 


S» HYMN  10,  11.  Book  11. 

o  Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away — 

—    'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

HYMN  10.  C.  M.  Dorset.  Canterbury,  p] 

Patting  with  Carnal  Joys, 

1  IklWY  soul  forsakes  her  vain  delight, 
If  A  And  bids  the  world  farewell ; 

Base  as  the  dirt  beneath  my  feet, 
And  mischievous  as  hell. 

2  No  longer  will  I  ask  your  love, 
Nor  seek  your  friendship  more ; 

The  happiness  that  I  approve, 

Lies  not  within  your  power. 
0  S  There's  nothing  round  this  spacious  earth, 

That  suits  my  large  desire ; 
o  To  bHOundless  joy  and  solid  mirth 

My  nobler  thoughts  aspire : 
o  4  (Where  pleasure  rolls  its  living  flood. 

From  sin  and  dross  refin'd ; 
Still  springing  from  the  throne  of  God, 

And  fit  to  cheer  the  mind, 
g  6  Th'  Almighty  Ruler  of  the  sphere, 

The  glorious  and  the  great, 
Brings  his  own  All-sufficience  there* 

To  make  our  bliss  complete.) 
o  6  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 

I'd  climb  the  heavenly  road; 
0  There  sits  my  Saviour,  drest  in  love. 

And  there  my  smiling  God. 

HYMN  11.  L.  M.  Munich.  Carthage,  [b^ 

The  same. 

1  T  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  away ; 
o  jL  Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind, 
— ^False  as  the  smooth  deceitful  sea, 

And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind, 
p  2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  aI(Mi^, 

Down  to  tlie  gulf  of  black  despair ; 

And, whilst  I  listen'd  to  your  song, 

Your  streams  had  e'en  convey'd  me  there. 
— S  Lord,  I  adore  thy  matchless  grace,  ^ 

That  wam'd  me  of  that  dark  abyss ; 

That  drew  me  from  those  treach'rous  seas. 

And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss. 
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Now,  to  the  shimiig  realms  above 
stretch  my  hands,  and  glance  my  eyes : 
)h,  for  the  pinions  of  a  oove, 
0  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies ! 

There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 
►ceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll ; 
'here  would  I  fix  my  last  abode, 
nd  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  souL 

YMN  13.  C.  M.  Sundap.  Christmas.  P] 

Christ  is  th^  Suhstanee  of  the  Lewituml  Pritstk^od* 

THE  true  Messiah  now  appears, 
The  types  are  all  withdrawn : 
)  fly  the  shsilows  and  the  stars, 
Before  the  rising  dawn. 
No  smoking  sweets,  nor  bleeding  lambpy 
Nor  kids,  nor  bullocks  slain ; 
cense  and  spice,  of  costly  names, 
Would  an  be  burnt  in  vain. 
Aaron  must  lay  his  robes  away, 
His  friitre  and  his  vest, — 
hen  God  himself  comes  down  to  5e 
The  ofPring  and  the  priest. 
He  took  our  mortal  flesh,  to  show 
The  wonders  of  his  love ; 
r  us  he  paid  his  life  below, 
ind  prays  for  us  above. 
Father,  he  cries,  forgive  their  sins, 
For  I  myself  have  dy 'd ; 
id  then — he  shows  his  open'd  veins,^ — 
iad  pleads  his  wounded  side. , 

IN  13.  L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  Blendmu  [*] 

reation,  Preservationf  Dissolution,  and  RestoraHom  rf  tkU 
World. 

SING  to  the  Lord,  who  built  the  skies, 
The  Lord,  who  rear'd  this  stately  frame: 
t  sA  the  nations  sound  his  praise, 
d  lands  unknown  repeat  his  name, 
le  fonn'd  the  seas,  and  form'd  the  hiUs^ 
de  er^ry  drop  and  ev'ry  dust^ 
tuj^e  ana  time,  with  all  their  wheeK 
i  put  them  into  motion  fii^t. 
l^oWy  from  his  high,  imperial  throne, 
looks  iar  down  upon  the  spheres ; 


382 HYMN  14,  16.  Bocfc  HL 

o  He  bids  the  shining  orbs  roll  on, 
And  round  he  turns  the  hasty  years* 

e  4  Thus  shall  this  moving  engine  last,    , 
*Till  all  his  saints  are  gathered  in  ; 

o  Then  for  the  trumpet's  dreadful  blast — 
To  shake  it  all  to  dust  again ! 

g  5  Yet,  when  the  sound  shall  tear  the  sides. 
And  lightning  burn  the  globe  below, 

o  Saints,  you  may  lift  your  joyful  eyes ; 

o  There^s  a  new  heaven  and  earth  for  you. 

HYMN  14.  S.  M.  Little  Marlboro\  [*} 

The  Lord's  Day :  or.  Delight  in  Ordinances. 

o  1  XJIT^ELCOME— sweet  day  of  rest— 
▼  ▼    That  saw  the  Lord  arise ! 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast. 

And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 
—2      The  King  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 
€  Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 

And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 
b  S      One  day,  amidst  the  place 

Where  my  dear  God  hath  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days, 

Of  pleasurable  sin. 
— 4      My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, — 
o  And  sit,  and  sing  herself  away 

To  everlasting  bliss. 

HYMN  15.  L.  M.  Sicilian.  Gloucester.  M 

Enjoyment  of  Christ :  or,  Delight  in  Worship. 

1 X^  AR  from  my  thoughts,  vam  world,  beg^tioey 
-*-     Let  my  religious  hours  alone : 

Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 

I  wait  a  visit.  Lord,  from  thee. 
o  2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 

And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire : 

Come,  my  dear  Jesus,  from  above, 

And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 
— 8  (The  trees  of  life  immortal  stand,  , 

In  beauteous  rows,  at  thy  right  hand ; 
b  And,  in  sweet  murmurs,  by  their  side, 

Rivers  of  bliss  perpetual  glide. 
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Haste  then — ^but  with  a  smiling  face — 
ifld  spread  the  table  of  thy  grace ; 
•ring  down  a  taste  of  truth  divine, 
nd  cheer  my  heart  with  sacred  wine.) 

Bless'd  Jesus,  what  delicious  fare ! 
low  sweet  thine  entertainments  are  ! 
ever  did  angels  taste  above 
edeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 
Hail,  great  Emmanuel,  all  divine ! 

thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine  : 
hou  brightest,  sweetest,  fairest  One, 

bat  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known. 

^ 

[YMN  16.  L.  M.  Oporto.  Nantwicli.  [*] 

Part  the  Second. 

LORD,  what  a  heaven  of  savuig  grace, 
Shmes  through  the  beauties  of  thy  face— 
d  lights  our  passion  to  a  flame ! 
rd,  how  we  love  thy  charming  name  1 
»Vheu  I  can  say,  my  God  is  mine, 
len  I  can  feel  thy  glories  shine, — 
ead  the  world  beneath  my  feet, 
i  all  the  earth  calls  good  or  great. 
Vhile  such  a  scene  of  sacred  joys 

•  raptur'd  eyes  and  souls  employs ; 
e  we  could  sit,  and  gaze  away 
)ng,  an  everlasting  day. 

/^ell,  we  shall  quickly  pass  the  night, 
the  fair  coast  of  perfect  light ; 
m  shall  our  joyful  senses  rove 

•  the  dear  Object  of  our  love. 

^here  shall  we  drink  full  draughts  of  bliss* 
pluck  new  life  from  heavenly  trees ! 
now  and  then,  dear  Lord,  bestow 
op  of  heaven  on  worms  below^. 
snd  comforts  down  from  thy  right  hand, 
e  we  pass  through  this  barren  land ; 
in  thy  temple  let  us  see 
mpse  of  love — a  glimpse  of  thee.] 

^IN  17.  C.  M.  Mtcham.  Arundel  [*] 

God*s  Eternity. 

^  ISE,  rise,  my  soul,  and  leave  the  ground, 
^  Stretch  all  thy  thoughts  abroad, — 
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And  rouse  up  ev'ry  tuneful  sound, 

To  praise  th'  eternal  God. 
g  i  Long  ere  the  lofty  skies  were  spread^    \ 

Jehovah  filled  his  throne ; 
Or  Adam  form'd,  or  angels  made, 

Jehovah  liv'd  alone. 
— S  His  boundless  years  can  ne'er  deerea3e^  • 

But  still  maintain  their  prime ; 
6  Eternity's  his  dwelling  place^ 

And  ever  is  his  time. 
o  4  Wbfle  like  a  tide  our  minutes  flow, 

The  present  and  the  past— 
■a  He  fills  his  own  immortal  NOW, 

And  sees  our  ages  waste.  ^ 
— 6  The  sea  and  sky  must  perish  tooi, ,       - 

And  vast  destruction  come ; 
■p  The  creatures— look,  how  old  they  g]Fpw,-i- 

And  wait  their  fierv  doom ! 
o  6  Well,  let  the  sea  shrink  all  away, 

And  flame  melt  down  the  skies  ;-^ 
6  My  God  shall  live  an  endless  day,  ..  j 

When  old  creation  dies. 

HYMN  18.  L.  M.  Nantwich.  [*] 

The  Ministry  of  Angtls. 

1  [TXIGH  on  a  hill  of  dazzling  light, 

JlX  The  King  of  glory  spreads  his  aeatf 
And  troops  of  Angels,  stretched  for  flight. 
Stand  waiting  round  his  awful  feet. 

2  Go,  saith  the  Lord,  mv  Gabriel,  go/ 
Salute  the  Virgin's  fruitnil  womb ; 

•    Make  haste,  ye  cherubs,  down  below>' 

Sing,  and  proclaim,  the  Saviour's  come ! 

8  Here,  a  bright  squadrcm  leaves  the  $kie&b 

And  thick  around  Elisha  stands ; 

Anon  a  heavenly  soldier  flies. 

And  breaks  the  chains  from  Peter's  hands. 

4  Thy  winged  troops,  O  God  of  hosts^ 
.    Wait  on  thy  wand'ring  church  below ; 

Here  we  are  sailing  to  thy  coasts. 

Let  angels  be  our  convoy  too. 

6  Are  they  not  all  thy  servants,  Lord,, 

At  thy  command  they  ^  imd  come ;  ' 
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With  cheerfiil  haste,  obey  thy  word> 
And  guard  thy  childrea  to  their  hoDie.} 

[YMN  19.  C.  M.  Plymouth.  Readit^.  [b*] 

Our  Frail  Bodies^  and  God  our  Preserver. 

I  T  ET  others  boast  how  stroDg  they  be, 

Xj  Nor  death,  nor  danger  fear ; 
Jut  we'll  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee, 

What  feeble  things  we  are. 
f  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand, 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay ; 
L  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land, 

And  fades  the  grass  away. 

Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs, 

And  dies,  if  one  be  gone ; 
trange !  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 

Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

But  'tis  our  God  supports  our  frame,-— 

The  God  who  built  us  first ; 

)lvation  to  th'  Almighty  Name,         ,    '  ^ 

That  rear'd  us  from  the  dust.  tbrainsu 

{He  spoke:    and  straight  our  hearts  and 
n  all  their  motions  rose ; 
3t  blood,  said  he,  flow  round  the  veinsi 
And  round  the  veins  it  flows. 
While  we  have  breath  to  use  our  tongues. 
Our  Maker  we'll  adore ; 
s  spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs. 
Or  they  would  breathe  no  more.] 

YMN  20.  C.  M.  fVantage.  Bangor,  [b] 

Backslidings  and  Returns. 

WHY  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee, 
My  God,  my  chief  delight  ? 
ly  are  my  thoughts  no  more,  by  day, 
Vith  thee,  no  more  by  night  ? 
Why  should  my  foolish  passions  rove  ?       * 
Vhere  can  such  sweetness  be, 
I  hare  tasted  in  thy  love, 
Ls  I  have  found  in  thee  ?] 
Vhen  my  forgetful  soul  renews 
^he  savour  of  thy  grace, 
heart  presumes  I  cannot  lose 
^he^Telish,  all  my  days. 
S3 
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e  4  But,  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past, 
The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait,  to  seize  my  taste, 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 
•^—5  Trifles  of  nature,  or  of  art, 
With  fair  deceitful  charms. 
Intrude  into  my  thoughtless  heart, 
And  thrust  me  from  thy  arms, 
e  6  Then  I  repent,  and  vex  my  soul. 
That  I  should  leave  thee  so : 
Where  will  these  wild  affections  roll, 

That  let  a  Saviour  go  ? 
7  [Sin's  promised  joys  are  tum'd  to  pain. 
And  I  am  drownM  in  grief;  ^ 
—But  my  dear  Lord  returns  again,  * 

He  flies  to  my  relief: 
o  8  Seizing  my  soul  with  sweet  surprise,      , 

He  draws  with  loving  bands, — 
e  Divine  compassion  in  his  eyes, 

And  pardon  in  his  hands.] 
p  9  Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus. 

In  chase  of  false  delight !  * 

—Let  me  be  fasten'd  to  thy  cross, 
Rather  than  lose  thy  sight. 
10  [Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  goal. 

And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  centre  of  my  soul. 
My  God,  my  Saviour's  breast. 

HYMN  21.  L.  M.  Dresden.  P] 

^  Song  of  Praise  to  God  the  RedeeMef-, 

I  [T   ET  the  old  heathens  tune  their  song 

JLj  Of  great  Diana  and  of  Jove  ; 
But  the  sweet  theme  that  moves  my  tongue. 
Is  my  Redeemer  and  his  love. 

e  2  Behold  a  God  descends  and  dies, 
To  save  my  soul  from  gaping  hell  :^ 
How  the  black  gulf  where  Satan  lies, 
Yawn'd  to  receive  me  when  I  fell! 

e  3  How  justi{;'e  frownM,  and  vengeance  stood. 
To  drive  me  down  to  endless  pam ! 
But  the  great  Son  proposed  his  blood, 
And  heavenly  wrath  grew  mild  again.    ^  " 
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[  Infinite  Lover,  gracious  Lord, 
To  thee  be  endless  honours  given ; 
Thy  wondrous  name  shall  be  ador'd, 
lound  the  wide  earth,  and  wider  heavenQ 

HYMN  22.  L.  M.  Psalm  97.  P] 

With  God  is  terrible  Majesty, 

[mERRIBLE  God,  who  reign'st  on  high, 

J-   How  awful  is  thy  thundering  haad ! 
^hy  fiery  bolts  how  fierce  they  fly! 
[or  can  all  earth  or  hell  withstand. 
This  the  old  rebel  angels  knew, 
nd  Satan  fell  beneath  thy  frown : 
hine  arrows  struck  the  traitor  through, 
nd  weighty  vengeance  sunk  him  down. 
This  Sodom  felt,  and  feels  it  still, 
nd  roars  beneath  th'  eternal  load  : 
'^ith  endless  burnings  who  can  dwell  J 
r  bear  the  fury  of  a  God  ! 
Tremble  ye  sinners,  and  submit ; 
hrow  down  your  arms  before  his  throne : 
end  your  heads  low  beneath  his  feet, 
r  his  strong  hand  shall  crush  you  down. 
And  ye,  bless'd  saints,  who  love  him  too, 
ith  reverence  bow  before  his  Name ; 
bus^  all  the  heavenly  servants  do  : 
3d  is  a  bright  and  burning  flame.] 

YMN  23.  L.  M.  Nantwich.  Greenes.  [»] 

The  Si£rht  of  God  and  Christ  in  Heaven, 

DESCEND  from  heaven,  immortal  Dove, 
Stoop  down,  and  take  us  on  thy  wings — 
id  mount,  and  bear  us  far  above 
[le  reach  of  these  inferior  things ; 
Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky, 
3  where  eternal  ages  roll, — 
here  solid  pleasures  never  die, 
id  fruits  immortal  feast  the  soul; 
O  for  a  sight,  a  pleasant  sight — 
•  our  Almighty  Father's  throne ! 
lere  ^its  our  Saviour,  crowned  with  Ught^ 
oth'd  in  a  body  like  our  own. 
Adoring  saints  around  him  stand, 
id  thrones  and  powers  before  him  fall  J 
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The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  man, 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  all# 

o  5  Oh,  what  amazing  joys  they  feel,  * 
While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing ! 
And  sit  on  ev'ry  heavenly  hill, 
And  spread  the  triumphs  of  their  King! 

e  6  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 
That  I  shall  mount  to  dwell  above ; 
And  stand  and  bow  amongst  them  there. 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love  ? 

HYMN  24.  L.  M.  Psalm  91th.  Blendon.  |*I 

The  EvU  of  Sin : — FdU  of  Angels  and  Men, 

1  *lT|rHENthegreatBuilderarch'dtheskics, 

▼  ▼    And  formed  all  nature  with  a  word. 
The  joyful  cherubs  tun'd  his  praise,  i 

And  ev'ry  bending  throne  ador'd. 

2  High  in  the  midst  of  all  the  throng, 
Satsui)  a  tall  archangel,  sat ; 

Among  the  morning  stars  he  sung,  *   ' 

Till  sin  destroyed  his  heavenly  state. 
9  'Twas  sin  that  hurPd  him  from  his  throne ;' 
Grov'ling  in  fire  the  rebel  lies : 
d  How  art  thou  sunk  in  darkness  doum^ 
Son  (fthe  morning  J  Jrofii  the  ^cies! 

4  And  thus  our  two  first  parents  stood, 
'  Till  sin  defiPd  the  happy  place ; 

Xhey  lost  their  garden  and  their  God, 
And  ruin'd  all  their  unborn  race : 

5  [So  sprung  the  plague  from  Adam's  bon^. 
And  spread  destruction  all  abr()ad ; 

Sin, — the  curs'd  name — that,  in  one  hour^ 

Spoiled  six  days'  labour  of  a  God.] 
p  6  Tremble,  my  soul,  and  mourn  for  grief. 

That  such  a  ioe  should  seize  thy  breast! 
— Fly  to  thy  Lord  for  quick  relief; 

Oh !  may  he  slay  this  treacherous  guest* 
o  "7  Then,  to  thy  throne,  victorious  Kin^, 

Then,  to  thy  throne  our  shouts  shall  nse  r 
o  Thine  everlasting  arm  we  sing, 

For  sin,  the  monster,  bleeds  and  dies. 
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[YMN  «6.  C.  M.  Reading.  Plymouth,  [b] 

Complaining  of  Spiritual  Sloth. 

IMTY  drow^  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so ! 
ITJL  Awake,  my  sluggist\  soul ! 
Nothing  has  half  thy  work  to  do, 
Yet  nothing's  half  so  dull. 
The  little  ants  for  one  poor  grain 
Labour,  and  tug,  and  strive : 
et  we,  who  have  a  heaven  t'  obtain, 
How  negligent  we  live ! 
We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands, 
And  stars  their  courses  move, — 
i^e,  for  whose  ^ard  the  angel  bands 
Come  flying  from  above ; — 
We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  down^. 
And  labour'd  for  our  good  : — 
ow  careless  to  secure  that  crown, 
He  purchased  with  his  blood ! 
Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  sluggish  still, 
And  never  act  our  parts  ! 
ome.  Holy  Dove,  from  th'  heavenly  hill, 
And  sit  and  warm  our  hearts. 
Then  shall  our  active  spirits  move ; 
Upward  our  souls  shall  rise  : 
ith  hands  of  faith,  and  wings  of  love, 

We'll  fly,  and  take  the  prize. 

HYMN  26.  L.  M.  mils.  [*]  : 

God  Invisible. 

LORD,  we  are  blind,  poor  mortals  Hind ; 
We  can't  behold  thy  bright  abode  ; 
I !  'tis  beyond  a  creature  mind, 
►  glance  a  thought  half  way  to  God. 
[niflnite  leagues  beyond  the  sky, 
le  great  Eternal  reigns  alone ; 
lere  neither  wings  nor  souls  can  fly, 
r  angels  climb  the  topless  throne. 
The  Lord  of  glory  builds  his  seat 
gems  insufferably  bright ; 
d  lays,  beneath  his  sacred  feet, 
bstantial  beams  of  gloomy  night, 
f et,  glorious  Lord,  thy  gracious  eyes 
ok  through,  and  cheer  us  from  above : 
j^^ond  our  praise  thy  grandeur  flies  ; 
:  we  adore,  and  yet  we  love.] 

33  ♦ 
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HYMN  27.  L.  M.  Bkndon.  [*] 

Praise  ye  Hiim,  all  his  Angels.    Ps.  cxlriii,  2. 

a  I  /^  OD,  the  eternal,  awful  name, 

vX  That  the  whole  heavenly  army  fears ! 

That  shakes  the  wide  creation's  frame. 

And  Satan  trembles  when  he  hears ! 
— 2  Like  flames  of  fire  his  servants  are, 

And  light  surrounds  his  dwelling  place ; 
0  But,  O  ye  fiery  flames,  declare  *     » 

The  brighter  glories  of  his  face. 
e  S  'Tis  not  Jor  such  poor  worms  as  we, 

To  speak  so  infinite  a  thing ; 
— ^But  your  immortal  eyes  survey 

The  beauties  of  your  sovereign  King. 
0  4  Tell  how  he  shows  his  smiling  face> 

And  clothes  all  heaven  in  bright  array : 

Triumph  and  joy  run  through  the  i^jaee, 

And  songs  eternal  as  the  day. 
o  6  Speak — for  you  feel  his  burning  lorey-*'    ^ 

What  zeal  it  spreads  through  all  your  name ; 
e  That  sacred  fire  dwells  all  above. 

For  we  on  earth  have  lost  the  name. 
— 6  [Sing  of  his  power,  and  justice  too. 

That  infinite  right  hand  of  his. 

That  vanquished  Satan  and  his  crew  ; 
o  And  thunder  drove  them  down  from  bliss, 
d  7  What  mighty  storms  of  poison'd  darts 

Were  hurl'd  upon  the  rebels  there ! 

.What  deadly  jav'lins  nail'd  their  hearts 

Fast  to  the  racks  of  long  despair. 
0  8  Shout  to  your  King,  ye  heavenly  host,  . 

Yotf  that  beheld  the  sinking  foe ; 

Firmly  ye  stood,  when  they  were  lost ;     , 
o  Praise  the  rich  grace  that  kept  you  so.] 
u  9  Proclaim  his  w^onders  from  the  skies ;  . 

Let  ev'ry  distant  nation  hear : 
— ^And,  while  you  sound  his  lofty  praise, 
e  Let  humble  mortals  t)ow,  and  fear ! 

HYMN 28.  CM.  Mndsor.  M 

Death  and  tUernity. 

e  1   C^TOOP  down,  my  thoughts,  that  used  to 
>3  Converse  a  while  with  death ;       ^ise ; 

e  Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  Hes, — 
And  pants  away  his  breath. 
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I  His  quiv'ring  lip  hangs  feebly  down. 

His  pulse  is  faint  and  few  ; 
Then,  speechless,  with  a  doleful  groan, 

He  bMs  the  world  adieu ! 

But  oh,  the  soul  that  never  dies ! 

At  once  it  leaves  the  clay ! 
^e  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  flies, 

And  track  its  wondrous  way.  * 

Up  to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell 

It  mounts,  triumphant  there : — 

r  devils  plunge  it  down  to  hell, 

In  infinite  despair. 

And  must  my  body  famt  and  die  ? 

And  must  this  soul  remove  ? 

h,  for  some  guardian  angel  nigh, 

To  bear  it  safe  above. 

Jesus,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand 

My  naked  soul  I  trust ; 

id  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  command, 

To  drop  into  my  dust. 

HYMN  29.  C.  M.  Devizes.  [*] 

Redemption  by  Price  and  Power. 

JESUS,  with  all  thy  saints  above. 
My  tongue  would  bear  her  part , 
)uld  sound  aloud  thy  saving  love, 
Vnd  sing  thy  bleeding  heart. 
31ess'd  be  the  Lamb,  my  dearest  Lord, 
/Vbo  bought  me  with  his  blood  ; 
i  quench'd  his  Father's  flaming  sword^ 
n  his  own  vital  flood. 
The  Lamb,  that  freed  my  captive  isoul 
Vom  Satan's  heavy  chains  ; 
1  sent  the  lion  down  to  howl, 
Vhere  hell  and  horrour  reigns. 
.11  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
.nd  never-ceasing  praise  !— 
ile  angels  live,  to  know  his  name, 
>r  saints,  to  feel  his  grace. 

'MN  30.  S.  M.  Neioton.  Kihworth.  O 

Heavenly  Joy  on  Earth, 

"^  OME,  we  who  love  the  Lord, 
^    And  let  our  joys  be  known , 
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Join  in  a  song  of  sweet  accord, 

And  thus  surround  the  throne. 
2      [The  sorrows  of  the  mind 

be  banishM  from  the  place ! 
Religion  never  was  design'd 

To  make  our  pleasures  less.] 
e  S      Let  those  refuse  to  sing. 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
o  But  fav'rites  of  the  heavenly  King 

Should  speak  their  joys  abroad. 
— ^4      [The  God  that  rules  on  high, 
And  thunders  when  he  please^ 
That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 
And  manages  the  seas, — 
e  5      This  awful  God  is  ours, — 
Our  Father  and  our  love ; 
o  He  will  send  down  his  heavenly  powers. 
To  carry  us  above.    _ 

6  There  we  shall  see  his  face, 
And  never — never  sin ; 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

7  Yes,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state. 

The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 

Should  constant  joys  create.] 
— ^8      The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below ; 
o  Celestial  fruits,  on  eartlily  ground. 

From  faith  and  hope  may  gjrow. 
b  9      The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 
o  10    Then  let  our  songs  abound. 

And  ev'^  tear  be  dry ! 
0  We're  marchmg  through  Emmanuel's  ground, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. . 

HYMN  31.  L.  M.  Sicilian,  [b] 

_  Christ's  Presence  makes  Death  easm, 

1  [T^HY  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die! 
▼  ▼    What  tim'rous  worms  we  mortals  are  i 
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>eath  is  the  gate  of  endless  ioy, 

nd  yet  we  cjread  to  enter  there.    . 

The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strifCf 

right  our  approaching  souls  away ; 

till  we  shrink  back  again  to  life, 

ond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

Oh!  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 

y  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  baste  ; 

y  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate, 

DF  feel  the  terrours  as  she  pass'd. 

Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

jel  soft  as  downy  piUows  are^ 

hile  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head, 

id  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there.] 

HYMN  $2.  C.  M.  Chdna.  [b] 

Frailty  and  Folly,  i 

HOW  short  and  hasty  is  our  life !    ;     , 
How  vast  our  soul's  affairs ! 
t  senselessly  vain  mortals  strive — 
To  lavish  out  their  vears. 
)ur  days  run  thoughtlessly  along,  ^ 

Vithout  a  moment's  stay ; 
t  like  a  story,  or  a  song, 
Ve  pass  our  lives  away. 
Jod,  from  on  high,  invites  us  home ; 
hit  we  march  heedless  on ; 
i,  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb, 
Itoop  downwards  as  we  run. 
Tow  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell, 
Vho  slight  the  joys  above ! 
at  chains  of  vengeance  shodd  we  feel, 
7ho  break  such  cords  of  love ! 
>raw  us,  O  God,  with  sovereign  grace, 
nd  lift  our  thoughts  on  high ; 
it  we  may  end  this  mortal  race, 
nd  see  salvation  nigh. --  - 

DM  33.  C.  M.  Arundel.  St.  Asaph%  [*] 

The  blessed  Society  in  Heaven. 

'y  AISE  thee,  my  soul,  fly  up,  and  nm  . 
rV  Throuffh  ev'ry  heavenly  street ; 
say,  there^s  nought  below  the  sun, 
hat's  worthy  of  thy  feet. 
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2  [Thus  will  we  mount  on  sacred  wings^ 

And  tread  the  courts  above :      ^ 
Nor  earth,  nor  all  her  mightiest  things, 

Shall  tempt  our  meanest  love.] 
g  S  There,  on  a  high  magestic  throne, 

Th'  Almighty  Father  reigns ! 
And  sheds  his  glorious  goodness  dowQ^ 

On  all  the  blissful  plains.  .    .  >  _ 

4  Bright,  like  the  sun,  the  Saviour  idts. 

And  spreads  eternal  noon ! 
No  evenings  there,  nor  gloomy  nigbts, 

To  want  the  feeble  moon* 
6  Amidst  those  .ever-shining  skies, 

Behold  the  Sacred  Dove ! 
While  banish'd  sin,  and  sorrow,  flies 

From  all  the  realms  of  love. 
o  6  The  glorious  tenants  of  the  place  *^    ' . 

Stand  bending  round  the  throne ;  ^ 
e  And  saints  and  seraphs  sing  and  praise 

The  infinite  Three-One. 
e  7  [But  oh,  what  beams  of  heavenly  graef^' 

Transport  them  all  the  while  I 

Ten  thousand  smiles  from  Jesus' ^0} 
And  love  in  ev'ry  smile !] 

e  8  Jesus,  and  when  shall  that  dear  day^      . 

That  joyful  hour  appear, — 
-^   When  I  shall  leave  tnis  house  of  clay, 

To  dwell  amongst  them  there  ! 

HYMN  34.  C.  M.  Isle  of  Wight.  Zion.  [b«] 

BreathiMg  4fter  ike  Mhiif  Spirit        .     '      ' 

1  I^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  ttove, 

\^  With  all  thy  quick'ning  poweis,— 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours, 
e  i  Look,  how  we  grovel  here  below. 

Fond  of  these  triflmg  toys ! 
it  Oar  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go, 

To  reach  eternal  joys. 
e  S  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
a  Hosannas  languish  on  our  tonnes. 

And  our  devotion  dies. 


jjooam* jiymiN  35,  36. ^ 

p  4  Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  ever  lie 

At  this  poor^  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 

Anrf  f  hine  to  us  so  great  ? 
—6  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove^ 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers, — 
0  Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

HYMN  35.  C.  M.  Mear.  [*] 

Praise  for  Creation  and  Redemption. 

e  1  T  ET  them  neglect  thy  glory.  Lord, 

JLj  Who  never  knew  thy  grace  ; 
o  But  our  loud  song  shall  still  record 

The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 
0  2  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  thee^ 

And  send  them  to  thy  throne ; 
u  All  glory  to  the  united  THREE, 

The  undivided  ONE. 
— S  'Twas  he  (and  we'll  adore  his  name) 

Who  form'd  us  by  a  word  ; 
^s  he  restores  our  ruin'd  frame : 
o      Salvation  to  the  Lord ! 
8  4  tlosanna ! — let  the  earth  and  skies 

Repeat  the  joyful  sound ; 
Rocks,  hills,  and  vales  reflect  the  voice. 

In  one  eternal  round. 

fc  — ■  ■■  ■      .    ,    ■  ■    ,      ,,    .1      t» 

HYMN  36.  S.  M.  Neicton.  p*] 

Christ's  InUrcess^n. 

o  1  "^OJ"ELL,  the  Redeemer's  gone, 
•^  ▼     T'  appear  before  our  God ; 
To, sprinkle  o'er  the  flaming  throne, 

With  his  atoning  blood. 
2       No  fiery  vengeance  now. 

No  burning  wrath  comes  down ; 
If  justice  calls  for  sinners' blood. 
The  Saviour  shows  his  own. 
— 8       Before  his  Father's  eye 

Our  humble  suit  he  moves ; 
e  The  Father  lays  his  thund ^  by, 

And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  loves. 
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o  4      Now  may  our  joyful  tongues 

Our  Maker's  honours  sing ; 
Jesus,  the  Priest,  receives  our  songs, 

And  bears  them  to  the  King. 
e  6      [We  bow  before  his  face, 
—        And  sound  his  glories  high :  .  ^ 

Hosanna  to  the  God  of  grace, 

That  lays  his  thunder  by.] 
o  6      On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns. 

And  triumphs  all  above  j  .  - 

e  But,  Lord,  how  weak  our  mortal  straiii$, 

,To  speak  immortal  love ! 

7  Ulow  jarring  and  how  low 
Are  all  the  notes  we  sing ! 

—Sweet  Saviour,  tune  our  songs  anew, 
And  they  shall  please  the  King,] 

HYMN  37.  C.  M.  Sunday.  H 

The  same.  ■ 

1  [X   IFT  up  your  eves  to  th'  heavenly  seatS; 

JLi  Where  your  Kedeemer  stays :       *^    ' 
Kind  Intercessor,  there  he  sits, 
And  loves,  and  pleads,  and  prays. 

2  'Twas  well,  my  soul,  he  dy'd  for  thee, 
And  shed  his  vital  blood, —  V.    ' 

Appeas'd  stern  justice  on  the  treei     '  *' 
And  then  arose  to  God.  i 

8  Petitions  now  and  praise  may  riste, 
And  saints  their  oflPrings  bring : 

The  Priest,  with  his  own  sacrifice, 

Presents  them  to  the  King. 
4  (Let  papists  trust  what  names  they  please } 

Their  saints  and  angels  boast ; 
We've  no  such  advocates  as  these, 

Nor  pray  to  th'  heavenly  host.) 
6  Jesus  alone  shall  bear  my  cries 

Up  to  his  Father's  throne : 
He,  dearest  Lord,  perfumes  my  sighs, 

And  sweetens  ev'ry  groan. 
6  Ten  thousand  praises  to  the  King; 

Hosanna  in  the  high'st : 
Ten  thousand  thanks  our  spirits  bring 

To  Gk)d,  and  to  his  Christ.]  ^    ; 


K*tt.      HYMN  88, 39, 40. an 

HYMN  88.  C.  M.  York.  [*] 

Love  to  Ood^ 

I  TTAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reigPf 

XI  Where  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 

And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 
\  Knowledge,  alas !  'tis  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
)ur  stubborn  sins  vrill  fight  and  reign; 

If  love  be  absent  there. 

'Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

la  swift  obedience  move ; 
'he  devils  know,  and  tremble  too, — 
But  Satan  cannot  love. 

This  is  the  grace  that  lives,  and  sings, 

When  faith  and  hope  will  cease ; 

Is  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 

In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 

le  wings  of  love  bear  us  away. 

To  see  our  smiling  God. 

HYMN  39.  C.  M.  Canterbury,  [h] 

Th$  Shortness  and  Misery  ef  Life. 

OUR  days,  alas !  our  mortal  days 
Are  short,  and  wretched  too : 
il  and  few,  the  patriarch  says, 
Lnd  well  tW  patriarch  knew.] 
Tis  but  at  best  a  narrow  homd^ 
That  heaven  allows  to  men, 
]  pains  and  sins  run  through  the  roimd 
H  threescore  yeai^s  and  ten. 
l^ell,  if  ye  must  be  sad  and  few, 
lun  on  my  days  in  baste ; 
nents  of  sin,  and  mcMiths  of  wo„ 
e  cannot  fly  too  fast, 
et  heavenly  love  prepare  my  soul, 
nd  call  her  to  the  skies, — 
ire  years  of  long  salvation  roll, 

od  glory  never  dies. 

HYMN  40.  C.  M.  Abridge.  [*l 

Covnfort  in  the  Covenant  with  Christ, 

)UR  God;  how  firm  his  promise  stands^ 
E'en  when  he  hides  his  fece ; 
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886    HYMN  41,  42.  BookM- 

He  trusts  in  our  Redeemer's  hands 
His  glory,  and  his  grace- 

e  2  Then  why,  my  soul,  these  sad  complaint^ 
Since  Christ  and  we  are  one  ? 

—Thy  God  is  faithful  to  his  saints- 
Is  faithful  to  his  Son, 
8  Beneath  his  smiles  my  heart  has  liv'd, 
And  part  of  heaven  possessed : 

o  I  praise  his  Name  for  grace  received. 

And  trust  him  for  the  rest, 

HYMN  41,  L.  M.  Castle-Street.  H 

^  sight  of  God  mortifies  us  to  the  World. 

1  [TTP  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie, 

U    And  living  waters  gently  roll, 
Fain  would  my  thoughts  leap  out  and  fly, — 
But  sin  hangs  heavv  on  my  soul. 

2  Thy  wondrous  blood,  dear  dying  Christ, 
Can  make  this  world  of  guilt  remove ; 
And  thou  canst  bear  me  where  thou  fly'st, 
On  thy  kind  wings,  celestial  Dove.] 

3  O  might  I  once  mount  up,  and  see 
The  glories  of  th'  eternal  skies,— 

What  little  things  these  worlds  would  be !  , 
How  despicable  to  my  eyes ! 

4  Had  I  a  glance  of  thee,  my  God, 
Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soon ; — * 
Vanish,  as  though  I  saw  them  not; 

As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 
d  6  Then  they  might  fight,  and  rage,  and  rave  ( 
I  should  perceive  the  noise  no  more. 
Than  we  can  hear  a  shaking  leaf, 
While  rattling  thunders  round  us  roar. 
6  Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King, 
Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  fece ;— 
And  all  mv  powers  shall  bow,  and  sing 
Thine  endless  grandeur,  and  thy  grace. 

HYMN  42.  C.  M.  Tunbridge.  [b] 

Delight  in  God,  - 

.  1  IMT Y  God,  what  endless  pleasures  dwell 
i.fJL  Above,  at  thy  right  hand  ! 
Thy  courts  below,  how  amiable. 
Where  all  thy  graces  stand ! 


)okIL HYMN  a: 4M 

2  The  swallow  near  thy  temple  lies, 

And  chirps  a  cheerful  note : 
The  lark  mounts  upward  tow'rd  the  skies. 

And  tunes  her  warbling  throat.  . 
S  And  we,  when  in  thy  presence^  Lord,   t 

We  shout  with  cheerful  tongues : 
Or  sitting  round  our  Father^s  board, 

We  crown  the  feast  with  songs. 

4  While  Jesus  shines  with  quick'ning  grace,  ^ 
We  sing,  and  mount  on  high ; 

Bat  if  a  frown  becloud  his  face. 
We  faint,  and  tire,  and  die. 

5  Just  as  we  see  the  lonesome  dove 
Bemoan  her  widow'd  state  : 

iVand'ring  she  flies  thro'  all  the  grove. 
And  mourns  her  loving  mate :  .  i 

)  Just  so  our  thoughts,  from  thing  to  thing, 
In  restless  circles  rove ; 

Fust  so  we  droop,  and  hang  the  wing. 
When  Jesus  hides  his  love.] 

HYMN  4S.  L.  M.  Shields.  Leeds.  [*] 

Christ's  Sufferings  and  Glory.  . 

NOW  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praise, 
To  great  Jehovah's  equal  Son ! 
Lwake,  my  voice,  in  heavenly  lays, 
Tell  the  loud  wonders  he  hath  done. 
:  Sing,  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  light, 
Lnd  the  bright  robes  he  wore  above ; 
Ipw  swift  and  joyful  was  the  fli^t, 
)n  wings  of  everlasting  love. 

(Down  to  this  base,  this  sinful  earth, 
le  came,  to  raise  our  nature  high ; 
le  came,  t'  atone  almighty  wrath  :-^ 
esus,  the  God,  was  born  to  die.) 

[Hell  and  its  lions  roar'd  around  ; 
lis  precious  blood  the  monsters  spilt ; 
Vliile  weighty  sorrows  press'd  him  dowp, 
^arge  as  the  loads  of  all  our  guilt.] 

Dedp  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death, 
^'h'  almighty,  captive  Prisoner  lay ; 
^'h'  almighty  Captive  left  the  earth,  ^  - 

jid  rose  to  everlasting  day. 


40B HYMN  44,  45.  Booh:  g: 

o  6  Lift  up  your  eyes,  ye  sobs  of  li^, 
Up  to  this  throne  of  shining  grace : 
See  what  immortal  glories  sit- 
Round  the  sweet  beauties  of  his  face* 

g  7  Amongst  a  thousand  harps  and  songSy 
Jesus,  the  God,  exalted  reigns ; 
His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  tongues, 
And  echoes  through  the  heavenly  plains  1 

HYMN  44.  L.  M.  PleyeVs.  [b] 

Hell :  or  the  Vengeance  of  God. 

1  [X^ITH  holy  fear,  and  humble  song, 

▼  ▼     The  dreadful  God  our  souls  adbre ; 
Reverence  and  awe  become  the  tongue, 
That  speaks  the  terrours  of  his  power. 

2  Far  m  the  deep,  where  darkness  dweHfis 
The  land  of  horrour  and  despair, — 
Justice  has  built  a  dismal  hell. 

And  laid  her  stores  of  vengeance  there*.     / 

8  (Eternal  plagues  and  heavy  chains, 

Tormenting  racks  and  fiery  coals, — 

And  darts,  t'  inflict  immortal  pains, 

Dy'd  in  the  blood  of  damned  souls*         .   , 

4  There  Satan,  the  first  sinner,  lies. 

And  roars,  and  bites  his  iron  bands ; 

In  vain  the  rebel  strives  to  rise, 

Crushed  with  the  weight  of  both  thy  hands*) 

6  There  guilty  ghosts  of  Adam's  race 

Shriek  out,  and  howl  beneath  thy  rod : 

Once  they  could  scorn  a  Saviour's  grace^       * 

But  they  incens'd  a  dreadful  God. 

6  Tremble,  my  soul,  and  kiss  the  Son :      .    . 

Sinner,  obey  thy  Saviour's  call ; 

Else  your  damnation  hastens  on, 

And  hell  gapes  wide  to  wait  your  fall.)  ^ 

HYMN  45.  L.  M.  Nmuwich.  \f\ 

Qod'8  Condescension  to  our  Worship. 

1  tflHY  favours.  Lord,  surprise  our  soak: 
e       J-   Will  the  ETERNAL  dwell  with  lis! 

What  canst  thou  find  beneath  the  pedes,     * 

To  tempt  thy  chariot  downward  tbusf 
—2  Still  might  he  fUl  his  starry  throne. 

And  please  his  ears  with  Gabriel's  soagst'. 


ok  IL  HYMN  46,  41. 401 

But  heavenly  Msyesty  comes  down, 

\nd  bows  to  hearken  to  our  tongues. 

J  Great  God !  what  poor  returns  we  pay, 

For  love  so  infinite  as  thine  : 

Words  are  but  air,  and  tongues  but  clay, 

But  thy  compassion's  all  divine, 

HYMN  46.  L.  M.  midon.  Portugal.  [*] 

God's  Condescension  to  Human  Jlffiairs. 

I  TTP  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 
V/   And  views  the  nations  from  afar, 
Liet  everlasting  praises  fly, 
^nd  tell  how  large  his  bounties  are. 
)  [He,  who  can  shake  the  worlds  he  mad^t 
3r  with  his  word,  or  with  his  rod, — 
3is  goodness,  how  amazing  great ! 
iind  what  a  condescending  God !] 
I  God,  who  must  stoop  to  view  the  skies, 
^nd  bow  to  see  what  angels  do — 
)own  to  the  earth  he  casts  his  eyes, 
^nd  bends  his  footsteps  downward  too. 
r  He  overrules  all  mortal  things, 
Lnd  manages  our  mean  affairs : 
)n  humble  souls  the  King  of  kings 
Jestows  his  counsels,  and  his  cares. 

Our  sorrows  and  our  tears  we  pour 
nto  the  bosom  of  our  God ; 
le  hears  us  in  the  mournful  hour, 
Lnd  helps  to  bear  the  heavy  load. 

In  vain  might  lofty  princes  try 
5uch  condescension  to  perform  ; 
""or  worms  were  never  rais'd  so  high, 
Lbove  their  meanest  fellow-worm. 

Oh !  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 
L  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace — 
^o  the  third  heaven  our  songs  should  rise, 
ind  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise. 

lYMN  47.  L.  Ms  Greenes.  Nantiotck.  p] 

N  Glory  and  Grace  in  the  Person  of  Christ, 
O  W  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 
Awake,  my  soul ;  awake,  my  tongue  ; 
losanna  to  th'  Eternal  Name, 
Lnd  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim^ 
34* 


aaB HYMN  48> Bodfc^tt 

b  2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus*  face^ 

The  lightest  image  of  his  grace  j 
— God,  in  the  person  of  his  Soq,  ^ 

Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdcMie. 
e  8  The  spacious  earth,  and  sprea,ding  flood; 

Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powerful  God ; 

And  thy  rich  glories,  from  afar, — 

Sparkle  in  ev'ry  rolling  star  :— 
o  4  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  stands, 

The  noblest  Is^bour  of  thine  hands : 

The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 

Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies^ 
a  &  Grace !— 'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  &eme ; 
— ^My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name ! 
o  Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 
u  Ye  heav'ns,  reflect  it  to  the  ground !         ^ 
— a  Oh,  may  I  reach  the  happy  place, 

Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  fece ! 
o  Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold ; 

And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gdid* 
■~^       HYMN  48.  C.  M.  Reading,  [b]      7" 

Love  to  the  Creatures  dangerous, 

1  TTOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below, 
JuL  How  false,  and  yet  how  fair ! 

Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too. 
And  ev'ry  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 
Give  but  a  flatt'ring  light : 

We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 

Where  we  possess  delight. 
8  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  friends. 

The  partners  of  our  blood- 
How  they  divide  our  wav'rmg  miiMfa, 

And  leave  but  half  for  God ! 
4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love, 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense ! 
Thither  the  warm  affections  move, 
*    Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 
o  6  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  soul's  eternal  food  ; 
q  And  grace  command  my  heart  away 

From  all  created  good.  •  ; 


iSoek  n.  HYMN  49,  50. 


HYMN  49.  C.  M.  Hmn  ad.  [•] 

Mo9ts  Dying  in  iht  Embrueef  </  God. 

lI~r^EATH  cannot  make  our  souls  afiraid*. 

JL/  If  God  be  with  us  there  ; 
We  may  walk  through  the  darkest  shade. 

And  never  yield  to  fear. 
3  I  could  renounce  my  aU  below, 

If  my  Creator  bid ; 
And  run,  if  I  were  callM  to  go, 

And  die  as  Moses  did. 

3  Might  I  but  climb  to  Pisgah's  top, 
And  view  the  promis'd  land ; 

My  flesh  itself  would  long  to  dropi. 
And  pray  for  the  command. 

4  Clasp'd  in  my  heavenly  Father's  artni^ 

I  would  forget  my  breath ; 

And  lose  my  life  among  the  charms 
Of  so  divine  a  death.] ^ 

HYMN  50.  L.  M.  Sicilian,  (b*] 

Comforts  under  Sorrows  mid  Pains. 

invrOW  let  the  Lord,  my  Saviour,  sm^ 

I I  And  show  my  name  upon  his  heart; 
I  would  forget  my  pains  awhile, 

And  in  the  pleasure  lose  the  smart, 
g  But  oh !  it  swells  my  sorrows  high, 
To  see  my  blessed  Jesus  frown ; 
My  spirits  sink,  my  comforts  die. 
And  all  the  springs  of  life  are  down. 

3  Yet,  why,  my  soul,  why  these  complaints  ? 
Still,  while  he  frowns,  his  bowels  move : 
Still  on  his  heart  he  bears  his  saints. 

And  feels  their  sorrows,  and  his  love^ 

4  My  name  is  printed  on  his  breast ; 
His  book  of  life  contains  my  name } 
I'd  rather  have  it  thcare  imp^s'd, 
Than  in  the  bright  records  of  hxae. 

5  When  the  last  fire  bums  all  things  here. 
Those  letters  shall  securely  stand, 

And  in  the  Lamb's  fair  book  appear, 
Writ  by  th'  eternal  Father's  hand. 

6  Now  shall  my  minutes  smoothly  run, 
Whilst  here  I  wait  my  Father's  will ; 
My  rising,  and  my  setting  sun, 

JgiOll  gently  up  and  down  the  hill] 


HYMN  51, 52.  JBOok  It. 


HYMN  51.  L.  M.  Blend&n.  [»] 

God  the  Son  equal  with  the  Father. 

p  I  T>  RIGHT  King  of  glory,  dreadful  Gail 
X-#  Oar  spirits  bow  before  thy  seat ; — 
To  thee  we  lift  an  humble  thought, 
And  worship  at  thine  awful  feet. 
2  [Thy  power  hath  formed,  thy  wisdom  3W2Qrs, 
All  nature  with  a  sovereign  word  : 
And  the  bright  world  of  stars  obeys 
The  will  of  their  superiour  Lord. 

— 8  Mercy  and  truth  unite  in  one, 
And  smiling  sit  at  thy  right  hand  ; 

g  Eternal  justice  guards  thy  throne, 
^  And  vengeance  waits  thy  dread  command*} 
4  A  thousand  seraphs,  strong  and  bright,  - 
Stand  round  the  glorious  Deity  ^— 
But  who,  amongst  the  sons  of  light,  '   - 

Pretends  comparison  with  thee  ?  . 

o  6  Yet  there  is  one,  of  human  frame, 
Jesus,  array'd  in  flesh  and  blood, 
f  Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  claim 
A  full  equality  with  God. 

^-6  Their  glory  shines  with  equal  beams  ; 
Their  essence  is  for  ever  one  ; 
Though  they  are  known  by  different  namef,  , 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 

o  7  Then  let  the  Name  of  Christ,  our  Kiiig»  • 
With  equal  honours  be  ador'd ; 
His  praise  let  every  angel  sing, 
And  all  the  nations  own  him  Lord 

HYMN  52.  C.  M.  Bangor,  [b] 

IhaHi  dreadful  or  delightful. 

1  [Tpl  E  ATH !  'tis  a  melancholy  day 

MJ  To  those  who  have  no  God,—* 
When  the  poor  soul  is  forc'd  away 

To  seek  her  last  abode. 
i  In  vain  to  heavto  she  lifts  her  eyes ; 

But  guilt,  a  heavy  chain. 
Still  drags  her  downward  from  the  skies. 

To  darkness,  fire,  and  pain. 
8  Awake,  and  mourn,  ye  heirs  of  bell* 

Let  stubborn  sinners  fear  , 


kll  HYMN  58. <K 

ou  most  be  driven  &om  earth  Da  dni^ 

A  bug  forever  there ! 

See  fww  the  pit  gapes  wide  fat  job, 

And  flashes  in  your  face ; 

nd  thou,  my  soul,  look  downward  IM^ 

And  sing  recov'^ng  grace. 

He  is  a  God  -of  sovereign  love, 

Who  promised  heaven  to  itie  5 

id  taught  my  soul  to  soar  above^ 

Where  happy  spirits  be* 

Prepare  me,  Lord,  for  thy  right  hddd; 

Then  come  the  joyful  day : 

>me,  death,  and  some  celes^iil  hktA, 

To  bear  my  soul  away.] 

HYMN  53.  C-  M,  Zion.  [b*J 

The  Pilgrimdgt  of  the  SairUs, 

LORD,  what  a  wretched  land  h  this; 
That  yields  us  no  supply ; 
cheering  fruits,  no  wliolesome  tcfeei^ 
Jor  streams  of  living  joy  1 
(ut  pricking  thorns  through  all  the  grouniy 
Lud  mprtal  poisons  grow ; 
1  dH  the  rivers  that  are  found,  y  - 

l^ith  dangerous  waters  ftow* 
et  the  dear  path  to  thine  abodo 
lies  through  this  horrid  land  ^ 
d !  we  would  keep  the  lieavenly  roady ,  • 
nd  run  at  thy  command. 
}nr  souls  shall  tread  the  desert  througlb 
'^ith  undiverted  feet ; 
faith  and  flsuning  zeal  subdue  > 

he  terrours  that  we  meet.] 
L  tbcNisand  savage  beasts  of  ]m|r 
round  the  forest  roam ; 
Judah's  Lion  gu^ds  die  waj^ 
3d  guides  the  stramgers  home*) 
mS  Bights  and  darkness  ^dl  below,  v  . 
ith  scarce  a  twinkling  ray ; 
the  ^Wghrt  world,  to  which  we  go,  * 

ev=eriasting  day. 
giimm^ring  hopes,  and  glodnrj^  fea^^ 
e  trace  the  sacred  road ;  ^ 


m BYMN  64. BdOem. 

Through  dismal  deeps,  and  daog'ioies  snares^ 
We  make  our  way  ta  God. 
e  &  Our  jouniey  is  a  di(»rAy  mazer 
—    But  we  march  upwards  still ; 
o  Forget  these  trouUes  of  the  ways^ 
And  reach  at  Zion's  hill. 
9  rSee  the  kind  angels>  at  the  gates^ 

Inviting  us  to  come;. 
There  Jesus,  the  ForerunBer^  waits^  • 
To  welcome  travelers  home. 
— IQ  There,  on  a  green  and  flow'ry  maun^'~ 
Our  weary  souls  i^aU  sit^ — 
And,  with  transporting  joys,  recount  ' 

The  labours  of  our  feet. 
11  No  vain  discoui'se  shall  fill  our  tongue* 

Nor  trifles  vex  our  ear ; 
lainite  grace  shall  fill  our  song^ 
And  God  rejoice  to  hear. 
•  IS  Eternal  glories  to  the  King 

Who  brought  us  safely  throughy^ 
^  Our  tongues  shall  never  cease  to  sing;  /       '• 
And  endtess  praise  renew.I 

HYMN  64.  C.  M.  Arundel  St.  MartMsi.  P| 

God^s  Presence  is  Light  in  Darkness. 

1  "H/TY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys^ 

ITJL  The  life  of  my  defights ; 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  wys^ 
And  comfort  of  my  nights : — 
»  In  darkest  shades,  if  he  appear. 
My  dawning  is  begun ; 

o  He  is  my  sours  sweet  morning  star,      : 

And  he  my  rising  sun. 
b  S  The  of^'ning  heavens  around  me  shia^ 
With  beams  of  saered  bHss ; 
While  Jesus  shows  bis  heart  is  mine,. 
And  whiq[)ers  I  am  his. 
o  4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  dtay^ 

At  that  transporting  word ; 
u  Run  up  with  joy  the  shbing  way, 

T^  embrace  my  dearest  Lord, 
o  5  Fearless  of  heU  and  ghastly  deadly 
Pd  break  through  einry  foe ;  \    * 
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'he  wings  of  love,  and  ariaa  of  faith. 

Shall  bear  me  conqaVor  through. 

HYMN  55.  C.  M.  Bangor.  M        *~ 

Frail  Lofty  and  Succeeding  Etemiiy, 

THEE  we  adore.  Eternal  Name, 
And  humbly  own  to  thee, 
ow  hdAt  is  our  mortal  frame,  ^' 

What  dying  worms  are  we  I 
[Our  vi^stii^  lives  grow  sjiorter  still, 
4s  months  and  days  increase ; 
id  ev'ry  beating  pulse  we  tell 
Leaves  but  the  number  less.] 
The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  amdif    , 
The  breath  that  first  it  gave ; 
late'er  we  do,  wherever  we  be, 
VeVe  travelling  to  the  grave.) 
)angers  stand  thick  throqgh  all  the  ffovmdf 
^o  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 
1  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 

0  hurry  mortals  home. 

rood  God !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

ang  everlasting  things ! 

eternal  state  of  all  the  dead, 

pan  life's  feeble  strings. 

finite  joy,  or  endless  wo, 

ttends  on  ev'ry  breath ; 

yet  how  unconcern'd  we  go, 

[)on  the  brink  of  death ! 

aken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsv  sensey 

)  walk  this  dangerous  road ;  < 

if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence, 

ly  tbey  be  found  with  Grod. ; 

HYMN  66.  C.  M.  mndsor.  \b] 

The  Misery  </  beinf  without  Gad.  \ 

rO,  I  shall  envy  them  no  loore. 
Who  grow  profanely  great,  ' 

gh  they  increase  their  golden  store, 
i  rise,  to  wondrous  height. 
ey  taste  of  all  the  ioys  that  grow 
on  the  earthly  clod !  }.    ' 

they  may  search  the  creature  through, 
they  have  ne'er  a  God— 
J&e  off  the  thoughts  of  dying  too, 

1  think  your  life  your  own  • 
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But  death  comes  hast'nipg  on  to  fcui. 
To  inpw  your  glory  down- 

4  Yes,  you  aiust  bow  your  stately  he^d  i 
Away  your  spirit  flies  i — 

And  09  kind  augel  near  your  bed^ 

To  bear  it  to  the  skies. 
6  Gor  nowy  aod  boast  of  all  your  stores. 

And  tell  how  bright  they  shine ! 
Your  h^aps  of  gUtt'ring  dust  arc  yours^* 

And  my  Reoeemer's  mine.] 

HYMN  67.  L.  M.  Portugal.  H 

The  Pleasures  of  a  Good  Conscience, 

1  [T*   ORD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  tfeey, 
JL#  Wbo  feel  the  joys  of  pardoned  ain ! 

I^ouhl  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  i^a^ 
,  Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  within* 
^  **  The  day  glides  swiftly  o'er  theiir  heai}s,t.    . 

Made  up  of  innocence  and  love  : 

And^  soft  and  silent  as  the  shades^     . \ ,  •. 

Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move.  .   , 

5  (Quick  as  their  thoughts  their  joys  come  os^ 
But  fly  not  half  so  fast  away  ; 

Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon. 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 
4  How  oft  they  look  to  th'  heavenly  hiUs^ 
Where  groves  of  living  pleasures  grow  ; 
And  longing  hopes,  and  cheerful  smile&p^ 
Sit  undisturb'd  upon  their  brow.) 

6  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  toj^s ;     .  - 
But  spend  the  (Jay,  and  share  the  mgh^  ' 
In  numbering  o'ter  the  richer  joys, 

That  heaven  prepares  for  then:  delight    ^^ 
6  Wh^b  wretched  we,  like  worms  and  BudM^ 
Lie  grovelKng  in  the  dust  below : 
Almighty  grace,  renew  our  souls. 
And  we^lt  aspire  to  glory  too.  J 

HYMN  58.  C.  M.  Readim^  [b*} 

Shortnsss  of  Ufe^  mnd  Goodness  of  Qsd, 


Or  like  a  shooting  star 
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2  The  pr^nt  moments  ji;^^  appear. 

Then  slide  away  in  haste ; 
That  we  <5aa  tmver  say,  diey're  hcre^ 

But  ooly  say,  they're  past. 
J  [Our  Hfe  is  ^ver  on  the  wkig, 

And  death  is  ever  nigh  ; 
The  moKnent  wten^oior  lives  1)egin, 

We  all  "begin  to  die.] 
\  Yet,  tnigbty  God !  our  fleefaog  daij« 

Tly  lasting  favoiHs  shsure ; 
fet,  w^  the  bounties  of  thy  grace 

Thou  load'st  the  roHkftg  year. 

'Tis  tKywreigii  mercy  finds  us  food, 

And  we  are  cloth'd  with  love  ; 
Vh^  grace  stands  poiiftingout  the  toid,  ] 

That  feads  our  souls  ahow- 

His  goodness  runs  an  endless  rounds  ;  j 

AH  ^ory  to  the  Lord ! 
lis  mercy  never  knows  a  bounds             t  / 
And  be  his  name  ador'd ! 
XTbus  we  l>egin  the  lasting  song: 
And  when  we  close  our  ^yes, 
et  the  next  age  thy  praise  prG^on^ 
Till  time  and  nature  dfes.j  

YMN  69.  C,  M.  St.  Paul.  Hymn  2d.  H 

Para^Rse  on  Earik.         > 

GLORY  to  God  who  walks  tte  skjr. 
And  sends  his  blessings  through ; 
ho  tells  his  saints  of  joys  on  hi^ 
And  gives  a  taste  below. 
[Glc»ry  to  Ood,  who  stoops  his  duone, 
TbsA  dust  and  worms  may  see't ; 
id  brings  a  glimpse  of  glory  down, 
Aroium  his  sacred  feet.] 
When  Christ,  witk  all  his  graces  omnli'dy 
Shads  Ms  kind  beams  abroad ;  ' 

is  a  youi^  heaven  cm  earAly  ground, 
And  ^ory  m  the  bud. 
A  blooming  Paradise  of  joy 
[n  this  wfld  desert  springs ; 
id  ev'ryisense  I  straight  employ 
^n  sweet,  celestial  tbings. 
35 
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5  [White  lilies  all  around  appear^ 

And  each  his  glory  shows  t 
The  rose  of  Sharon  blossoms  here^ 

The  feirest  flower  that  blows. 
S  Cheerfiil  I  feast  on  heavenly  fruity 

And  bring  the  pleasures  down,— 
Pleasures  that  flow  hard  by  the  foot 

Of  the  eternal  throne.} 

•  7  But  ah !  how  soon  my  joys  decay ! 

How  soon  my  sins  arise, 
And  snatch  the  heavenly  scene  away 
From  these  lamenting  eyes.r 
€  fr  Wheft  shall  the  time,  dear  Jesus^  when. 
The  shining  day  appear, 
Tbat  f  shallieave  these  clouds  of  sin^  \ 
And  guilt  and  darkness  here  ? 
o  9  Up  to  ^  fields  above  the  skies. 
My  hasty  feet  would  go  f  ^ 

#  There  everlastfing  flowers  arisey 

There  joys  unwith'ring  grow. 

HYMN  60.  L.  M.  Gi-een's.  [*I 

JTf  Truth  of  God  the  Piromi$er, 

1  T> RAISE,  everlasting  praise,  be  paid 
-It    To  him  who  earth's  foundation  laid  s 

"  Praise  to  the  God,  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  the  creation  as  he  please. 

2  Praise  to  the  goodness  of  the  Lcnrd,    ' 
Who  rules  bis  people  by  his  word ; 
And  there,  as  strong  as  his  decrees^ 

He  sets  his  kindest  piromises. 

S  (Firm  are  the  words  his  prophets  give,. 

Sweet  words,  on  which  Ins  children  live; 

Each  of  them  is  the  vcace  of  God, 

Who  spoke,  and  spread  the  skies  abroad.) 
o  .4  [Each  of  them  powei'ful  as  that  scnmd. 

That  bid  the  new-made  world  go  rounds 

And  stronger  than  the  solid  poles. 

On  which  the  wheel  of  nature  rollsj 
e  5  Whence  then  should  doubts  and  fears  arise^ 

Why  trickling  sorrows  drown  our  eyes  ? 
e  Slowly,  alas !  our  mind  receives 

The  comforts  that  our  Maker  gives. 


00k  11.  JjyMJN  61,  62.  :4M 

"6  Oh,  for  a  ^troug,  a  lasting  fiutb,  . 
To  credit  what  the  Al^i^Cy  saith; — 
T'  ewbmce  the  message  of  his  Soq»  : 

And  call  the  joys  of  b^veH  our  owb. 

7  Theu  should  the  earth's  old  pillars  fihahet 
And  all  the  wheels  of  natBre  break; 

Our  steady  souls  shall  fear  jio  more^ 
Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  jroar. 

8  [Our  everlasting  hopes  arise 
Above  the  ruinable  skies, — 
VVheise  the  eternal  Builder  reigns, 

4nd  his  own  courts  his  power  sustains.] 

HYMN  61.  C.  M.  Ideqf  Wight.  Ib*r 

A  TJiougkt  of  Beath  and  Glora^. 

MY  soul,  come  meditate  the  day,  '  ;* 
And  think  how  niear  it  stancfs,  : 
'Vhen  thou  must  quit  this  house  of  clay. 

And  fly  to  tmknown  lands. 
!  ^nd  you,  mine  eyes,  look  down  and  vi^w 

The  hollow  gaping  tomb ; 
^'his  gloomy  prison  waits  for  yon. 
Whene'er  the  summons  come.) 
Oh !  could  we  die  with  those  who  die, 
And  place  1*5  in  their  stead ; 
'hen  woirid  our  spirits  learn  to  fly. 
And  converse  with  the  dead. 
Then  should  we  see  the  saiMs  id)Ote,    '  ' 
In  their  own  glorious  forms'; 
nd  wonder  why  our  souls  should  tore 
To  dwell  with  mortal  worms, 
n^ow  we  should  scorn  these  clodies  of  flMi, 
These  fetters,  and  this  load,— 
nd  long  for  evening  tonndress. 
That  we  may  rest  with  God.] 
We  ahould  almost  forsake  our  clay,        ^ 
Before  the  summons  come  ; 
id  pray  and  wish  our  souls  away,  l 

To  their  eternal  home.  • 

HYMN  62.  C.  M.  [b] 

Ood  tke  Thunderer.* 

SING  to  the  Lord,  ye  heavenly  hosts, 
And  thou,  O  earth,  adore ; 

Cade  in  a  greatj  sudden  storm  of  tkundex^  JBtag,  9(]|,  1697. 


MSr  H  YIDN  6S,  94.  Boat  -BL 

Let  death  and  belt,  tbf oogh  all  their  &o9sUp 

Stand  tremblhig.  at  1»»  icemen 
t  His  sounding  dbafiots  shake  Aesky ;; 

He  wakes^  the  eleods  his  throne ; 
There  aU  his  stores  ^  Itghtoing.  lie^  -    > 

Till  vengeance  (feirts  them  down. 
9  His  Bostrifo  breathe  out  fiery  streams  ; 

Andr  fiK>m  his  sKirftd  t(»igae^ 
A  sovereign  voice  divides  the  flames. 

And  thunder  rolls  ak»ig. 
9  4  Think,  O  my  soul,  the  dreadful  day,,  ^ 

Wh«n  this  mcens^  God 
SMJl  rend  the  sky,  and  burn  the  se^ 

And  fling  his  vrrath  abroaiG^!: 
5  What  shall  the  wretch,  the  smner  do^?       ^ 

He  once  defy 'd  the  Lead  i 
But;  he  win  dread  the  Thunderer  now^ 

And  sink  beneath  bb  word. 
'  i6iTj»ipests  of  angry  fire  stedl  roBi  t 

To  blast  the  rebel  Worm, — 
And  beat  opQn  his  naked  soul 

In  one  eternal  storm.] '  - 

BftMN  m  €.  M.  BishmsgffU.  [^\  ^^"'^ 

Ji  Funeral  Tk&ugkt. 

r  r  TTARK!  from  the  tombs^a  doleful  so«9il 
JOL  Mne  ears  attend  ibe  ery — 

i  ^  Ye  tiving  mem,  come  view  the  ground,    - 
*^  Where  you  must  dbortly  lie. 
t  *  Pimjces^  this  clay  must  be^  your  bed,.     . 

*  In  spite,  of  all  your  towers ; 

^he  taJ9»  the  wise,  the  rev'rend  head,, 

*  Must  lie  as  low  as  ours.'^ 

p  S  Great  God!  is  thb  our  certain  doom  ?   , 

And  are  we  still  secure ! 
Still  W9dki«g;  downwards  to  our  toinbv 

And  yet  prepare  no  more ! 
— 4  Grant  us  the  powers  of  quick'ning  gRice^  ^ 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
•  Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh,^ 

WeUl  rise  above  the  sky.. 

HYISN  64  L.  M.  Gram's.  AU  Saifds.  [^J     . 
Chdy  tJU  Glory  an4  D^euee  #/  Ziim, 

t  XX A  PrY  the  church,  thou  sacred  rfacew 
-DL  The  seat  of  thy  Creator's  grace  ; 
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Thy  holy  courts  are  his  abode, 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God* 

2  Thy  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  hearenly  warrk>rs  waits ; 

Nor  shaU  thy  deep  foundations  move, — 
Fix'd  on  his  counsels  and  his  love. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage ; 
Against  his  throne  in  vam  they  rage ; 
Like  riwng  waves,  with  angry  roar 
That  dash,  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

t  Then  let  our  souls  in  Zion  dwell, 
^or  fear  the  wrath  of  Rome  and  hell : 
lis  arms  embrace  this  happy  ground, 
^ike  brazen  bulwarks  built  around. 

God  is  our  shield,  and  God  our  sun ; 
Hvift  as  the  fleeting  moments  run, 
)n  us  he  sheds  new  beams  of  grace : 
ind  we  reflect  his  briglrtest  praise. 


HYMN  65.  CM.  Canterbury.  V"] 

Ho»e  cf  Heaven  our  Support  on  Earth, 

T^HEN  I  can  read  nay  title  clear 


H^K  cf  Heaven  our  Support  on  Earth, 

rHEN  I  can  read  my  title  cl 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 


bid  farewell  to  ev'ry  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 
Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 
And  hellish  darts  be  hurlM ; 
hen  I  can  smile  at  Satan^s  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 
Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  coq^e, 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fell ; 
ay  I  but  safely  reach  my  home. 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all : — 
There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
id  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

HYMN  66.  C.  M.  Sunday,  p] 

^  Prospect  of  Heaven  makes  Death  eaty, 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
finite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
35* 
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o  2  There  everlasting  spikig  abides^ 

And  nevcr-with'ring  flowers : 
e  Death,  Kke  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heaventjr  hmd  from  ours^ 
h  *  (Sweet  fields,  bej^ond  the  swelEiig  SooS^  " 

Stand  dress'd  in  living  green ; 
— So  to  the  Jews  oM  Canaan  stood^ 

While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 
p  4  But  tim'rocis  mortals  start  and  shrink,    . 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea  ; 
And  linger,  shiv'ring  on  the  brink, 

And  fear  to  launch  away.) 
— 6  Oh !  could  we  make  our  doubts  remorve^ 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love^ 

With  unbeclouded  eyes ! — 
6  Could  we  but  clhnb  where  Moses  stoo^ 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er — 
o  Not  Jordaai's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  floods 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

HYMN  67.  C.  M.  Arundel  Pl 

God*8  eternal  Dominion, 

e  1  /^  RE  AT  God !  how  infinite  art  thou? 
e       V^  What  worthless  worms  are  we  1 
g  Let  die  whole  rac^  of  creatures  bow. 

And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 
t  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made  : 
a  Thoil  tistt  the  ever-living  God, 

Were  all  the  nations  dead* 
— 3  Nature  and  time  quite  naked  lie, 

Ta  thine  immense  survey, — 
Fromi  the  formation  of  the  sky, 

To  the  great,  burning  day. 
g  4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 

Stands  present  in  thy  view ; 
To  Ihee  there's  nothing  old  appeal®— 

Great  God !  there's  nothing  new. 
i  5  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  atecUiisiit 

And  vex'd  with  trifling  cares ; 
g  While  thine  eternal  thoughts  move  tm. 

Thine  undisturb'd  afiairs. 
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6  Great  God !  how  infimte  art  thou ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 

And  pay  their  praise  to  thee  ! 

HYMN  68.  C.  M.  Barby.  St.  Ann's.  [*] 

The  kttmble  Worship  of  God, 

I  "OATHER,  I  long,  1  faint,  to  see 

JO    The  place  of  thine  abode : 
!'d  leave  the  earthly  courts,  and  flee 

Up  to  thy  seat,  my  God ! 
f  Here  I  behold  thy  distant  face, 

And  'tis  a  pleasant  sight ; 
lot,  to  abide  in  thine  embrace 
Is  infinite  delight. 
Pd  part  with  all  the  joys  of  sense. 
To  gaze  upon  thy  throne ; 
Measure  springs  fresh  for  ever  thence, 
Unspeakable,  unknown. 
There  all  the  heavenly  hosts  are  seen ; 
In  shining  ranks  they  move ; 
nd  drink  immortal  vigour  in, 
With  wonder  and  with  love. 
Then  at  thy  feet,  with  awful  fear, 
Th'  adoring  armies  fall : 
ith  joy  they  shrink  to  nothing  there, 
Before  th'  eternal  ALL. 
[There  would  I  vie  with  all  the  host, 
In  duty  and  in  bliss : 
hile  less  than  nothing — I  could  boast. 
And  vanity — confess.] 
The  more  thy  glories  strike  mine  eyes. 
The  humbler  I  shall  lie ; 
ms,  while  I  sink,  my  joys  shall  rise 
LJiimeasurably  high. 

HYMN  69.  C.  M.  Christmas.  [*I 

2%e  Faithfulness  of  God  in  the  Promises, 

BEGIN,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme^ 
'And  speak  some  boundless  thing,— 
e  •mighty  works,  or  mightier  Name— 
)f  OUT  eternal  King. 
Teil  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness^ 
ind  scHind  his  power  abroad ; 
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e  Siog  the  sweet  |>roinise  of  his  grace, 

And  the  performing  God- 
o  S  Frochim—Salvationfram  the  Lordf    . 
e      For  wretched,  dying  men ; 
— ^His  hand  has  writ  the  sacred  word, 

With  an  immortal  pen. 
g  4  Engrav'd,  as  in  eternal  brass, 

The  mighty  promise  shines  ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  raze 

Those  everlasting  Ihies. 
e  5  He  who  can  dash  whole  worlds  to  death, 

And  make  them  when  he  please ! — 
o  He  speaks, — and  that  almighty  breath 

Fulfils  his  great  decrees. 
6  (His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong, 

As  that  which  built  the  skies  ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 

Speaks  all  the  promises. 
d  7  He  said,  Lei  the  tvide  heaven  be  spread 

And  heaven  was  stretched  abroad ; 
Abraham,  Pll  he  thy  God,  he  said. 

And  he  was  Abraham's  God.) 
e  8  Oh,  mi^ht  I  hear  thy  heavenly  ton^e 

But  whisper,  Thou  art  mine  ! 
— ^Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song  - 

To  notes  almost  divine. 
o  9  B[ow  would  my  leaping  heart  rejoice,.   , 

And  think  my  heaven  secure ! 
o  I  trust  the  all-creating  voice. 

And  faith  desires  no  more.]  t 

^  HYMN  70.  L.  M .  P]  ^ 

Ood's  Dommion  ever  the  Sea,    Ps.  cyii)  33,  ftte. 

1  [/^  OD  of  the  seas,  thy  thund'ring  veioe 
Vlir  Makes  all  the  roaring  waves  r^ioice! 

And  one  soft  word  of  thy  command 
Can  sink  them  silent  in  the  sand. 
,?If  but  a  Moses  waves  his  rod, 
'  The  sea  divides,  and  owns  its  God ; 
The  storiny  floods  their  Maker  knew, 
And  let  his  chosen  armies  through* 
3  The  scaly  shoals  amidst  the  sea 
To  thee,  their  Lord,  a  tribute  ps^; 
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he  meanest  fish  that  swims  the  flood, 

eaps  up,  and  means  a  piabe  to  God« 

The  larger  monsters  of  the  deep 

n  thy  commands  attendance  ke^ ; 

y  thy  permission,  sp(M  and  pls^, 

nd  cleave  along  their  foamkig  way« 

If  God  his  voice  of  tempest  rears, 

eviathan  lies  still,  and  fears : 

ion,  he  lifts  his  nostrils  high, 

id  spouts  the  ocean  to  the  sky. 

How  is  thy  glorious  power  ador'd,  - 

nidst  these  wat'ry  nations.  Lord ; 

5t  the  bold  men  that  trace  the  seas,—. 

)ld  men  refuse  their  Maker's  praise. 

What  scenes  of  miracles  they  see, 

id  never  tune  a  song  to  thee ! 

hile  on  the  flood  they  safely  ride, 

ley  Qurse  the  hand  that  smooths  the  tidft! 

Anon  they  plunge  in  wat'ry  graves, 

id  some  drink  death  among  the  waves : 

It  the  surviving  crew  blaspheme, 

)r  own  the  God  that  rescued  them !        , 

Oh,  for  some  signal  of  thine  hand ! 

ake  all  the  seas,  Lord,  shake  the  land ;    . 

eat  Judge !  descend,  lest  men  deny 

lat  there's  a  God  that  rules  the  sky.} 

m  the  lOth  to  the  lOSth  Hymriy  I  hope  the  reader  tfiO 
ie  tie  neglect  of  rhyme,  in  the  first  and  third  Una  4f 
antoa, 

HYMN  71.  C.  M.  Devizes.  [*]         ~ 

Praise  to  God  from  all  CtBotures, 

THE  glories  of  my  Maker,  God, 
My  joyful  voice  shall  sing ; 
d  call  the  nations  to  adore 
Their  Former  and  their  King. 
Twas  his  right  hand  that  shap'd  our  chgv 
^nd  wrought  this  human  frame ; 
t  from  his  own  immediate  breath 
3ur  nobler  spirits  came. 
iVe  bring  our  mortal  powers  to  God,        ^ 
iind  worship  with  our  tongues ; 
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We  claim  some  kindred  with  the  skiest 

And  join  th'  angelic  songs, 
4  Let  grov'ling  beasts  of  ev'ry  shape, 

And  fowls  of  ev'ry  wing, 
And  rocks,  and  trees,  and  fires,  and  seas^ 

Their  various  tribute  bring. 
6  Ye  planets,  to  his  honour  shine. 

And  wheels  of  nature  roll ; 
Praise  him  in  your  unwearied  course, 

Around  the  steady  pole. 
6  The  brightness  of  our  Maker's  Name 

The  wide  Creation  fills ; 
"   And  his  unbounded  grandeur  flies 

Beyond  the  heavenly  hills. 


HYMN  72,  C.  M.  Sunday.  [*]  V  >   ^ 

Lord's  Day :  or,  Resurrection  of  Christ, 

o  1  T>LESS']J  morning,  whose  young  chfvif 

X#  Beheld  our  rising  God ;  &ig  njn 

That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust,         ,    , 

And  leave  his  last  abode. 
p  2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb,  .     * 

The  great  Redeemer  lay — 
— ^Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 

The  third — th'  appointed  day. 
d  S  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force^      ^ 

To  hold  our  God  in  vain : 
o  The  sleeping  conqueror  arose, 
0      And  burst  their  feeble  chain.  ,^ 

e  4  To  thy  great  Name,  almighty  hotAf 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay ;  ^ 
o  And  loud  Hosannas  shall  prockim  ' 

The  triumph  of  the  day. 
8  6  Salvation,  and  immortal  praise. 

To  our  victorious  King ! 
Let  heaven,  and  earth,  and  rocks,  arid  seas,  ^ 

With  glad  Hosannas  ring. 

HYMN  73.  C.  M.  Hear,  p] 

Doubts  scattered :  Joys  restored.  

1  TTENCE  from  my  soul,  sad  thoughts,  be 
XX  And  leave  me  to  my  joys ;         [gone, 
0  My  tongue  shall  triumph  in  my  God,  . ''  i 
And  make  a  joyful  noise. 
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Darkness  and  doubts  had  veil'd  my  uundy 

And  drown'd  my  head  m  tears ; 

11  sovereign  grace,  with  shining  ray$> 

Dispelled  my  gloomy  fears. 

Ob,  what  inuDortal  joys  I  felt, 

And  raptures  all  divine, — 

ben  Jesus  told  me  I  was  his, 

And  my  Beloved  mine ! 

[n  vain  the  tempter  frights  my  soul, 

^nd  breaks  my  peace  in  vain ; 

le  gUmpse,  dear  Saviour,  of  thy  face 

[levives  my  joys  again. 

HYMN  74.  S.  M.  Guilford,  [b] 

Jrtgratitude  to  Divine  Goodness^ 

[S  this  the  kind  return ! 
Are  these  the  thanks  we  owe ! 
us  to  abuse  eternal  Love, 

Whence  all  our  blessings  flow !  ^   ^ , 

To  what  a  stubborn  frame 
Has  sin  reduced  our  mind ! 
at  strange,  rebellious  wretches  we. 
And  God  as  strangely  kind ! 
(On  us  he  bids  the  sun 
Shed  his  reviving  rays  ; 
us  the  skies  their  circles  run. 
To  lengthen  out  our  days.)     . 
The  brutes  obey  their  God,     . 
And  bow  their  necks  to  men ; 
we,  nM?re  base,  more  brutish  things, 
Reject  his  easy  reign. 
Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 
And  mould  our  souls  afresh ; 
ik,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of  stOBe^^ 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 
Let  past  ingratitude 
Provoke  our  weeping  eyes ; 
hourly,  as  new  mercies  fall, 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

HYMN  75.  C.  M.  St.  Ann's,  p]      ^^ 

The  heatifie  Vision  of  Ckritt. 

j1  ROM  thee,  my  God,  my  joys  shall  i/km. 
.    And  run  eternal  rounds, — 


€» HYMN  76.  Bd#  U. 

.Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skies,  * 

And  all  created  bounds. 
o  *  The  holy  trkraiphs  of  my  soul 
Shall  death  itself  outbrave, — 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind, 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave, 
g  S  There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  rei^^^ 
In  heaven's  unmeasured  space, — 
111  spend  a  long  eternity,  ;   - 

In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 
4  Millions  of  years,  my  wond'riog  ej^er  y 
Shall  o'er  thy  beauties  rove ;  i 

-   And  endless  ages  I'll  adore 

The  glories  of  thy  love. 

— 5  Sweet  Jesus,  ev'ry  smile  of  thine   .    .    ^, 

Shall  fresh  endearments  brin§ ;  ,-    ' 

And  thousand  tastes  of  new  delight,  ., 

Fi-om  all  thy  graces  spring. 

o  6  Haste,  my  Beloved,  fetch  my  soul          j. 

Up  to  thy  bless'd  abode ; 
u  Fly,  for  my  spirit  longs  to  see  ;    .   * 

My  Saviour,  and  my  God.] 

HYMN  76.  C.  M.  Mtcham.  Sunday.  ^ 

Resurrection  and  Ascension  of  Christ.  «. 

1  TTOS  ANNA  to  the  Prince  of  light; 

XX  Who  cloth'd  himself  m  clay!         * 
Enter'd  the  iron  gates  of  death, 

And  tore  the  bars  awav.  ^ 

*  Heath  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread^ 

Since  our  Emmanuel  rose ; 
He  took  the  tyrant's  sting  away, 

And  spoil'd  our  hellish  foes. 
8  See  how  the  Conqu'ror  mounts  aloft, 

And  to  his  Father  flies. 
With  scars  of  honour  in  his  flesSi,        / 

And  triumph  in  his  eyes !  ' 

4  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns, 
And  scatters  blessings  down ; 

Our  Jesus  fills  the  middle- seat 
Of  the  celestial  throne. 

5  (Raise  your  devotion,  nmrtal  tongttesi 
To  reach  his  blest  abode ; 
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Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 

To  our  incarnate  God. 
6  Bright  aogels,  strike  your  loudest  strinjjt ; 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise  ; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  thiDgs, 

Sound  our  EmmanuePs  praise.) 

HYMN  77.  L.  M.  Leeds.  Blendoru  [*]" 

The  Christian  Warfare, 

1  CJTANDup,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears, 

k3  And  gird  the  gospel  armour  on  \ 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
VVhere  thy  great  Captain  Saviour's  gone* 
8  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course ; 
But  bell  and  sin  are  vanquish'd  foes : 
Thy  Jesus  nailM  them  to  the  cross, 
Ind  sung  the  triumph— when  he  rose. 
I  (What  though  the  prince  of  darkness  rafiei 
Lnd  waste  the  fury  of  his  spite ! 
eternal  chains  confine  him  down 
^o  fiery  deeps  and  endless  night.  V   * 

What  though  thine  inward  lust  rebel  ? 
ris  but  a  struggling  gasp  for  life ; 
'he  weapons  of  victorious  grace 
hsdil  slay  thy  sins,  and  end  the  strife.) 
Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, — 
ress  forward  to  the  heavenly  ^^ate ;  ' 

here  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign^    ^     ^ 
nd  glitt'ring  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 
There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 
nd  J:riumnh  in  almighty  grace ;  ^   . 

hile  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
in  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 

HYMN  78.  C.  M.  Canterbury.  PJ 

Redemption  by  Christ, 

WHEN  the  first  parents  of  our  rac^ 
Rebell'd  against  their  God, 
id  tbe  infection  of  theur  sin 
Flad  tainted  all  our  blood ; — 
[nfinite  pity  touch'd  the  heart 
3f  the  eternal  Son ; 
scendkig  from  the  heavenly  court, 
ie  left  his  Father's  throne. 
36 
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5  Aside  the  Prince  of  glory  threw 
His  most  divine  array  ; 

And  wr2y[)p'd  his  Godhead  in  a  veil 

Of  our  mferiour  clay. 
4  His  livmg  power,  and  dying  love, 

Redeem'd  unhappy  men ! 
And  rais'd  the  rains  of  our  race 

To  life  and  God  agam. 

6  To  thee,  dear  Lord,  our  flqsh  and  soul     — 
We  joyfully  resign; 

Blest  Jesus,  take  us  for  thy  own, — 

For  we  are  doubly  thine. 
6  Thine  honour  shall  for  ever  be  ^ 

The  business  of  our  days  ; 
For  ever  shall  our  thankful  tongues 

Speak  thy  deserved  praise.] 

HYMN  79.  C.  M.  Sunday.  Christmas.  K 

'  Praise  to  the  Redeemer.  ,     ,  . 

p  1  "pLUNG'D  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair 
ML.  We  wretched  sinners  lay —  ?    • 

Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope. 

Or  spark  of  glimm'ringday !  ^ 

a  2  With  pitying  eyes  the  rrince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
'  o  He  saw — and  (Oh  amazing  love !) 

He  ran  to  our  relief.  t 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above, 
With  joyful  haste  he  fled, 
e  Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 

And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 
0  4  He  spoiPd  the  powers  of  darkness  thus,  \ 
And  brake  our  iron  chains ; 
Jesus  has  freed  our  captive  souls 
From  everlasting  pains.  .    _,  .  ^ 

—6  Tin  vain  the  baffled  prince  of  hell 
.  His  cursed  projects  tries ; 
*.We,  who  were  doom'd  his  endless  slaves,  ' 
Are  raisM  above  the  skies.] 
8  6  Oh,  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills  > 

Their  lasting  sileMe  break ; 
And  sdl  liarmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 
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c  7  (Yes,  we  will  praise  thee,  dearest  Lord  ; 

—    Our  souls  are  all  on  flame : 

o  Hosanna,  round  the  spacious  earth, 

To  thine  adored  Name.) 
u  8  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys  ; 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold  • 
— ^But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 

His  love  can  ne'er  be  told, 

HYMN  80.  S.  M.  Dover.  [*] 

God's  awfui  Power  and  Goodness.  , 

1  [|^H !  the  almighty  Lord, 

v^  How  matchless  is  his  power ! 
Tremble,  O  earth,  beneath  his  word, — 

While  all  the  heavens  adore. 
ft      Let  proud,  imperious  kings 
_  ^      Bow  low  before  his  throne :  .         . 

Crouch  to  his  feet,ye  haughty  things. 
Or  he  shall  tread  you  down. 

5  Above  the  skies  he  reigns ; 

And,  with  amazing  blows,  ^    ' 

He  deals  insufferable  pains 

On  his  rebellious  foes.  ^ 

4      Yet,  everlasting  God, 

We  love  to  speak  thy  praise ; 
Thy  sceptre's  equal  to  thy  rod, — 

The  sceptre  of  thy  grace* 

6  The  arms  of  mighty  love 
Defend  our  Zion  well ; 

And  heavenly  mercy  walls  us  round, 

From  Babylon  and  hell. 
6      Salvation  to  the  King, 

Who  sits  enthroned  above ! 
Thus  we  adore  the  God  of  might, 

And  bless  the  God  of  love.] 

'  HYMN  81.  C.  M.  Windsw.  [b]         " 

Our  Sin,  the  Cause  of  CkrisVs  Death, 

1  [A  ND  now  the  scales  have  left  mine  QW^ 

-l3L  Now  I  begin  to  see  ; 
Oh  the  curs'd  deeds  my  sins  have  done ! 
What  murderous  things  they  be  ! 

2  Were  these  the  traitors,  dearest  L<»rd|t 
That  thy  fair  body  tore  '^ 
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Monsters— that  stain'd  those  heavenly  lildbs 

With  floods  of  purple  gore  ? 
8  Was  it  {or  crimes  that  I  had  dcme^         - 

My  dearest  Lord  was  slain,— 
When  justice  seiz'd  God's  only  Son,  > 

And  put  his  soul  to  pain  ? 

4  Forgive  my  guilt,  O  Prince  of  Peace !    ^  -  ? 
PU  wound  my  God  no  more : 

Hence,  from  my  heart,  ye  sins,  be  gone,   »    * 

For  Jesus  I  adore. 
6  Furnish  me.  Lord,  with  heavenly  arms  v 

From  grace^s  magazine ; 
And  PU  proclaim  eternal  war 

With  ev'ry  darling  sin.] 

■  HYMN  82.  C.  M.  Mear.  [*]     ""^""^ 

Triumph  over  Spiritiud  Enemies, 

1  A  EISE,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers,'    ^ 
jt\-  And  triumph  in  my  God ;  ^ 

Awsdce,  my  voice,  and  loud  proclaim 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2  He  rais'd  me  from  the  deeps  of  sin,— 
The  gates  of  gaping  hell ; 

And  fix'd  my  standing  more  secure^ 
Than  'twas  before  I  fell.  > 

5  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 
Beneath  my  soul  be  plac'd ; 

And  on  the  rock  of  ages  set 

My  slipp'ry  footsteps  fast. 
4  The  City  of  my  blest  abode 

Is  walPd  around  with  grace ; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands^ 

To  shield  the  sacred  place.  , 

6  Satan  may  vent  bis  sharpest  spi^e. 
And  all  his  legions  roar : 

-    Almighty  mercy  guards  my  life, 

And  hounds  his  raging  power.^     .  i 
o  6  Arise,  my  soul,  awake,  my  voice, 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing ;  , 

o  Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 

My  Saviour  and  my  King. -^^^ 

HYMN  83.  C.  M.  Mear.  M  '~~ 

The  Passion  and  Exaltation  of  Christ, 

d  1  [rpHUS  saith  the  Ruler  of  the  ski®,'  " 
X   Atvake,  my  drea4ful  stvord: 
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Axmke^  my  wrath,  and  smite  the  Man^ 
My  Fellow,  saith  the  Lord, 
— i  Vengeance  received  the  dread  commwc^ 

And  armed  down  she  flies ; 
e  Jesus  submits  t'  his  Father's  band, 
a      And  bows  his  head — and  dies. 
o  3  But,  oh !  the  wisdom  and  the  grace, 

That  join  with  vengeance  now ! 
€  He  dies^o  save  our  guilty  race ; 
o      And  yet  he  rises  too. 
— A  A  person  so  divine  was  he, 
Who  yielded  to  be  slain, 
That  he  could  give  his  soul  away, 
And  take  his  life  again. 
*cr5"Live,  glorious  Lord,  and  reign  on  high,    = 

Let  ev'ry  nation  sing ; 
g  Ajad  angels  sound,  with  endless  joy,  . 

The  Saviour  and  the  King.] ^ 

HYMN  84.  S.  M.  Watclman.  [•]  ; 

The  Passion  and  Exaltation  of  Christ 

1  £^  OME,  all  harmonious  tongues, 

Vy  Your  noblest  music  bring ;  * 

TTis  Christ,  the  everlasting  God, 

And  Christ,  the  man,  we  sing. 
i      Tell  how  he  took  our  flesh,  - 

To  take  away  our  guilt! 
Sing  the  dear  drops  of  sacred  blood, 
That  hellish  monsters  spilt. 
p  S      [Alas !  the  cruel  spear 

Went  deep  into  his  side ;  '     - 

And  the  rich  flood  of  purple  gore 
The  murd'rous  weapon  dy'd. 
4  The  waves  of  swelling  grief 

Did  o'er  his  bosom  roll ; 
And  mountains  of  Almighty  wrath 
Lay  heavy  on  his  soul.] 
a  6      Down  to  the  shades  of  death, 

He  bow'd  his  awful  head : 
*o  Yet  he  arose  to  live  and  reign,  * 

When  death  itself  is  dead. 
-rr-e      No  more  the  bloody  spear. 

The  cross  and  nails  no  more  J 
d  F(Mr  hell  itself  shakes  at  his  name, 
And  all  the  heavens  adore. 

36* 
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— ^7      There  the  Redeemer  sits, 

High  on  the  Father's  throne  ; 
e  The  Father  lays  his  vengeance  by, 

And  smiles  upon  his  Son. 
g  8      There  his  full  glories  shine-. 

With  uncreatea  rays, 
And  Wess  his  saints'  and  angels'  eyes^ 

To  everlasting  days. 

■  -  -       ■         '  .—>...>»'» 

HYMN  85.  C.  M.  Canterbury.  Stl  jhm*s.  [•] 

St{jicic7icy  qf  Pardon. 

e  1  \5irHY  does  your  face,  ye  humble  souls, 
▼  ▼    Those  mournful  colours  wear  ?    • 
What  doubts  are  these  that  waste  your  faith, 
And  nourish  your  despair  ? 
-^2  What  though  your  num'rous  sins  exceed 
Th©  stars  ximt  fill  the  skies —  ; 

And,  aiming  at  th'  eternal  throne. 

Like  pointed  mountains  rise  ? 
S  What  though  your  mighty  guilt  beycMid 

The  wide  creation  swell ; 
And  have  its  curst  foundations  laid 

Low,  as  the  deeps  of  hell  ?-—  :. 

e  4  See,  here  an  endtess  ocean  flows 

Of  never-failing  grace ;  '    - 

Behold  a  dying  Saviour's  veins 
The  sacred  flood  increase !  ^ 

o  5  It  rises  high,  and  drowns  the  hills, 

Has  neither  shore  nor  bound ;  i   r 

—Now  if  we  search  to  find  our  sins, 

-  Our  sins  can  ne'er  be  found* 
o  6  Awake,  our  hearts,  adore  the  grace. 

That  buries  all  our  faults ;  " 

And  pard'ning  blood,  that  swells  above 
Our  follies  and  our  thoughts.  ^ 

'  HYMN  86.  C.  M.  China,  [b]        "* 

Freedom  from  Sin  and  Misery  y  in  Heaven, 

p  1  [|^UR  sins,  alas !  how  strong  they  bel  ,^* 

V/  And,  like  a  violent  sea. 
They  break  our  duty,  Lord,  to  thee, 

And  hurry  us  away. 
d  i  The  waves  of  trouble,  how  they.rise^    i 

How  loud  the  tempests  roar ! 
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W  But  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls, 
Safe,  OD  the  heavenly  shore. 
8  There,  to  fulfil  his  sweet  commands, 

Our  speedy  feet  shall  move : 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  winged  zeal, 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 
o  4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing,  and  tell     .    . 

The  wonders  of  his  grace ; 
.    Till  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts. 

And  smile  in  every  face. 
. — 5  For  ever  his  dear,  sacred  name 

•  Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue ; 
o  And  Jesus  and  salvation  be 
The  close  of  ev'ry  song.] 

HYMN  87.  C.  M.  Arundel  Bedford.  [♦]       [ 
Th4  Ditine  Qiories  above  owr  Metuan. 

e  1  XT  OW  wondrous  great,  how  glorkwis  bright, 

JLl  Must  our  Creator  be — 
Who  dwells  amidst  the  dazzling  light 

Of  vast  infinity.  . 

— 2  Our  soaring  spirits  upward  rise, 

Toward  the  celestial  throne :  ;  , , 

e  Fain  would  we  see  the  blessed  Three, 

And  the  almighty  One. 
— 8  Our  reason  stretches  all  its  wings, 

And  climbs  above  the  skies ; 
e  But  still  how  far  beneath  thy  feet, 

Our  grov'ling  reason  lies ! 
a  4  Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  souls, 

And  awfully  adore :  ^   • 

For  the  weak  pinions  of  our  mind 

Can  stretch  a  thought  no  more, 
g  6  Thy  glories  infinitely  rise 

Above  our  laboring  tongue ; 
In  vain  the  highest  seraph  tries  * 

To  form  an  equal  song. 
c  6  In  humble  notes  our  faith  adores 

The  great,  mysterious  King ; 
o  While  angels  strain  their  nobler  powers,       ' 

And  sweep  th^  immortal  string. 


■*-^ 


HYMN  88.  C.  M.  Doxology.  Devizes.  [•] 

Salvation. 

SALVATION !  O  the  joyful  sound ! 
'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ear^  • 
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A  sovereign  balm  for  ev'ry  wound, 

A  cordial  for  our  fears, 
e  2  Bury'd  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ; — 
o  But  we  arise,  by  grace  Divine, 

To  see  a  heavenly  day. 
8  S  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around  ; 
g  While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

""  HYMN  89.  C.  M.  JMkar.  [*] 

Christ's  Victory  over  Satan. 

1  XTOSANNA  to  our  conquering  King! 

XX  The  prince  of  darkness  flies : 
His  troops  rush  headlong  down  to  hell. 
Like  lightning  from  the  skies.  * 

e  S  There,  bound  in  chains,  the  lions  roar» 

And  fright  the  rescu'd  sheep ; 
— ^But  heavy  bars  confine  their  power 

And  malice  to  the  deep. 
o  S  Hosanna  to  our  conquering  King ! 
All  hail,  incarnate  Love ! 
Ten  thousand  songs  and  glories  wait, 
To  crown  thy  head  above. 
8  4  Thy  victories  and  thy  deathless  fame 
Through  the  wide  world  shall  run ; 
And  everlasting  ages  sing 
The  triumphs  thou  hast  won. 

HYMN  90.  C.  M.  Colchester.  f»]  * 

Pardon  and  Sanctification  in  Christ, 

e  1  TTOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is !; 

XX  Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains ! 
e  And  Satan  binds  our  captive  mindis. 

Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 
o  2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word; 
d  *  Ho !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 

*  And  trust  upon  the  Lord.' 
•  o  8  My  soul  obeys  th'  almighty  call, 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 
—I  would  believe  thy  promise.  Lord ;  ; 

e      OJi !  help  my  unbelief. 
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4  fTo  the  dear  fountain  of  thy  blood, 
Incarnate  God,  I  fly ; 

Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 

From  crimes  of  deepest  dy^. 
— S  Stretch  out  thine  arm,  victorious  King, , 

My  reigning  sins  subdue  ; 
Drive  the  old  Dragon  from  his  seat, 

With  all  his  hellish  crew.] 
p  6  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall : 
— Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

My  Jesus,  and  my  AH. ^ 

HYMN  91.  C,  M.  Hymn  2d.  St.  Ann^s.  p] 

The  Glory  of  Christ  in  Heaven. 

1  /^H,  the  delights,  the  heavenly  3<^si 
V/  The  glories  of  the  place,  ^ 

Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams ' 
Of  his  o'erflowhig  grace ! 

5  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 

Sit  sttriling  on  his  brow ;  ' 

And  all  the  glorious  ranks  above 

At  humble  distance  bow.  ■   ^       v 

S  [Princes  to  his  imperial  name 

Bend  their  bright  sceptres  dovni  j  ^       ^ 
Dominions,  thrones,  and  powers  rejoice, 

To  see  him  wear  the  crown.  -'     ■ 

4  Archangels  sound  his  lofty  praise, 
Through  ev'ry  heavenly  street  ; 
^*-^And  lay  their  highest  honours  down, 
Submissive,  at  his  feet] 
e  6  Those  soft,  those  blessed  feet  of  his, 

That  once  rude  iron  tore —  * 

o  High  on  a  throne  of  light  they  stand, 

And  all  the  saints  adore. 
e  6  His  head,  the  dear  majestic  head. 

That  cruel  thorns  did  wound — 
o  See — what  immortal  glories  shine. 

And  circle  it  around !  . 

— 7  This  is  the  Man,  th'  exalted  Man, 
Whom  we,  unseen,  adore  ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  his  face,  , 

Our  hearts  shall  love  him  more. 
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8  (XiOrd)  how  our  souls  are  all  on  fire. 
To  see  thy  blessed  abode ; 

Our  tongues  rejoice  in  tunes  e£  praise        ' 
To  our  incarnate  God.] 

9  And  while  our  faith  enjoys  this  si^it^ 
We  long  to  leave  our  clay : 

And  wish  thy  fiery  chariots,  Lc»rd, 
To  fetch  our  souls  away. 

HYMN  93.  C.  M-  JrundeL  p] 

7%«  Church  sawed,  and  her  Emwues  di$app§mt9d,     ' 

1  [C^HOUT  to  the  Lord,  and  let  our  joys 

k3  Through  the  whole  nation  run ; 
Ye  western  skies,  resound  the  noise 
Beyond  the  rising  sun.  - 

2  Thee,  mighty  God,  our  souls  admire, 
Thee  our  glad  voices  sing ;  '  * 

And  join  with  the  celestial  choir. 
To  praise  th'  eternal  King. 

5  Thy  power  the  whole  creation  rules; 
And,  on  the  starry  skies, 

Sits  smiling  at  the  weak  designs. 

Thine  envious  foes  devise^ 
4  Thy  scorn  derides  their  feeble  fage, 

And,  with  an  awful  frown,  '^ 

Flings  vast  confusion  on  their  plots. 

And  shakes  their  Babel  down. 

6  (Their  secret  fires  in  caverns  lay, 
And  we  the  sacrifice ; 

But  gloomy  caverns  strove  in  vain, 

To  'scape  all-searching  eyes.  > 

6  Their  dark  designs  were  all  revealed, 

Their  treasons  all  betray 'd  ; 
Praise  to  the  Lord,  that  broke  the  snare 
'  "  Their  cursed  hands  had  laid.) 
T  In  vain  the  busy  sons  of  hell 

Still  new  rebellions  try : 
Their  souls  shadl  pine  with  envious  tagt. 

And  vex  away  and  die. 
8  Almighty  grace  defends  our  land,  '  ^ 

From  their  malicious  power;  '\ 

Then  let  us,  with  united  songs,  ^  " 

Almighty  grace  adore.]  .    «,«  imA 
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HYMN  »S.  S.  M.  Bingham.  Newton.  [•] 

God  aU  mnd  in  «i/.    Pkalm  Izzn,  25. 

1  Tl/TY  God,  my  life,  my  love, 
ITJL  To  thee,  to  thee  I  call  ; 

1  cannot  Uve,  if  thou  remove. 

For  thou  art  all  in  all.  ^ 

2  Thy  shining  grace  can  cheer 
This  dungeon  where  I  dwell ; 

"  ^is  paradise,  when  thou  art  here ; 
If  thou  depart,  'tis  hell. 

5  rrhe  smilings  of  thy  face, 
Mow  amiable  they  are ! 

'Tis  lieaven  to  test  in  thine  embrace ; 

And  no  where  else  but  there. 
4      To  thee,  and  thee  alone, 

The  angels  owe  their  bliss ; 
They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne, 

And  dwell  where  Jesus  is.] 

6  Not  all  the  harps  above 

Can  make  a  heavenly  place,  » 

If  God  his  residence  remove, 

Or  but  conceal  his  face. 
6      Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 

Can  one  delight  afibrd ;  , 

No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy. 

Without  thy  presence.  Lord. 
T      Thou  art  the  sea  of  love. 

Where  all  my  pleasures  .roll ; 
The  circle  where  my  passions  move, 

And  centre  of  my  soul. 

8  [To  thee  my  spirits  fly. 
With  infinite  desire  ; 

And  yet,  how  far  from  thee  I  lie ! 
Dear  Jesus,  raise  me  higher.] 

HYMN  94.  C.  M.  St.  Ann's.  Abridge.  [«} 

Oodf  my  only  Happiness.  Psalm  Izxiii,  25. 

1  llA^Y  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 

jJjL  My  everlasting  All, 
I've  none  but  thee  in  beaven  above, 

Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

9  What  empty  thing»s  are  all  the  skies !       .    i 
And  this  inferior  clod !     , 
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There's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys,*^ 

There's  nothiDg  like  my  God. 
8  [In  vain  the  bright,  the  burning  sun  '      : 

Scatters  his  feeble  light : 
'Tis  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  noon ;      ^  - 

If  thou  withdraw,  'tis  night. 
4  And  whilst  upon  my  restless  bed,  v  ^ 

Amongst  the  shades  I  roll ; 
If  my  RMeemer  shows  his  head, 

'Tb  morning  to  my  soul.] 
6  To  thee  we  owe  our  wealth,  and  fneiidi^ 

And  health,  and  safe  abode  ; 
Thanks  to  thy  Name  for  meatner  thtug^p*- 

But  they  are  not  ujy  God.  ;  ^ 

6  How  vain  a  toy  is  glitt'ring  wealth,       ;    ^ 
If  once  compared  to  thee  ? 

Or  what's  my  safety  or  my  health,         ?   c 
Or  all  my  friends  to  me  ? 

7  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth,  ' 
And  calrd  the  stars  my  own ; 

Without  thy  graces  and  Thyself,  ^   ^,  j 

I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

8  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  aeaSy;/r  .^ 
And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 

Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  face,  .    s    , 

And  I  desire  no  more. 


HYMN  96.  C.  M.  Bishopsgate.  [b] 

Looking  on  Him  whom  toe  pierced, 

p  1  TNFINITE  grief!  amazing  wo!— 

JL  Behold  my  bleeding  Lord  !-^ 
— ^Hell  and  the  Jews  conspir'd  his  death, 

And  us'd  the  Roman  sword. 
p  2  Oh,  the  sharp  pangs  of  smarting  pain. 

My  dev  Redeemer  bore— 
V^en  knotty  whips,  and  ragged  thorns. 

His  sacred  body  tore. 
—3  But  knotty  whips,  and  ragged  thorns, 

In  vain  do  I  accuse  ; 
In  vain  I  blame  the  Roman  bands, 

And  the  more  spiteful  Jews. 
e  4  'Twere  you,  my  sins,  my  cruel  suu^,' 

His  chief  tormentors  were ;      '         "* 


-r 
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"Each  of  aiy  crimes  became  a  naiL 

And  mibelief  a  spear. 
5  'Twere  you  that  puli'd  the  venseance  dowA 

Upon  his  guiltless  head : 
o  Break,  break,  my  heart,  oh,  burst,  mine  ej^s^ 
e  '   And  let  my  sorrows  bleed. 
o  6  S^ike,  mighty  grace,  my  flinty  soul, 

Till  melting  waters  flow ! 
And  deep  repentance  drown  mine  eyes 

In  undissembled  wo. 

HYMN  96.  C.  M.  Isle  qf  Wight,  [b*] 

Angels  punished f  and  Man  saved. 

I  T\OWN  headlong  from  their  native  skles^ 

JLr  The  rebel  angels  fell ; 
o  And  thunder-bolts  of  flaming  wrath 

Pursu'd  them  deep  to  hell. 
3  Down  from  the  top  of  earthly  bliss, 

Rebellious  man  was  hurPd ; 
e  And  Jesus  stoop'd  beneath  the  grave, 

To  reach  a  sinking  world.  ^ 

o  S  Oh,  love  of  infinite  degree ! 

Unmeasurable  grace ! 
e  Must  heaven's  eternal  Darling  die, 

To  save  a  trait'rous  race  ? 
p  4  Mu§t  angels  sink  for  ever  down, 

•     And  bum  in  quenchless  fire — 
—While  Grod  forsakes  his  shining  throne. 

To  raise  us  wretches  higher  ? 
8  5  Oh,  for  this  love,  let  earth  and  skies 

With  hallelujahs  ring  ; 
And  the  full  choir  of  human  tongues 

AH'  hallelujahs  sing. 

HYMN  97.  L.  M.  Psalm  91th.  [b*]     ^^  *^ 

The  Same. 

e  1  "OIIOM  heaven  the  sinning  angels  fel}, 
a      -^    And  wrath  ami  darkness  cham'd  them 
c  But  man,  vile  man,  forsook  his  bliss^—  [doWn^ 
o  And  mercy  lifts  him  to  a  crown, 
g  2  Ama^o^  Wiork  of  sovereign  grace,  ^ 

That  could  distinguish  rebels  so ! 
e  Our  gitAtS  treaaoa  calPd  aloud  ^1 

For  everlasting  fetters.tGMv  :    .         i 

37     , 
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o  3  To  thee,  to  thee,  almighty  Love,  •  *    , 

Our  souls,  ourselves,  our  all  we  pay ;    ^  , 

0  Millions  of  tongues  shall  sound  thy  praise. 
On  the  bright  hills  of  heavenly  day. 

HYMN  98.  C.  M.  Windsor.  Wantage,  [b" 

Hardness  qf  Heart  complained  of. 

1  "1%/r Y  heart,  how  dreadful  hard  it  is ! 

ITJ-  How  heavy  here  it  lies !  '    ^. 

Heavy  and  cold  within  my  breast, 

Just  like  a  rock  of  ice ! 
3  Sin,  like  a  raging  tyrant,  sits  ^ 

Upon  this  flinty  throne  ; 
And  ev'ry  grace  lies  bury'd  deep, 

Beneath  this  heart  of  stone.  '    ,    . 

3  How  seldom  do  I  rise  to  God, 
Or  taste  the  joys  above ! 

This  mountain  presses  down  my  faith, 
And  chills  my  flaming  love.  ^ 

4  When  smiling  mercy  courts  my  soul, 
With  all  its  heavenly  charms  ;^ 

This  stubborn,  this  relentless  thing,  " 

Would  thrust  it  from  my  arms. 

5  Against  the  thunders  of  thy  word,  ^     ' 
Rebellious  I  have  stood  ; 

My  heart — it  shakes  not  at  the  wrath,  ^ 

And  terrours,  of  a  God.  ^  ,  • 

6  Dear  Saviour,  steep  this  rock  of  mine  -^ 
In  thine  own  crimson  sea ! 

None  but  a  bath  of  blood  diviile. 
Can  melt  the  flint  away. 

"  HYMN  99.  C.  M.  Be^ord.  [b*] 

r/w  Book  qf  God's  Decrets. 

P  1  [T  ET  the  whole  race  of  creatures  lie^ 

J-J  Abas'd,  before  their  God : 
— ^Whate^er  his  sovereign  voice  has  form'd  . 

He  governs  with  a  nod. 
e  2  (Ten  thousand  ages  ere  the  skies 

Were  into  motion  brought, — 
All  the  long  years  and  worlds  to  come 

Stood  present  to  his  thought. 
— 3  There's  not  a  sparrow,  nor  a  wonHy 

fittt's  found  in  his  decreeB ; 


Bbdk  IL HYMN  too. 4» 

o  He  raises  monarcbs  to  their  thrones,         -.    ' 
e      And  sinks  them  as  he  please.) 
o  4  If  light  attends  the  course  I  run, 

'Tis  he  provides  those  rays : 
e  And  'tis  his  hand  that  hides  my  sun. 

If  darkness  clouds  my  days. 
—6  Yet  I  could  not  be  much  concern'cl, .     < 

Nor  vainly  long  to  see 
The  volumes  of  his  deep  decrees, 

What  months  are  writ  for  me. 
e  6  When  he  reveals  the  book  of  life. 

Oh,  may  I  read  my  name 
*o  Amongst  the  chosen  of  his  love. 

The  folPwers  of  the  Lamb,] 

HYMN  100.  L.  M.  Carthage,  [b] 

Presence  of  ChrUt  the  Life  of  my  Saul, 

1  [XXOW  full  of  anguish  is  the  thought,-*- 

XI  How  it  distracts  and  tears  my  hrart,— 
If  God  at  last,  my  sovereign  Judge, 
Should  frown,  and  bid  my  soul—depart/ 

2  Lord,  when  I  quit  this  earthly  stage. 
Where  shall  I  fly — but  to  thy  breast? 
For  I  have  sought  no  other  home : 
For  I  have  learn'd  no  other  rest. 

5  I  cannot  live  contented  here. 
Without  some  glimpses  of  thy  face  ; 
And  heaven,  without  thy  presence  thepe^ 
Will  be  a  dark  and  tiresome  place. 

4  When  earthly  cares  engross  the  day, 
And  hold  my  thoughts  aside  from  thee, 
.  -  The  shining  hours  of  cheerful  light  — 

Are  long  and  tedious  years  to  me. 

6  And  if  no  evening  visit's  paid 
Between  my  Saviour  and  tpy  soul, 
How  dull  the  night !  how  sad  the  shade! 
How  mournfully  the  minutes  roll ! 

6  This  flesh  of  mine  might  learn  as  soon 
To  live,  yet  part  with  all  my  blood ; 

To  breathe,  when  vital  air  is  gone, 
Or  thrive  and  grow  without  my  food. 

7  (Christ  is  my  light,  my  life,  my  care. 
My  blessed  hope,  my  heavenly  prize ; 
Dearer  than  all  my  passions  are, 

My  limbs,  my  bowels,  or  my  eyes. 


lias HYMN  101,  102.  floofc  H. 

8  The  strings  that  twine  about  my  heart,  i 
Tortures  and  racks  may  tear  them  off; 

But  they  can  never,  never  part  ^  ? 

With  their  dear  hold  of  Christ,  my  Love.) 

9  My  God — and  can  a  humble  cmld,  ^ 
Who  loves  thee  with  a  flame  so  high, 

Be  ever  from  tby  fece  exil'd,  >    * 

Without  the  pity  of  thine  eye  ? 

10  Impossible! — For  thine  own  hands       '    > 
Have  ty'd  my  heart  so  fest  to  tbee ; 

And  in  tlq^  book  the  promise  staods,  i 

That  where  thou  art,  thy  friends  mnst  bte.J 

HYMN  101.  C.  M.  Bangor.  P3      ^^ 

The  World's  three  ehirf  Temptatitns, 

1  fftrHEN,  in  the  light  of  faith  divine, 

v  T    We  look  on  things  below, —       .  j' 
.. .  Honour,  and  gold,  and  sensual  joy, 
How  vain  and  dangerous  too ! 

2  (Honour's  a  puff*  of  noisv  breath ; 
Yet  men  expose  their  blood, 

Aiid  venture  everlasting  death. 

To  ^ain  that  airy  good. 
S  While  others  starve  the  nobler  mind^ 

And  feed  on  shining  dust ; 
Thev  rob  the  serpent  of  his  food, 

T'  indulge  a  sordid  lust.) 

4  The  pleasures  that  allure  our  sense       , 
Are  dang'rous  snares  to  souls ; 

Tliere's  but  a  drop  of  flatt'ring  sweet, 
Arid  dash'd  with  bitter  bowls. 

5  God  is  mine  all-sufficient  good, 
My  portion  and  my  choice ; 

In  him  my  vast  desires  are  filPd,  ^ 

And  all  my  powers  rejoice. 

6  In  vain  the  world  accosts  my  ear, 
And  tempts  my  heart  anew ; 

I  cannot  buy  your  bliss  so  dear, 
Nor  part  with  heaven  for  you.] 

HYMN  102.  L.  M.  Armley.  \b^    ^    ^ 

A  Happy  Resurrection^ 


•m 


O,  ril  rcpine  at  death  no  more, 
"^ut  with  a  eheerfiil  gasp  remgif 


Jbdkn. HYMN  103, m 

To  the  cold  dungeon  of  the  grave, 

These  djdng,  withering  limbs  of  mine. 
e  2  Let  worms  devour  my  vi^asting  flesh, 

And  crumble  all  my  bones  to  dust: — 
o  My  God  shall  raise  my  frame  anew, 

At  the  revival  of  the  just, 
s  S  Break,  sacred  morning,  through  the  skies^ 
— ^Bring  that  delightful— dreadful  day ; 
o  Cut  short  the  hours,  dear  Lord,  and  come ; 
e  Thy  lingering  wheels — how  long  they  stay  I 

4  [Our  wearied  spirits  faint  to  see 

The  light  of  thy  returning  face ; 
^    And  hear  the  language  of  those  lips, 

Where  God  has  shed  his  richest  grace. 
o  5  Haste  then  upon  the  wings  of  love, 

Rouse  all  the  pious,  sleeping  clay ; 

That  we  may  join  in  heavenly  joys. 

And  sing  the  triumphs  of  the  day.] 

HYMN  103.  C.  M.  St.  Ann's.  [*] 

CkrisVs  Commission.  John  iii,  16, 17. 

1  [/^  OME,  happy  souls,  approach  your  God, 

V-^  With  new  melodious  songs ; 
Come,  tender  to  Almighty  grace 
The  tributes  of  your  tongues. 
€  2  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  love, 
That  pity'd  dying  men, 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son, 
To  give  them  life  again. 
— 3  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  arm'd 
With  a  revenging  rod ; 
No  hard  commission  to  perform —  "    , 

The  vengeance  of  a  God. 
e  4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild, 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne, 
o  When  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  came. 

And  brought  salvation  down. 
— 6  Here,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  wounds. 

And  wipe  your  sorrows  dry ; 
o  Trust  in  the  mighty  Saviours  name, 

And  you  shall  never  die. 
e  6  See,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls 
Accept  thine  oflFer'd  grace ; 
37* 


^ HYIVIN  104,105,  Bodklt 

o  We  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  love, 

o      And  give  the  Father  prai^O 


HYMN  104.  S.  M.  Peckham.  H 

Christ's  Mediation. 

1  T>  AISE  your  triumphant  songs 
XV  To  an  immortal  tune  ; 
o  Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeds, 

Celestial  grace  has  done. 
o  2      Sing  how  Eternal  Love 
Its  chief  Beloved  chose ; 
And  bid  him  raise  our  ruin'd  race, 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 
—8      His  hand  no  thunder  bears, 
No  terrour  clothes  his  brow  ; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 
e  4      'Twas  mercy  filPd  the  throne. 

And  wrath  stood  silent  by — 
■    When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  downr 

To  rebels  doom'd  to  die. 
0  6      Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears, 

Let  hopeless  sorro^Y  cease ; 
d  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love, 
And  take  the  offer'd  peace. 
e  6      Lord,  we  obey  thy  call ; 
—       We  lay  a  humble  claim 

To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought ; 
o         And  love  and  praise  thy  name. 


HYMN  105.  C.  M.  Reading,  [b] 

^  Repentance  flowing  from  Divine  Patience, 

e  1    \  ND  are  we  wretches  yet  alive ! 

iiL  And  do  we  yet  rebel ! 
e  rris  boundless— 'tis  amazing  love,— 

That  bears  us  up  from  hell ! 
2  The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt 

Would  sink  us  down  to  flames ; 
And  threat'ning  vengeance  rolls  above, 

To  crush  our  feeble  frames.. 
d  S  Almighty  goodness  cries — Forbear ! 

And  strait  the  thunder  stays : 
e  And  dkre  we  now  j^rovoke  his  wrath, 

And  weary  out  his  grace  ? 


-feixA  It  HYMN  106,  107, 

p  4  Lord,  w^  have  long  abus'd  thy  lovci 
Too  long  indulged  our  sin ; 
Gur  achmg  hearts  e'en  bleed  to  *©e 
What  rebels  we  have  been, 
o  5  No  more,  ye  lusts,  shall  ye  cOlnmaiid ; 
No  more  will  we  obey; 
Stretch  out,  O  God,  thy  comja'ririg  h$nd, 
And  drive  thy  foes  away, 

HYMN  106,  C.  M.  kle  ^  WighL  Banger.  M 

Repentance  M  the  Cross, 

p  1  I^H,  if  my  soul  was  formed  fcir  wo, 
.  V/  How  would  1  vent  my  sighs ! 
Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow, 

FroHi  both  my  streammg  eyes, 
2  'Twas  for  my  sins,  my  dearest  Lord 

Hung  on  the  cursed  tree, — 
And  groan'd  away  a  dying  life,  ^ 

For  thee,  my  soul,  for  uiee. 
— §  Gh,  how  I  hate  these  lusts  of  mine, 
That  crucify'd  my  God ;  . 

Those  sins,  th^t  pierc'd  and  nail^'d  his  flesli, 
Fast  to  the  fatal  wood. 
d  4  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die ! 
My  heart  has  so  decreea ; 
Nor  will  !  spare  the  guilty  thinj 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleec 
e  6  Whilst  with  a  melting,  broken  heart,     ^ 

My  murder'd  Lord  I  view,  ^ 
-e-I'H  raise  revenge  against  my  sins. 
And  slay  the  murd'rers  too. 

HYMN  107.  C.  M.  Windsor.  P] 

,^       Everlasting  Absence  of  God  tntaierable, 

1  npHAT  awful  day  will  surely  come,  *    - 

JL    Th'  appointed  hour  makes  haste — 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 
e  2  Thou  lovely  chief  of  all  my  joys, 
Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart,  ^ 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
d      Pronounce  the  sound.  Depart  / 
e  i  Tbef  thunder  of  that  dismal  word 
Would  so  distress  my  ear, 


;4|0      tiYmiS  log* ^O0KB^ 

a  ^Twould  tear  Kiy  soul  asunder,  Lord^         ^    * 

With  most  tormenting  fear. 
p  4  What— to  be  banisb'd  for  my  Iife> 

And  yet  forbid  to  die ! 
To  linger  in  eteri^  pain^ 

Yet  death  for  ever  fly ! 
m  6  Ob,  wretched  state  of  deep  despamr^ 

To  see  my  God  remwe — 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 

I  must  not  taste  his  love ! 
6  [Jesus,  I  throw  my  arms  around. 

And  hang  upon  thy  breast  ; 
Without  a  gracious  smile  from  thee,, 

My  spirit  cannot  rest.] 
o  7  Oh !  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name 

Is  graven  on  thy  hands ; 
Shew  me  some  promise  in  thy  book, 

Where  my  salvation  stands. 
8  [Give  me  one  kind,  assuring  word. 

To  sink  my  fears  again  ; 
And  cheerfully  my  soul  shall  wait 

Her  threescore  years  and  ten.J 


c 


HYMN  108.  C.  M.  St.  Asaph's.  |»] 

Access  to  the  Throne  of  Grace  by  a  Mediator. 

I OME,  let  US  lift  our  joyful  eyes 
Up  to  the  courts  above ; 
And  smile  to  see  our  Father  there, 
Upon  a  throne  of  love, 
e  2  Once  'twas  a  seat  of  dreadful  wrath. 
And  shot  devouring  flame ; 
Our  God  appeared  consuming  fire, 
And  Vengeance  was  his  name* 
^-S  Rich  were  the  drops  of  Jesus'  blood. 
That  calm'd  his  frowning  face ; 
That  sprinkled  o'er  his  burning  throne^ 
And  turn'd  the  wrath  to  grace. 
o  4  Now  we  may  bow  before  his  feet. 
And  venture  near  the  Lord ; 
No  fiery  cherub  guards  his  seat. 
Nor  double  flaming  sword. 
—6  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss 
Are  open'd  by  the  Son ; 


n.  HYMN  109, 110. 


o  High  let  lis  raise  our  aotes  of  pnuse. 
And  reach  th'  Aimtghty  thronew 

s  6  To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  iMe  bringi 
Great  Advocate  <hi  high ; 
And  glory  to  th^  eternal  King,  > 

Who  lays  his  fury  by. 

HYMN  109.  L.  M.  klin^tou.  (i]       ^ 


The  darkness  of  Providence. 

1  nr   ORD,  we  adore  thy  vast  des^^ 
JLi  Th'  obscure  abyss  of  Providencel 
p  Too  deep  to  sound  with  rnortal  line^^— 

Too  dark  to  view  wkh  feeble  seiisfe. 
e  2  Now  thou  array'st  thine  awftil  Ak^ 

In  angry  frowns,  withouta  smile : 
— ^Wc,  wough  the  cloud,  believe  tiiy  grace. 

Secure  of  thy  compassion  still. 

3  Through  seas,  and  storms  of  de^  disifAM» 

We  sail  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight; 

Faith  guides  us  in  the  wilderness, 

Through  all  the  briers  and  the  nighti 
e  4  Desur  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 

Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  below^ 
— Still  we  must  lean  upon  our  God } 
€>  Thine  arm  sbsdl  bear  us  safely  through.} 

HYMN  110.  S.  M.  Aylesburu*  Kibworii.  iR 

jyeath  and  the  ResurrecHeiii,  ^ 

«  1     4  ND  must  this  body  die  ? 

•LM.  This  mortal  frame  decay? 
a  And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 

Lie  mouldering  in  the  clsgr  ? 
— 2      Corruption,  earth,  and  woroEis« 

Shall  but  refine  this  flesh ; 
o  TiH  my  triumphant  spirk  comes. 

To  put  it  on  afresb. 
— 3      God,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 

And  often  from  the  skies 
-  '  Ldoks4own  and  watches  aD  my  diist—    ' 

Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise* 
o  4      Array'd  in  glorious  grace,^ 

Sliall  these  vife  bodies  smn^ ; 
And  ev'ry  shape,  and  ev'ry  face. 

Look  heavenly  and  divine. 


HYMN  f  11,  1X2. 


— ^5      These  lively  hopes  we  owar 
To  Jesus'  d jing  lore  ; 
We  would  adote  his  grace  beloifv 

And  sing  his  power  above.^ 
6      Dear  Lofd,  accept  the  pruse 
Of  these  our  humble  songs  ] 
o  Till  tones  of  nobler  sound  we  raise, 
With  oar  immortal  tongues. 

HYMN  HI.  a  M.  MtehanL  [»! 

Ooi^s  Dominion,  mod/  our  DtUveranee,  • 

I  [fW  ION,  rejoice,  and,  Judah,  sing ;        [ 

£j  The  Lord  assumes  bis  throne : 
Come,  let  os  own  the  heavenly  King^ 

And  make  his  glories  known- 
t  The  great,  the  wieked,  and  the  pmudw 

From  their  high  seats  are  hurPd; 
Jehovah  rides  upon  a  cloud, 

And  thunders  through  the*  worH-      ' 
S  He  reigns  upon  th'  eternal  hills. 

Distributes  mortal  crowns  ,•: 
Empires  are  fix'd  beneath  his  smilesy 

And  totter  at  his  frowas- 

4  Navies,  that  rale  the  ocean  wide, 
Are  vanquished  by  his  breath : 

And  legions,  arm'd  with  power  and  prid^  p 
Descend  to  wat'ry  death. 

5  Let  t3rrants  make  no  more  pretence 
To  vex  our  happy  land ; 

Jehovah's  name  is  our  defence  y. 

Our  buckler  is  his  hand. 
C  Still  may  the  King  of  grace  descend^      , 

To  rule  us  by  his  word;      ^  " ' 

And  all  the  honours  we  can  give 

Be  offered  to  the  Lord.] 

HYMN  m.  L.  M.  Oporto.  PI 

Angels  ministering  to  Christ  and  SaimU, 

I  1^  RE  AT  God!  to  what  a  glorioas  bei^te 
vX  Hast  thou  advane'd  the  Lord^  thy  $Qp.! 
Angels,  in  all  their  robes  of  light,  -  - 

Are  made  the  servants  of  his  thvone. 
e  2  Before  his  feet  thine  armies  wait, 
^  And  swift  as'  flames  0f  firt  they  movt^   *  * 


.lioolilL  HYMN  lis. 


^To  manage  his  affairs  of  state, 

In  works  of  vengeance — and  of  love, 
«  [His  OTders  ran  throu^  all  the  hostar; 
Legions  descend  at  his  command, 
To  shield  and  guard  our  native  coasts, 

.    When  foreign  rage  invades  our  land.] 

«  4  Now^hey  are  sent  to  guide  our  feet, 
tJp  to  the  gates  of  thine  abode ; 

-     Thr(Migh  all  the  dangers  that  we  meet^ 
In  travelling  the  heavenly  road. 

— 5  Lord«  when  I  leave  tWs  mortal  ground, 
And  thou  shalt  bid  me  rise  and  come — 
Send  a  belov-ed  angel  down, 
Safe  to  conduct  my  spirit  home. 


HYMN  113.  CM.  Mear.  [*]  ' 

The  Same,  ^ 

1  [rilHE  m^yesty  of  Solomon, 
J-    How  glwious  to  behold ! 
The  servants  waiting  round  his  throne, 

The  iv'ry  and  the  gold,  ^ 

«  But,  mighty  God,  thy  palace  shines 

With  far  sqperiour  beams ; 
Thine  angel-guards  are  swift  as  winds ; 

Thy  ministers  are  flames.  ; 

3  (ooon  as  thine  only  Son  had  made 
His  entrance  on  the  earth, 

A  shining  army  downward  fled, 
To  celebrate  his  birth. 

4  And  when,  oppressed  with  pains  and  lean, 
On  the  cold  ground  he  lies. 

Behold  a  heavenly  form  appears,  - 

T' allay  his  agomes.) 

5  Now  to  the  hands  of  Christ,  our  King, 
,  Are  all  their  legions  given ; 

They  wait  upon  his  saints,  and  bring 

His  chosen  heirs  to  heaven. 
%  Pleasure  and  praise  run  tb'ough  thdr  hott, 

To  see  a  sinner  turn; — 
That  Satan  has  a  captive  lost, 

And  Christ  a  subject  born. 
7  But  there's  an  hour  of  brighter  joy, 

Wh^n  he  his  angel  sends, 


m  HYMN  1 14,  nL         iMMp 

"  OBstfijate  rebekto  dasUpoy,  -    >  ^> 

And  g^ither  in  b^  friends. 
8  01^1  cpBld  I  say  without  a  doubt^      ^     ; 

There  shalT  my  soul  be  found, — 
Then  let  die  great  archangel  sboufy  \  • . 

And  the  fast  trumpet  sounds] ... 

HYMN  114-  C.  M.  Christmas.  Sun^.  ff  • 

CkriMirt  DetKthf  VktBT^f  and  D^mmiim. 

1  X  SfNG  my  Saviour's  wondrous  death  ; 

JL  He  conquered  when  he  fell ; 
^Tts  Fmish^d  /  said  his  dying  breath, 

And  shook  the  gates  of  hell.         ^  ;  .. 

*  ^Tis  Finished!  our  Emmanuel  cries^ 

The  dreadful  work  is  done !  .> 

Hence  shall  his  sovereign  throne  arise ;, I  "'  ' 

His  kingdom  is  begun. 
S  His  cross  a  sure  foundation  laid. 

For  glory  and  renown ;  ' 

When  through  the  regions  of  the  dead 

He  pass'd,  to  reach  the  crown^  ,    r 

4  Exalted  at  his  Father's  side. 

Sits  our  victorious  Lord ; 
•     To  hcstven  and  hell  his  hands  divide  ' '  \ 

The  vengeance  or  reward.  .  ^ 

ft  The  saints  from  his  propitious  eye       * 

Await  their  sev'ral  crowns ; 
And  all  the  sons  of  darkness  fty 

The  terrour  of  his  frowns. ■    -j^-   - 

:      HYMN  H5,  C.  M.  Bedford,  p}      ,. 

Ood  thA  Jvenger  of  hig  Saints. 

1  XXIGH  SIS  the  heavens  above  the  gmMi^ 
iX  Reigns  the  Creator  God ;  i 

Wide  9St  the  whole  cr«ition^s  bound. 
Extends  his  awful  rod. 

2  Let  i^rinces  of  exalted  state 
To  mm  ascribe  their  crown ; 

J^dex  their  homage  at  his  feet. 
And  cast  their  glories  down. 
e  S  Know  that  his  kingdom  is  supreme ;       • 
Your  lofty  thoughts  are  vain : 
He  calls  you  gods,  that  awful  name, 
But  ye  must  die  like  men.  yi 


eoQkU.  HlfMM  116— 11«.  H9 

"tm'^       -  .  <■■■■■  * 

o  4  Tfaeo  let  the  sorareigas  of  the  ^dbe      ^ 
Not  dare  to  vex  the  jast^ 
HeifOta  «ffiL  reogeftoce  like  m  Tob^ 
And  treads  tt^  worms  to  dust. 
«  6  Ye  judges  of  the  earth,  be  wise. 
And  thiaki^  heaven  with  feen::; 
'The  laeai^st  saii]^  that  jeu  despise 

Has  an  avenger  thero. _ 

~  HYMN  116.  a  M.  JSwanw^^^      '  '    '^ 

Mercies  and  Thanks. , 

i  [TTO W  can  I  sink  with  such  a  ptOf^ 

JOL  As  my  tfternsd  CJod, — 
S  Who  bears  the  earth's  huge  piHars  up, 

And  spieads  the  heave4^  ajbropd  ? 
m  2  How  can  f  die  while  Jesus  Uve^  j 

Who  rose  and  left  the  dead ! 
— ^Pardon  and  grace  my  soul  reo^iye^  : 

From  mine  exahed  li6ad. 
«  S  All  that  I  am,  and  all  I  havei, 

Shall  be  for  ever  thine  ! 
Whstte'er  my  ditty  tids  me  givo, 

My  cheerful  hands  resign. 
—-4  Yet  if  I  might  make  some  reserve 

And  duty  did  not  caH ; 
«  I  love  my  God  with  zeal  so  great, 

That  1  should  give  him  all.]     . 

«YMN  U7.  L.  M.  (jh-een's.  [*]  "^^^ 

Living  and  dying  with  God  pre^^i^, 

I  XT  CANNOT  bear  tWne  absepce,  hqsi^ 

A    My  life  expires  if  thou  depart ; 
Be  thou,  my  heart,  still  near  my  God; 
And  thou,  my  God,  be  ne^r  my  heax%. 
t  I  wa5  not  born  for  earth  or  sin^               ^ 
Nor  can  I  live  on  things  so  vi}e ; 
Yet  I  will  stay  my  Father's  time, 
And  hope,  ana  wait  for  hparen  a  M^h|Je% 
9  Then,  dearest  Lord,  in  thjufiie  iembm<|e, 
hi&i  me  resign  my  fleeting  breath ; 
And,  with  a  smile  upon  my  face. 
Pass  the  important  hour  of  Death.] 

HYMN  118.  L.  M.  Neuycovrt,  p>  f]    ' 
The  Priesthood  of  Christ. 

1  "O  LOOD  has  a  voice  to  pierce  the  iduMi 
#     X>  Revenge— the  blood  <rf  -^Jb^  ^4®*  * 


HYMN  ira,  im; 


€  But  the  dear  stream,  when  Christ  was  sIsbb^ 
— Speaks  peace — ^as  loud,  from  ev'ry  veiaw 

f  PsmioD  and  peace  fiom  God  oa  kigh  i 

Behokl  he  lays  his  vengeance  by ; 

And  rebels,  who  deserve  his  swordV 

Become  the  fav'rites  of  the  Lord* 
•  S  To  Jesus  let  our  piaises  nse^ 

Who  gave  his  life  a  saerifice ; 

Now  he  appears  before  ouf  God, 

And,  for  our  pardon,  pleads  his  bloods 

HYMN  119.  C.  Bf-  Plym(mth.  [b*}  ^ 

The  Holy  Scriptures. 

1  X   ADEN  with  goilt  and  fWl  of  fears^ 

J-^  I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord; 
And  not  a  ^mpse  of  hope  appears, 

But  in  thy  written  word, 
f  The  volume  of  my  Father^s  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage : 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face, 

Almost  in  ev'ry  page. 
S  (This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies? 

The  pearl,  of  price  unknown  ;  ^ 

That  merchant  is  divinely  wise, 

Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own.) 
4  (Here  consecrated  water  flows. 

To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows^ 

No  danger  dwells  therein.) 
B  This  is  the  Judge  that  ends  the  strife. 

Where  wit  and  reason  fail ; 
My  guide  to  everfasting  life. 

Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 
€  Oh !  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God, 

My  roving  feet  command ; 
Nor  1  forsake  the  happy  road 

That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. , 

HYMN  120.  S.  M.  Aylesbury,  [b]       ^ 

The  Law  and  Oospel  joined  in  Serwture. 

1  npHE  Lord  declares  his  wifl, 
J-    And  keeps  the  world  in  awe ; 
e  Amidst  the  smoke  of  Sinai's  hill. 

Breaks  out  his  fiery  law. 
— HB  The  Lord  reveals  his  face, 

^    And,  smiling  from  above,  ^ 
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**»      <o  Sends  down  the  gospel  of  his  grace, 
*  Th'  epistles  of  bis  love, 

^'       — »3  These  sacred  words  impart 

Our  Maker's  jtist  commands; 
«  The  j)ity  of  his  mekii^  heart, 
^         And  vengeance  erf  kis  faands« 
— 4      (Hence  we  awake  our  ffesir; 
We  draw  our  comfort  bence*; 
The  arms  of  grace  are  treasiur'd  here, 
And  armour  of  defence.) 
i  6      (We  fearn  Christ  crucify'd, 

And  here  behold  his  Mood:: 
I  All  arts  and  knowledges  tieside  i   ^ 

Will  do  us  little  good.) 
^      We  read  the  heayeoJy  mid^ 

We  take  the  offered  grace, 
Obey  4he  statutes  of  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  promkfes. 
ml      In  vain  shall  Satan  rage 
Against  a  l^ook  divine, — 
«  Where  wrath  and  Kgbtning  guard  the  pagHB, 
^         Where  beams  of  mercy  shme.       ' 

HFMN  12h  L.  M.  Arrnley.  fb*] 

The  LxLW  and  Gospel  di^inguUhei. 

t  fTlHElaw  commands,  ami  makes  US  knoir 
J-    What  duties  to  our  God  we  owe; 
o  But  'tis  the  gospel  must  reveal 

Where  lies  our  strength  to  do  Ms  wilL 
«  2  The  law  discovers  guilt  and  sin. 

And  shews  how  vile  our  hearts  have  been:; 
o  OiJy  the  gospel  can  express 

Forgiving  love  and  cleansing  grace. 
«  3  What  curses  does  the  law  denounce 

Against  the  man  who  fedls  but  once  ? 
o  But  in  the  gospeJ  Christ  appears^ 

Pard'ning  the  guilt  of  numerous  years, 
—4  My  soul,  no  more  attempt  to  draw 

Thy  life  and  comfort  from  the  law; 
41  Fly  to  the  hope  the  gospd  ^ves : 
^     The  man  who  trusts  the  promise — ^livcs, 

HYMN  122.  L.  M.  Bethel,  [b*] 

Retirement  and  Meditation. 

\  IMfY  Grod,  permit  me  n6t  to  be    ' 
J-Ti  A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee ' 


Amidst  a  thoci^iid  tbooghts  I  rore^ 

Forgetful  of  my  kigh^^t  lovev 
€  2  Why  shouM  n^  passions  mix  witb  earttt» 

And  t^  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 

Why  should  I  ele^re  t6  4migs  hehwy 

Ana  let  m^  God)  *iy  S«muit go? 
i  ^^  Call  me  awte^y  from  flesh  and  seifee ;         ^ 

One  sovereign  vroid  €«i  draw  me  dience; 
— I  would  obey  die  Tcrice  ^Kvine^ 

And  all  inferionr  jo^s  resign. 
,€  4  Be  earth  wMi  all  her  scenes  "mthdrsnnl; 

Let  noise  and  iAmty  be  ^ne  t 
m  In  secret  i^ksee  of  the  inm^^ 

My  heaven — gH|d  there  my  Gody  F  ft> A 

I[  A  WAY  from eir'ny  mortej  eaf*^ 

•LM.  Awa^  from  eorth,  dur seufe  ittreat; 
We  leave  tbs  wortdiless  W€Ndd  afar. 
And  wait,  and  worship^  near  ^y  seal*, 
it  ,LoiKi>  |b  l4ie  temple  of  thy  grace^ 
We  see  tt^  fe^t,  and  we  adore  ;^ 
We  gase  wpcm  Ay  lovely  feee^ 
And  Ifeirp  the  won&rs  of  thy  power* 
.j§  ^  While  here  our  various  wants  weaomii^  > 

United  groans  ascend  on  high ; 
—And  prefers  produce  a  quick  retmik 

Of  blessings  in  variety*^ 
e  4  (If  Satem  rage,  smd  sin  grow  s^kmmb 
— ^H^e  we  receive  some  cheering  wofo  ^ 
o  We  gird  the  gospel  armour  on, 
o  To  fight  the  battles  of  the  Loi^. 
€6  Or  if  our  spirit  faints  and  diesy 
— (Our  conscience  galPd  with  inward  stmgf,) 
o  Hero^  does  the  righteous  Sun  arise. 

With  healing  beams  beneath  his  wmga^X 
e  6  Father,  my  sou(  would  still  abide- 
Within  thy  tem[de»  near  thy  side : 
But  if  my  feet  must  hence  depart. 
Still  keep  thy  dwelltng  ia  my  hesfft*! 


Vrj^l^ 


BYMN  124.  C.  M.  York.  p>»J 
Moses,  jSaroHf  andJbshu^ 

not  the  law  of  ten  commandi^ 
holy  Sinai  giveui. 
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^   And  sent  to  men  by  Moses'  bands. 

Can  bring  us  safe  to  heaven. 
8  'Tis  not  the  blood  which  Aaron  spih. 

Nor  sinoke  of  sweetest  smell, 
Can  buy  the  pardon  of  cmr  guUt, 

Or  save  our  souls  from  h^. 
e  3  Aaron,  the  priesi^  i^si^s  bis  breath. 

At  God's  immediate  will; 
And  in  the  desert  yields  to  death. 

Upon  th'  appointed  hilL 
4^  And  thus  on  Jordsm's  yonder  side^ 

The  tribes  of  Israel  stand ; 
While  Moses  bow'd  his  head  and  dy'd. 

Short  of  the  promised  land. 
--^-B-  Israel  rejoice,  now  Joshua*  leads. 

He'll  bring  your  tribes  to  rest : 
So  ^ar  the  Savk)ur's  name  exceeds 
::  The  ruler  and  the  priest. ^^ 

HYMN  123.  L.  M.  PleyePs.  [b] 

Fmih  and  Repentance^  Unbelief  and  Impenitence, 

1  [T   IFE  and  immortal  joys  are  given  [done ; 
JLi  To  souls  that  mourn  the  sins  they've 

Children  of  wrath,  made  heirs  of  heaven, 

By  faith  in  God's  eternal  Son. 
e  S  Wo  to  the  wretch  who  never  felt 

The  inward  pangs  of  pious  grief; 

But  adds  to  all  his  crying  guilt 

The  stubborn  sin  of  unbelief. 

3  The  law  condemns  the  rebel  dead ;  / 

Under  the  wrath  of  God  he  lies : 
a  He  Seals  the  curse  on  his  own  head, 

And  with  a  double  vengeance  dies.] 

"^         HYMN  126.  C.  M.  Wareham.  [*]          ^ 

\     .  God  glsrified  in  the  Gospel. 

1  FTlHE  Lord,  descending  from  above, 

X    Invites  his  children  near ; 
While  power,  and  truth,  and  boundlesg  love, 
Display  their  glories  here. 

2  Here,  in  the  gospel's  wondroi£3  frame. 
Fresh  wisdom  we  pursue ; 

tt  A  thousand  angels  learn  thy  name, 
Beyond  whatever  they  knew. 

*  Jo$kua  same  with  Jesus^  and  signifiei  a  Saviavt. 
38* 


S  Thy  name  is  writ  in  fairest  fines ; 

Thy  wonders  here  We  trace ; 
— Wisdofe  thtbogh  aH  the  myst'iy  shm«%    t 

And  shines  in  Jesus'  face. 
4  The  law  its  best  dbedience  oweai 

To  ouF  inca!ttiat6  God ; 
And  ihly  tevcnging  justice  showsi 

Its  honouis  in  his  bloods 
o  5  But  still  the  lustre  of  thy  grace 

Our  wanner  thoughts  employs ; 
Gilds  thie  whole  scene  with  brighter  ra^ 

And  more  exftlt^  our  Joys. 


HYMN  127.  L.  M.  Portugal.  t?f] 

.^ ,  .     €lT€wnci9ion  and  Baptism, 

t  nnHU^  did  the  sons  of  Abra^anaa  pai» 
X    Un^^er  the  bloody  seal  of  grace.;  ;, 
The  young  disciples  bore  the  yoke, 
Till  Christ  the  painful  bondage  broke- 
Z  By  milder  ways  does  Jesus  prove, 

ffe  Father's  covenant  and  his  love ; 
e  seals  to  saints  his  glorious  gracey 
Nof  does  forbid  their  infant  race. 
S  Their  seed  is  sprinkled  w  ith  bis  blood. 
Their  children  set  apart  for  God ; 
His  Spirit  on  their  offspring  shed, 
Like  water  pour'd  upon  tho  head. 
}  4  Let  ev'ry  saint,  with  cheerftil  voice^ 
In  this  large  covenant  rejoice ; 
Young  children,,  in  their  early  days. 
Shall  give  the  God  of  Abraham  praisev    , 

HYMN  t2S.  CM.' China.  Pb/^umih.  M 

'  c  u    '  Cbrmpt  J^ature  from  Adam^, 

1  "O  LESS^D  with  the  joys  of  innocenc^^ 
lO  Ad^m  our  Father  stood, 

Till  he  debafs'd  his  soul  to  sense, 
^Atfd^ate  th'  unlawful  food. 

2  Now  we  are  bom  a  sensual  race> 
Te  ihiftil  joys  incKn'd  ; 

Reason  has  lost  its  natite  place. 

And  flesh  enslaves  the  mind, 
ft  While  flesh,  and  sense,  and 

•Sin  fe  thtesWdetest  good ; 
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We  fancy  music  in  our  chains, 
And  so  forget  the  load. 

4  Great  God,  renew  our  ruin'd  frame,— 
Our  broken  powers  restore ; 

Inspire  i3s  with  a  heavenly  flame, 
And  flesh  shall  reign  no  more. 

5  Eternal  Spkit,  write  thy  law 
Upon  our  inward  parts ; 

And  let  the  second  Adam  draw. 

His  image  on  our  hearts. 

HYMN  1^9.  L.  M.  Bath.  Islington,  p] 

We  walk  by  Faithf  not  by  Si^t. 

II  'f  liiS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come,     —  * 
jL  We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light 
2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies ; 
She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear ; 
Far  into  distant  worltjs  she  pries, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 
8  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 
While  faith  supplies  a  heavenly  ray ; 
Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 
4  So  Abraham,  by  divine  command. 
Left  his  own  bouse  to  walk  with  God ; 
His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land, 
And  firM  his  zeal  along  the  road.       _^ 

HYMN  130.  C.  M.  Sundmj.  [*]  ^ 

The  J^eio  Creation. 

1  A  TTEND,  while  God's  exalted  Scwi 
J\^  Doth  his  own  glory  shew : 

d  *  Behold,  I  sit  upon  my  throne, 
:      *  Creating  all  things  new. 

2  *  Nature  and  sin  are  pass'd  away, 

*  And  the  old  Adam  dies  ; 

*My  hands  a  new  foundation  lay — 

''See  the  new  world  arise ! 
8  *^P11  be  a  Sun  of  righteousness 

*  To  the  new  heavens  I  make ; 
'None,  but  the  new  born  heirs  of  gracet 

'My  glories  shall  partake.' 

e  4  Mighty  Redeemer,  set  me  free 

From  my  old  state  of  sin ; 
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Oh,  make  my  soul  alive  to  thee ; 

Create  new  powers  within. 
5  Renew  mine  eyes,  and  form  mine  ears,  • 

And  mould  my  heart  afresh ; 
Give  me  new  passions,  joys,  and  fears, 

And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh.  . 
-—6  Far  from  the  regions  of  the  dead, 

From  sin,  and  earth,  and  hell, — 
In  the  new  world  that  grace  has  made, 

I  would  for  ever  dwell.   - " 

HYMN  131.  L.  M.  CastU'Stred,.  Leeds.  1*1 

The  Excellency  of  the  Christian  Religion, 

o  1  T   ET  everlasting  glories  crown, 

.   J-i  Thy  head,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Lord ; 

Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  down, 

And  writ  the  blessings  in  thy  word. 

2  [What  if  we  trace  the  globe  around. 

And  search  from  Britain  to  Japan ; 

There  shall  be  no  religion  found. 

So  just  to  God,  so  safe  for  man.] 
— ^S  In  vain  the  trembling  conscience  seeks 

Some  solid  ground  to  rest  upon ; 

With  long  despair  the  spirit  breaks, 

Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone. 
e  4  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree! 

How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands! 
— Thy  promises— how  firm  thev  be ! 

How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stands  !^ 
o  5  Not  the  feign'd  fields  of  heath'nish  bliss 

Could  raise  such  pleasures  in  the  mind ; 

Nor  does  the  Turkish  paradise 

Pretend  to  joys  so  well  refin'd. 
— 6  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 

Assault  my  faith  with  trieach'rous  art, 

Pd  call  them  vanity  and  lies. 

And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart. 

HYMN  132.  C.  M.  Colchester.  P] 

The  Offices  qf  Christ, 

1  \^E  bless  the  prophet  of  the  Lard, 

▼  ▼    Who  comes  with  truth  and  grace ; 
Jesus,  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 

2  We  rev'rence  our  High  Priest  above,    . 
Who  offer'd  up  his  blood ; 
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And  lives  to  cany  on  his  love, 

By  pleading  v^^ith  our  God. 
S  We  honour  our  exalted  King ; 

How  sweet  are  his  commands ! 
fit  gusords  our  souls  from  hell  and  wk^ 

By  his  almighty  hands. 

4  Hosanna  to  his  glorious  name. 
Who  saves  by  different  ways ; 

His  mercy  lays  a  sovereign  claim 
To  our  immortal  pfaise. 

HYMN  133.  L.  M.  Brentf&rd.  P1 

The  Operations  of  the  Holy  Spifii, 

o  1  Tpl  TERNAL  Spirit,  we  confess 

X-i  And  sing  the  wonders  bi  thy  gm^e^ 

Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  dovni^    * 

From  God,  the  Father,  and  the  Sofa. 

2  EnlightenM  by  thy  heavenly  ray. 

Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day ; 

Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 

Our  danget,  and  our  refuge  too. 
'o  3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 

And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 

Do  our  imperious  lusts  subdue, 
*  And  farm  oar  wretched  hearts  anew. 
— A  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  vcrfte  ; 
o  Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  jcys ; 
o  Thy  words  allay  tiie  stormy  wind, 
— And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

HYMN  134.  C.  M.  York.  P]  ^ 

Cifcumcision  dbotished, 

1  ffTlHE  promise  was  divinely  free, — 

J-    Extensive  was  the  grace; 
*  I  will  the  God  of  Abra'am  be, 

*  And  of  his  numerous  race.' 
t  He  said,  and  with  a  bloody  seal 

Confirmed  the  words  he  spoke ; 
Long  did  the  sows  of  Abra'am  feel 

The  sharp  and  painful  yoke  : 

5  Tin  God^s  own  Son,  descending  IdUr, 
Gave  his  own  flesh  to  bleed; 

And  Gentiles  taste  the  blessings  now, 

From  the  hard  bondage  fteed. 
4  The  God  of  Abra'am  claims  our  praise; 

Hki  promises  endure ; 
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And  Christ  the  Lord,  in  gentler  ways, 
Makes  the  salvation  sure.] ' 

HYMN  185.  L.  M.  Oporto.  [*] 

Types  and  Prophecies  of  Christ. 

d  1  X>  EHOLD,  the  woman's  promised  Sded! 
X->  Behold  the  great  Messiah  come ! 

Behold  the  prophets  all  agreed, 

To  give  him  the  superiour  room ! 
— S  Abraham,  the  saint,  rejoic'd  of  old, 

When  visions  of  the  Lord  he  saw ; 

Moses,  the  man  of  God,  foretold 

This  great  Fulfiller  of  his  law.  ^ 

8  The  types  bore  witness  to  his  nasn^,. 

Obtained  their  chief  design,  and  c^as'd ; 

The  incense,  and  the  bleeding  lamb, 

The  ark,  the  altar,  and  the  priest. 

4  Predictions  in  abundance  meet,  \  ' 

To  join  their  blessings  on  his  head : 
o  Jesus,  we  worship  at  thy  feet,  /  - 

And  nations  own  the  Promised  Seed. 

HYMN  136.  L.  M.  Nantwich.  PJ        ^ 

MircLcles  at  the  Birth  of  Christ,  ' 

1  [r¥lHE  King  of  glory  sends  his  Son, 

JL    To  make  his  entrance  on  this  earth; 
Behold  the  midnight  bright  as  noon,  • 

And  heavenly  hosts  declare  his  Wrth ! 

2  About  the  young  Redeemer's  head, 
What  wonders,  and  what  glories  meet !    ' 
An  unknown  star  arose,  and  led 

The  eastern  sages  to  his  feet. 

3  Simeon  and  Anna  both  conspire 
The  infant  Saviour  to  proclaim  ; 
Inward  they  felt  the  sacred  fire. 

And  bless'd  the  babe,  and  own'd  his  name. 

4  Let  Jews  and  Greeks  blaspheme  aloudy 
And  treat  the  holy  child  with  scorn ; 
Our  souls  adore  th'  eternal  God, 

Who  condescended  to  be  born.] 

"^        HYMN  137.  L.  M.  Gloucester.^ 

Miracles  in  the  Lifcy  Death,  and  Resurrection  of  Christ, 

e  1  T>EHOLD,  the  blind  their  sigit  recfeive! 
JL>  Behold,  the  dead  awake,  £uri  live ! 
The  dumb  speak  wonders !  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  trnme}  -^ 
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2  Thus  does  th'  eternal  Spirit  own, 
— And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son  ; 
•  The  Father  vindicates  his  cause, 

While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross, 
e  S  He  dies : — the  heavens  in  mourning  stood  J  * 
o  He  rises — and  appears  a  God  ! 
o  Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high, 

No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die, 
— 4  Henee  and  for  ever  from  my  heart 

I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 

And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign, 

Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 

HYMN  138.  L.  M,  Blendon.  Leeds.  [*] 

The  Power  of  the  Gospel. 

1  PTlHIS  is  the  word  of  truth  and  love, 
JL    Sent  to  the  nations  from  above ; 
o  Jehovah  here  resolves  to  shew 

What  his  almighty  grace  can  do. 
— 2  This  remedy  did  wisdom  find, 

To  heal  diseases  of  the  mind  ; 
^o^  This  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtues  can 

Restore  the  ruin'd  creature,  man. 
— 3  The  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive ; 

Sinners  obey  the  voice,  and  live ; 

Dry  bones  are  raised,  and  cloth'd  afresh, 

And  hearts  of  stone  are  turn'd  to  flesh, 

4  (Where  Satan  reign'd  in  shades  of  night. 
The  gospel  strikes  a  heavenly  light : 

Our  lusts  its  wondrous  power  controls, 
And  calms  the  rage  of  angry  souls. 

5  Lions  and  beasts  of  savage  name 
Put  on  the  nature  of  the  lamb ; 

e  While  the  wide  world  esteems  it  strange, 
a  Gaze,  and  admire,  and  hate  the  change.) 
— 6  May  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew, 

Let  sinners  gaze  and  hate  me  too ; 
o  The  word  that  saves  me  does  engage 
,  A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rage. ' 

HYMN  139.  L.  M.  Sicilian.  PleyeVs.  pl 

The  Example  of  Christ. 

1  IVTY  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
IWL  I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word ; 
'  But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears^  i 

Drawn  out  in  Uving  characters. 
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2  Such  was  thy  truth,  aud  such  thy  aea}# 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will — 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine-^ 
I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  miae. 

p  S  Cold  mountains,  and  the  midnight  air,  t 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  thy  prayer; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thv  conflict,  and  thy  victory  too. 

— 4  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here !  i 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name, 
Amongst  the  folPwers  of  the  Lamb* 

HYMN  140.  C.  M.  Mear.  [*] 

J%e  Examples  of  Christ  and  the  SainLs. 

o  1   /^  IVE  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  me 
VJT  Within  the  vail,  and  see  ^ 
The  saints  above,  how  §reat  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be ! 
p  2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 
And  wet  their  couch  with  tears  : 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 
— ^S  I  ask  them,  whence  their  victory  came ; 

They,  with  united  breath, 
o  Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb — 

Their  triumph  to  his  death. 
—4  They  mark'd  the  footsteps  he  had  trod ; 
(His  zeal  inspirM  their  breast ;) 
And,  folPwing  their  incarnate  God,     . 

PossessM  the  promised  rest. 
6  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise, 

For  his  own  pattern  given ;  ^ 

While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Shew  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

HYMN  141.  C.  M.  5^.  Martin's.  (*]        ^ 

Preaching f  Baptism^  and  the  Lord*s  Supper, 

1  IVTY  Saviour  God,  my  Sovereign  Priooei 
J^^JL  Reigns  far  above  the  skies  ; 

But  brings  his  graces  down  to  sense. 
And  helps  my  faith  to  rise. 

2  My  eyes  and  ears  shall  bless  his  naw^; 
They  read  and  hear  his  word ;  f 
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My  touch  and  taste  shall  do  the  same, 
When  they  receive  the  Lord, 

3  Baptismal  water  is  designed 
To  seal  his  cleansing  grace ; 

While,  at  his  feast  of  bread  and  wine, 
He  gives  his  saints  a  place. 

4  But  not  the  waters  of  a  flood 
Can  njake  my  flesh  so  clean, 

As,  by  his  Spirit  and  his  blood. 
He'll  wash  my  soul  from  sin. 

5  Not  choicest  meats,  nor  noblest  wine!;, 
So  much  my  heart  refresh, 

As  when  my  faith  goes  through  the  signsi 

And  feeds  upon  his  flesh. 
9  I  love  the  Lord,  who  stoops  so  low,      ' 

To  give  his  word  a  seal ; 
But  the  rich  grace  his  hands  bestow. 

Exceeds  the  figures  still. 

'  HYMN  142.  S.  M.  Feckhanu  [b»]       ^T"" 

Faith  in  Christ  our  Sacryice. 

e  1  TVr^'^  ^^'  ^^^'  ^^^^^  of  beasts, 
-L^    On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
'  Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace. 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 
o  8      But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb,  ,,. 

Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name. 

And  richer  blood  than  they, 
p  S      My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, — 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 
— 4      My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, — 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, — 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 
u  6      Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
S  We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 
HYMN  143.  C.  M  Armley,  [b*] 

Fiesk  and  Spirit. 

HAT  diff^'rent  powers  of  grace  squl^sin 
Attend  our  mortal  state  ! 


w 
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I  hate  the  thoughts  that  work  withm, 

And  do  the  works  I  hate. 
p  2  Now  I  complain,  and  groan,  and  die,  -  * 

While  sin  and  Satan  reign : 
o  Now  raise  my  songs  of  triumph  hi^, 

For  grace  prevails  again. 
— S  So  darkness  struggles  with  the  light, 

Till  perfect  day  arise  ; 
Water  and  fire  maintain  the  fight. 

Until  the  weaker  dies. 

4  Thus  will  the  flesh  and  spirit  strive, 
And  vex  and  break  my  peace ; 

o  But  I  shall  quit  this  mortal  life. 

And  sm  for  ever  cease.] 

HYMN  144.  L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  [^  ' 

Ejfusions  of  ike  Spirit :  Success  cf  the  GospeL 

1  ^  REAT  was  the  day,  the  joy  wa^  great, 

VT  When  the  divine  disciples  met ; 
Whilst  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came, 
And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 

e  2  What  gifts,  what  miracles  he  gave ! 
And  power  to  give,  and  power  to  save !     ^ 
Furnished  their  tongues  with  wondrous  worda^ 
Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swords. 

— 3  Thus  arm'd,  he  sent  the  champions  forth, 

o  From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north ; 

d  *  Go— and  assert  your  Saviour's  cause ; 
*  Go— spread  the  mystVy  of  his  cross.' 

—4  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war, 
Of  what  almighty  force  they  are — 
To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow. 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low ! 

5  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude, 
Are  by  those  heavenly  arms  subdu'd : 
While  Satan  rages  at  his  loss, 

And  hates  the  doctrine  of  the  cross. 

6  Great  King  of  grace,  my  heart  subdue, 
I  wcHild  be  led  in  triumph  too — 

A  willing  captive  to  my  Lord — 

And  sing  the  victories  of  his  word. 

HYMN  145.  C.  M.  Barbp,  [*] 

Si^it  through  a  glasSy  and  Face  to  Fate, 

1  [T  LOVE  the  windows  of  th^  gracci, 
i-  Through  which  my  Lord  is  seen  • 
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And  long  to  meet  my  Saviour's  face, 

Without  a  glass  between. 
e  2  Oh,  that  the  happy  hour  were  come ; 

To  change  my  faith  to  sight ! 
— I  should  behold  my  Lord  at  home, 

In  a  diviner  light. 
o  8  Haste,  my  Beloved,  and  remove 

These  interposing  days ; 
—Then  shall  my  passions  all  be  lovo. 

And  all  my  powers  be  praise.] ' 

HYMN  146.  L.  M.  Babylon.  Carthage.  Pb] 

Vanity  of  Creatures :  or,  no  Rest  on  Earth, 

1  T^r  AN  has  a  soul  of  vast  desures ; 
J-TJL  He  burns  within  with  restless  fees ; 

Toss'd  to  and  fro,  his  passions  fly  i 

From  vanity  to  vanity. 

2  In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  to  find 
Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind  : 
We  try  new  pleasures ;  bat  we  feel 
The  inward  thirst  and  torment  still. 

S  So  when  a  raging  fever  burns,                r 
We  shift  from  side  to  side,  by  turnip; 
And  'tb  a  poor  relief  we  gain,                   ^ 
To  change  the  place,  but  keep  the  paiii. 
4  Great  God,  subdue  this  vicious  thirst. 
This  love  to  vanky  and  dust ; 
.Cure  the  vile  fever  of  the  mind, 
And  feed  our  souls  with  joys  refinM. 

'  HYMN  147.  C.  M.  Barby.  (*J       ' 

The  Creation  of  the  World,    G«n.  1. 

1  riVrOW  let  a  spacious  world  arise,' 
.  -L^    Said  the  Creator  Lord: 

At  once  th'  obedient  earth  and  skies 
Rose  at  his  sovereign  word.  .    . 

2  (Dark  was  the  deep :  the  waters  lay 
Confused,  and  drown'd  the  land ; 

He  calFd  the  light ;  the  new  born  day 
Attends  on  his  command. 

3  He  bids  the  clouds  ascend  on  hi^ ; 
The  clouds  ascend,  and  bear 

A  wat'ry  treasure  to  the  sky. 
And  float  on  softer  air. 

4  The  liquid  element  below  , 
Was  gathered  by  his  haad ; 
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The  rolling  seas  together  flow, 

And  leave  the  solid  land. 
6  With  herbs  and  plants  of  flow'ry  birthf 

The  naked  globe  he  crown'd ; 
Ere  there  was  rain  to  bless  the  earth, 

Or  Sim  to  warm  the  ground. 

6  Then  he  adom'd  the  upper  skies : 
Behold  the  sun  appears  : 

The  moon  and  stars  in  order  rise, 
To  mark  out  months  and  years. 

7  Out  of  the  deep  th'  almighty  King 
Did  vital  beings  frame ; 

The  painted  fowls  of  ev'ry  viring, 
And  fish  of  ev'ry  name.) 

8  He  gave  the  lion  and  the  worm, 
At  cmce,  their  wondrous  birth ; 

And  grazing  beasts,  of  various  form. 
Rose  from  the  teeming  ecurth* 

9  Adam  was  framM  of  equal  clay. 
Though  sovereign  of  the  rest ; 

Desi^'d  for  nobler  ends  than  they, 
With  God^s  own  image  bless'd 

10  Thus  glorious  in  the  Maker's  eye, 
Tlie  y^9ung  creation  stood ; 

He  saw  the  building  from  on  high. 
His  word  pronounced  it  good. 

11  Lord,  while  the  frame  of  nature  staada. 
Thy  praise  shall  fill  my  tongue ; 

But  Ine  new  world  of  grace  demands 
A  more  exalted  song.] 

HYMN  148.  C.  M.  Canterbury.  St.  Jnn^s.  [b  ♦] 

God  reconciled  nt  Christ, 

e  I  TVEARESTofall  the  names  abwe, 

JlF  My  Jesus  and  my  God — 
Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love. 

Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  ? 
—2  'Tis  by  the  merits  of  thy  death. 

The  r  ather  smiles  again : 
'Tis  by  thjne  interceding  breath, 

The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 
o  3  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see. 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find ; 
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a  The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 

Are  terrours  to  my  mind. 
e  4  But  if  Emmanuel's  face  appear, 
My  hope,  my  joy  begins ; 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear, 
His  grace  removes  my  sins. 
*— 5  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely, 
And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast ; 
I  love  th'  Incarnate  Mystery, 

And  there  I  fix  my  trust. ' 

HYMN  149-  C.  M.  Arundel.  [*]       [ 

Honour  to  Magistrates. 

1  np  TERNAL  Sovereign  of  the  sky, 

X_i  And  Lord  of  all  below. 
We  mortals  to  thy  Majesty 
Our  first  obedience  owe. 

2  Our  souls  adore  thy  throne  supreme, 
And  bless  thy  providence, 

For  magistrates  of  meaner  name. 
Our  glory  and  defence. 

5  (The  crowns  of  all  those  princes  shine. 
With  rays  above  the  rest, 

Where  laws  and  liberties  combine, 

To  make  the  nation  blest.) 
4  Kingdoms  on  firm  foundations  stand, 

While  virtue  finds  reward ; 
And  sinners  perish  from  the  land. 

By  justice  and  the  sword. 

6  Let  Caesar's  due  be  ever  paid 
To  Caesar  and  his  throne ; 

But  consciences  and  souls  were  made 
To  be  the  Lord's  alone.] 

^ HYMN  160.  C.  M.  Plymouth,  [b] "" 

The  Deceitfulness  of  Sin. 

1  CJIN  has  a  thousand  treacherous  arts 
)3  To  ijractise  on  the  mind  ; 

With  flatt'ring  looks  she  tempts  our  hearts. 
But  leaves  a  sting  behind. 

2  With  names  of  virtue  she  deceives 
The  aged  and  the  young ; 

And  while  the  heedless  wretch  believes. 
She  niakes  his  fetters  strong. 

3  She.  pieads  for  all  the  joys  she  brings,    . 
And  gives  a  fair  pretence  ; 

39* 
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But  cheats  the  soul  of  heavenly  things, 

And  chains  it  down  to  sense. 
4  So  on  a  tree  divinely  fair, 

Grew  the  forbidden  food ; 
Our  mother  took  the  poison  there, 

And  tainted  all  her  blood. ^ 

HYMN  151.  L.  M.  Islington,  n 

Prophecy  and  Inspiration. 

1  'rpWAS  by  an  order  from  the  Loidi    • 

JL  ^  The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word ; 
His  spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire, 
And  warm'd  their  hearts  with  heavenly  fire. 

2  The  works  and  wonders  which  they  wrought 
Confirm'd  the  messages  they  brought ;      ^ 
The  prophet's  pen  succeeds  his  breath, 

To  save  the  holy  words  from  death. 
e  S  Great  God,  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  lo^ 

On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book ; 

There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see, 

And  read  his  Name  who  died  for  me. 
o  4  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind         ^ 

Be  lost,  and  vanish  in  the  wind : 
—Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure  ; 

This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure. 

HYMN  152.  C.  M.  Be(iford.  [*]     '    ' 

Sinai  and  Sian.  Heb.  xii,  18,  &c. 

e  1  "jVrOT  to  the  terrours  of  the  Lord, 
1^   The  tempest,  fire  and  smoke ; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word  * 

Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; — 
o  2  But  we  are  come  to  Zion's  hill,  ' 

The  city  of  our  God ; 
Where  mUder  words  declare  his  will, 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 
e  S  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 
Of  angels  cloth'd  in  light ! 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight ! 

4  Behold  the  bless'd  assembly  there, 
Whose  names^  are  writ  in  heaven ; 

Hear  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declare 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven. 

5  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead, 
-  ut  one  communion  make ; 


All  join  in  Christ  their  living  head,t 

And  of  his  grace  partake, 
o  6  In  such  society  as  this, 

My  weary  soul  would  rest : 
The  man  who  dwells  where  Jesus  is^ 

Must  be  for  ever  blest. " 

HYMN' 163.  CM.  Reading,  [b] 

Distemper f  Folly,  and  Madness  of  Sm, 

e  1  C[^IN,  like  a  venomous  disease, 

k3  Infects  our  vital  blood ; 
.^-The  only  balm  is  sovereign  grace, 

And  the  physician,  God. 
e  2  Our  beauty  and  our  strength  are  fled^     , 

And  we  draw  n^ar  to  death ; 
o  But  Christ,  the  Lord,  recals  the  dead, 

With  his  almighty  breath. 
e  ^  Madness,  by  nature,  reigns  within, 

The  passions  burn  and  rage, 
— Till  Gcnd's  own  Son,  with  skill  divine, 

The  inward  fire  assuage^ 
e  4  (Wa  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  wind. 

And  solid  good  despise : 
— Such  is  the  folly  of  the  mind, 

Till  Jesus  make  us  wise.) 
e  5  We  give  our  souls  the  wounds  they  feel, 

We  drink  the  pois'ndus  gall, 
o  And  rush  with  fury  down  to  hell — 
—    But  heaven  prevents  the  fall. 
6  (The  man  possessed  amon§  the  tombs, 

Cuts  his  own  flesh,  and  cries : 
o  He  foams  and  raves,'till  Jesus  comes, 

And  the  foul  spirit  flies.) ' 

HYMN  154.  L.  M.  Jrmley.  [b*] 

Self-righteousness  insufficient, 

1  *X17"HERE  are  the  mourners,'  saith  the  Lord, 

w  ▼    '  Who  wait  and  tremble  at  my  word — 

*  Who  walk  in  darkness  all  the  day  ? 

*  Come,  make  my  name  your  trust  and  stay. 

2  (*  No  works,  no  duties  of  your  own, 

*  Can  for  the  smallest  sin  atone ; 

*  The  robes  that  nature  may  provide, 

*  Will  not  your  least  pollutions  hide. 

3  *  The  softest  couch  that  nature  knows, 
'  Can  give  the  conscience  no  repose : 
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o  ^  Look  to  my  righteousness,  and  live  ; 

*  Comfort  and  peace  are  mine  to  give.)  * 
— 4  *  Ye  sons  of  pride,  who  kindle  coals 

*  With  your  own  hands,  to  warm  your  souls, 

*  Walk  in  the  light  of  your  own  fire, 
'  Enjoy  the  sparks  that  ye  desire : — 

e  6  *  Tms  is  your  portion  at  my  hands,-— 

*  Hell  waits  you  with  her  iron  bands ; 
a  *  Ye  shall  lie  down  in  sorrow  there, 

^  In  death,  and  darkness,  and  despair.' 

HYMN  156.  C.  M.  Tunbtidge.  [b] 

Christ  our  Passover. 

e  1  T   O,  the  destroving  angel  flies 

JLi  To  Pharaoh's  stubborn  land! 
The  pride,  the  flower  of  Egypt  dies, 

By  his  vindictive  hand. 
o  2  He  pass'd  the  tents  of  Jacob  o'er, 

Nor  pour'd  the  wrath  divine  ; 
He  saw  the  blood  on  every  door, 

And  bless'd  the  peaceful  sign. 
— S  Thus  the  appointed  Lamb  must  bleed, 

To  break  th'  Egyptian  yoke  ; 
o  Thus  Israel  is  from  bondage  freed, 

And  'scapes  the  angel's  stroke. 
'^  4  Lord,  if  my  heart  were  sprinkled  too 

With  blood  so  rich  as  thine. 
Justice  no  longer  would  pursue 

This  guilty  soul  of  mine. 
»— 5  Jesus,  our  passover,  was  slain. 

And  has  at  once  procur'd 
o  Freedom  from  Satan's  heavy  chain. 

And  God's  avenging  sword. 

[         HYMN  166.  C.  M.  Plymouth,  [b] 

Satan^s  various  Temptations. 

1  X  HATE  the  tempter,  and  his  charms, 
JL  I  hate  his  flatt'ring  breath ; 

The  serpent  takes  a  thousand  forms^ 
To  cheat  our  souls  to  death. 

2  He  feeds  our  hopes  with  airy  dreams. 
Or  kills  with  slavish  fear ; 

And  holds  us  stilfin  wide  extremes, 
Presumption  or  despair. 
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3  Now  he  persuades.  How  easy  ^tis  *     » 
To  walk  the  road  to  heaven ; 

Anon  he  swells  our  sins,  and  cries, 
Thep  cannot  be  forgiven. 

4  (He  bids  young  sinners,  Yet  forbear 
To  think  of  God  or  death; 

For  prayer  md  grave  devotion  are 
But  meianclwly  breath. 

5  He  tells  the  aged,  They  must  He^ 
And  His  too  l^  to  pray; 

In  vain  for  mercy  now  they  cry^ 

For  they  have  lost  their  day.) 
e  6  Thus  he  supports  his  cruel  thronei 

By  mischiei  and  deceit ;  ' 

And  drags  the  sons  of  Adam  down  ; 

To  darkness  and  the  pit. 
o  7  Almighty  Qod,  cut  short  his  powi^; 

Let  mm  in  darkness  dwell ; 
And  that  he  vex  the  earth  no  more. 

Confine  him  down  to  helL 

HYMN  157.  C.  M.  Reading.  \b] 

The  Same, . 

1  TVrOW  Satan  comes  with  dreadful  ro»r, 

-L^   And  threatens  to  destroy ; 
He  wc^nries  whom  he  can't  devour,  >   \ 

With  a  malicious  joy. 
o  2  Ye  sons  of  God,  oppose  his  rage ;         i 

Resist,  and  he'll  be  gone  ; 
-^Thus  did  our.  dearest  Lord  engage^ 

And  vanquish  him  alone. 
e  S  Now  he  appears  almost  divines  l  .» 

Like  innocence  and  love ; 
— But  the  old  serpent  lurks  within. 

When  he  assumes  the  dove. 
o  4  Ffy  from  the  false  deceiver's  tongue, 

Ye  sons  of  Adam,  fly ! 
e  Our  parents  found  the  snare  too  strong; 

Nor  should  the  children  try. 

HYMN  158.  L.  M.  Geneva.  Babylon,  [b] 

Few  Saved :  or,  The  Mmost  Christian. 

e  1  T>ROAD  is  the  road  that  leads  td  death, 
XJ  And  thousands  walk  together  tiiere ; 
But  wisdom  shews  a  narrow  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 
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d  2  Deny  thyse(f  and  take  thy  cross, 
e  Is  the  Kedeemer's  gfeat  command ; 
— ^Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross, 

If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 
p  3  The  fearful  soul,  that  tires  and  feints, 

And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more. 

Is  but  esteemed — almost  a  saint — 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 
— 4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain ; 

Create  my  heart  entirely  new : 

Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain ; 

Which  false  apostates  never  knew.  .  _ 

HYMN  159.  C.  M.  Plymouth.  Wantage.  t*1 

Unconverted  state :  or,  Converting  Grace, 

1  f^  RE  AT  King  of  glory  and  of  pr^, 

VT  We  own,  ivith  humble  shame, 
How  vile  is  bur  degenerate  race. 
And  our  first  father's  name.  ' 

— 2  From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  blood, — 
The  poison  reigns  within ; 
Make^  us  averse  to  all  that's  good. 

And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 
$  [Daily  we  break  thy  holy  laws. 

And  then  reject  thy  grace  ; 
Engag'd,  in  the  old  Serpent's  cause,         ^ 

Against  our  Maker's  face.] 
4  We  live  estrang'd  afar  from  God, 

And  love  the  distance  well ; 
With  haste  we  run  the  dang'rous  road,    .  ^ 
That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 
e  6  And  csm  such  rebels  be  reetorM  t 

Such  natures  made  divine ! 
o  Let  sinners  see  thy  glory.  Lord, 
And  feel  this  power  of  thine. 
o  6  We  raisfe  our  Father's  name  on  high,       ' 

Who  his  own  Spirit  sends, 
o  To  bring  rebellious  strangers  iiigh,            *  - 
And  turn  his  foes  to  friends. 

HYMN  160.  L.  M.  Armley.  [*]  ' 

Custom  in  Sin. 

1  X  ET  the  wild  leopards  of  the  w^ 

JLi  Put  off  the  spots  that  nature 
Then  may  the  wicked  turn  to  G<^, 
And  change  their  tempers,  mid  ttieif  Ifftk. 


2  As  well  might  Ethiopian  slaves^ 
Wash  out  the  darkness  of  their  skin ; 
The  dead  as  well  may  leave  their  graves, 
As  old  transgressors  cease  to  sin. 

3  Where  vice  has  held  its  empire  long, 
'Twill  not  endure  the  least  control ; 
None,  but  a  power  divinely  strong, 
Can  turn  the  current  of  the  soul. 

4  Great  God,  I  own  thy  power  divine, 
That  works  to  change  this  heart  of  mine ;  . 
1  would  be  form'd  anew,  and  bless 

The  wonders  of  creating  grace. 

HYMN  161.  C.  M.  Reading,  [b] 

Christian  Virtues:  or,  Difficulty  of  going  to  Heaven. 

1  CJ TRAIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  stmit, 
^3  That  1<^  to  joys  on  high ; 

'Tis  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate. 
While,  crowds  mistake  and  die. 

2  Beloved  self  must  be  deny'd, 
The  mind  and  will  renewed ; 

Passion  suppress'd,  and  patience  try'd. 
And  vain  desires  subdji'd. 

5  (Flesh  is  a  dang'rous  foe  to  grace, 
Where  it  prevails  and  rules ; 

Flesh  must  be  humbled,  pride  abas'd, 
Lest  they  destroy  our  souls.) 

4  The  love  of  gold  be  banish'd  hence. 
That  vile  idolatry ; 

And  ev'ry  member,  ev'ry  sense, 
In  sweet  subjection  lie. 

5  The  t(Migue,  that  most  unruly  power, 
Requires  a  strong  restraint ; 

We  must  be  watchful  ev'ry  hour. 

And  pray,  but  never  faint. 
e  6  Lord !  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm. 

Fulfil  a  task  so  hard ! 
o  Thy  grace  must  all  my  work  perform. 

And  give  the  free  reward. ■ 

HYJVIN  162.  C.  M.  Swanmck:  [*] 

Meditation  of  Heaven  :  or,  the  Joy  of  Faith. 

1  Tt/jTY  thoughts  surmount  these  lower  skies, 
i.VJL  And  look  within  the  vail ; 
o  There  springs  of  endless  pleasure  rise, 
The  waters  never  fail. 


— j8  There  I  behold,  with  sweet  defigbt, 

The  blessed  Three  ia  One ; 
And  strong  affections  fix  my  sight 

On  God's  incarnate  Son. 
o  S  His  promise  st^mds  for  ever  firm ;  - 

His  grace  shall  ne^er  depart ; 
— ^He  binds  my  name  upon  his  arm,  *   3 

And  seals  it  on  his  heart.  *  V 

4  Light  are  the  pains  that  i^ture  btiDgs-:  1 
How  short  our  sorrows  are — 

When  with  eternal,  future  thni^  ^   -^ 
The  present  we  compare ! 
o  5  I  would  not  be  a  stranger  still                 ^     - 
To  that  celestial  place, 
Where  I  for  ever  hope  to  dwell,              ,  --    - 
Near  my  Redeemer's  face. 
,  .  ,,■ — ''i1\_    . 

HYMN  163.  CM-  Readim^  t*] 

Complaint  of  Desertion  mid  Temptations.  i 

1  nr\EAR  Lord,  behold  our  sore  distress^; 

X/  Our  sins  attempt  to  reign,    *     ^    *-    i 
Stretch  out  thine  arm  of  coiiqu'ring  gtace,  ^ 
And  let  thy  foes  be  slam.  ^' 

2  (The  lion,  with  his  dreadful  roar, 
Affrights  thy  feeble  sheep :  /       ^ 

Reveal  the  glory  erf  thy  power,  * 

And  chain  him  to  the  deep.  \  ^ 

5  Must  we  indulge  a  long  despair?    ' 
Shall  our  petitions  die  ? 

Our  mournings  never  reach  thine  ear, 
Ncwr  tears  affect  thine  eye  ?  ^^ 

4  If  Thou  despke  a  mortal  groan. 
Yet  hear  a  Saviour's  blood,* 

An  Advocate,  so  near  the  throne, 
Pleads  and  prevails  with  God. 

6  He  brought  the  Spirit's  powerful  sworily , 
To  day  oar  deadly  foes : 

Our  sins  i^all  die  beneath  thy  word, 

And  hell  in  vain  oppose. 
6  How  boundless  is  our  Father's  grace, 

In  height,  and  depth,  and  length ! 
He  made  his  Son  our  righteousness ;  ., 

His  Spirit  is  our  strength.] 
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HYMN  164.  C.  M.  Windsor,  [b] 

The  End  of  the  World. 

1  [T/U'HY  should  this  earth  delight  us  so? 

▼  ▼    Why  should  we  fix  our  eyes 
On  these  low  grounds  where  sorrows  grow, 
And  ev'ry  pleasure  dies  ? 
e  i  While  time  his  sharpest  teeth  prepared  ' 

Our  comforts  to  devour, 
o  There  is  a  land  above  the  stars, 

And  joys  above  hfe  power. 
e  3  Nature  shall  be  dissolv'd  and  die, 

The  sun  must  end  his  race ; 
— ^The  earth  and  sea  for  ever  fly 

Before  my  Saviour's  face. 
o  4  When  will  that  glorious  morning  rise !  *  * 
When  the  last  trumpet  sound, 
-And  call  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

From  underneath  the  ground  ?] 

HYMN  165.  C.  M.  Wantage.^  China,  [b] 

..  UnfntUJulness,  Ignorance,  and  tmsanetified  JlffedioMs, 

p  1  T  ONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 
JLj  Of  thy  salvation.  Lord ; 
But  still  how  we^k  my  faith  is  Ibuod — 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word ! 
•  2  Oft  I  frequent  thy  holy  place. 
And  hear  almost  in  vain ; 
How  small  a  portion  of  thy  grace 

My  mem'ry  can  retain ! 
3  nVly  dear  Almighty,  and  my  God, 

How  little  art  9iou  knowuj 
By  all  the  judgments  of  thy  rod. 
And  blessings  of  thy  throne !] 
p  4  (How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love ! 
How  negligent  my  fear ! 
How  low  my  hopes  of  joys  above ! 
How  few  affectibns  there !) 
-^  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  power  impart, : 
To  give  thy  word  success ; 
Write  thy  salvaticm  in  my  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 
o  6  )^^w  my  forgetful  feet  the  way, 
That  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay. 
And  love  shall  never  die. 


t4TO  HYMNl66ri67>  Bo0kg^ 

HYMN  166.  C.  M.  Mitcham.  [*] 

The  Divine  Perfections. 

1  fXXOW  shall  I  praise  th'  eternal  Gocb 
^Xl  That  Infinite  UNKNOWN? 

e  Who  cfiui  ascend  his  high  abode, 
Or  venture  near  his  throne  ? 

2  (The  great  Invisible  !  he  dweHs 
ConceaPd  in  dazzling  light : 

But  his  all-searching  eye  reveals 

The  secrets  of  the  night. 
— S  Those  watchful  eyes  that  never  sleq?, 

Survey  the  world  around  ; 
e  His  wisdom  is  a  boundless  deep, 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd.) 
o  4  (Speak  we  of  strength  ?  his  arm  is  strong,   > 

To  save  or  to  destroy ; 
6  Infinite  years  his  life  prolong, 

And  endless  is  his  joy.) 
—5  (He  knows  no  shadow  of  a  change. 

Nor  sdters  his  decrees ; 
g  Firm  as  a  rock  his  truth  remains, 

To  guard  his  promises.) 
p  6  (Sinners  before  his  presence  die  : 

How  holy  is  his  name ! 
d  His  anger  and  his  jealousy 

Burn,  like  devouring  flame.) 
e  7  Justice,  upon  a  dreadful  throne. 

Maintains  the  rights  of  God ; 
o  While  mercy  sends  her  pardons  down, 

Bought  with  a  Saviour's  blood. 
e  8  Now  to  my  soul,  immortal  King, 
—    Speak  some  forgiving  word ; 
6  Then  'twill  be  double  joy  to  sing 
■  o      The  glories  of  my  Lorn.] 


HYMN  167.  L.  M.  .Psdm  97.  H 

The  Same. 

l[r^  RE  AT  God !  thy  glories  shall  eftiploy 

VX  My  holy  fear,  my  humble  joy; 
Mv  lips,  in  songs  of  honour,  bring 
Their  tribute  to  th'  eternal  King. 
2  (Earth  and  the  stars,  and  worlds  unknoWBi 
Depend,  precarious,  on  his  throne  ; 
All  nature  hangs  upon  his  word. 
And  grace  and  glory  own  their  Lord.) 
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5  (His  sovereign  power  what  mortal  knows  ^ 
If  he  commands,  who  dare  oppose  ? 

With  strength  he  girds  himself  around, . 
And  treads  the  rebels  to  the  gromid.) 
4  (Who  shall  pretend  to  teach  him  skill, 
Or  guide  the  counsels  of  his  will  ? 
.    His  wisdom,  like  a  sea  divine, 

Flows  deep  and  high  beyond  our  line») 

6  His  Name  is  holy,  and  his  eye 
Burns  with  immortal  jealousy  ; 

He  hates  the  sotis  of  pride,  and  sheds        • 
His  fiery  vengeance  on  their  heads.) 

6  (The  beamings  of  his  piercing  sight 
Bring  dark  hypocrisy  to  light ; 
Death  and  destruction  naked  lie, 
And  hell  uncovered  to  his  eye.) 

7  (Th'  eternal  law  before  him  stands : 
His  justice,  with  impartial  hands, 
Divides  to  all  their  due  reward. 

Or  W  the  sceptre  or  the  sword.) 

8  (His  mercy,  like  a  boundless  sea,  *    . 
Washes  our  load  of  guilt  away ; 

While  his  own  Son  came  down  and  dy'd,'    \; 
T'  engage  his  justice  on  our  side.) 

9  (Each  of  his  words  demands  my  faith ; 
My  soul  can  rest  on  all  he  saith : 

His  truth  inviolably  keeps 

The  largest  promise  of  his  lips.)  ^ 

10  Oh,  tell  me,  with  a  gentle  voice, 
Thou  art  my  God,  and  rll  rejoice : 
FilFd  v|^ith  thy  love,  I  dare  proclaim 

The  brightest  honours  of  thy  name.] 

HYMN  168.  L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  Psalm  97.  p] 

The  Same.  ♦^ 

1    XEHOVAH  reigns — his  throne  is  high, 
•f   His  robes  are  light  and  majesty ; 

His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright, 

No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 
e  2  His  terrours  keep  the  world  in  awej 

His  justice  guards  his  holy  law ; 
0  His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face. 

His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grac^ 
— S  Through  all  his  works  his  wi^om- shines^ 

And  bafiSes  Satan's  deep  designs ; 


r^ HYMN  169.  noA% 

0  Hw  pow^  IS  sovereiga  to  ftilfil 

The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will, 
e  4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  de^aid, 

To  be  my  Father  and  my  friend  ? 
g  Then  let  my  songs  with  angels  join ! 

Heaven  is  secure,  if  God  be  mine. 

HYMN  169^  P.  M.  Tnumph.  [*] 

Tke  Sanu, 

1  npHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

X    His  dirone  is  bniltcm  hi^;  < 

The  garments  he  assumes, 
Are  light  and  majesty ; 

His  glories  shine 

With  beams  so  bri^t,  r 

No  mortal  eye 

Can  bear  the  sight.  j   ., 

g  2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 
Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ;  ,. 

His  wrath  and  justice  stand, 
To  guard  his  holy  law ;  /   ^ 

e  And  where  his  love 

Resolves  to  bless, 
o  His  truth  confirms  .'    . 

AikI  seals  the  grace.  ^ 

— S  Through  all  his  ancient  works, 
Surprising  wisdom  shines ; 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell, 
And  breaks  their  curs'd  designs : 
o         Strong  is  his  arm — 

And  shall  fulfil 
g         His  great  decrees. 

His  sovereign  will.  ^    . 

e  4  And  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  glory  condeseend — 
Ana  will  he  write  his  name, 
My  FcBlher  and  my  Friend! 
o  I  love  his  name, 

I  love  his  word  ; 
u         Join,  all  my  powers, 
And  praise  the  Lord. 
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HYMN  170.  L.  M.  Psalm  97.  Old  Hundred.  PI 

God  Incomprehensible  and  Sovereign, 

1  [/^  AN  creatures,  to  perfection,  find 

y^  Th'  eternal,  uncreated  Mind  ? 
Or  can  the  largest  stretch  of  thought 
Measure  and  search  his  nature  out  ? 

2  ^Tis  high  as  heaven !  'tis  deep  as  hell! 
And  wliat  can  mortals  know  or  tell  ? 
His  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 

And  all  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

3  But  man,  vain  man,  would  fain  be  wise; 
Bom  like  a  wild  young  colt,  he  flies 
Through  all  the  follies  of  his  mind, 

And  smells  and  snuffs  the  empty  wind.] 

4  God  is  a  King  of  power  unknown ; 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne : 

e  If  he  resolve,  who  dare  oppose. 
Or  ask  him  why,  or  what  he  does  ? 

— 6  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  he  makes  whole; 

He  calms  the  tempests  of  the  soul ; 
e  When  he  shuts  up  in  long  despair. 

Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar  ? 

g  6  He  frowns — and  darkness  veils  the  moon—* 
The  fainting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon ; 
The  pillars  of  heaven's  starry  roof 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  reproof, 

7  He  gave  the  vaulted  heaven  its  form, 
The  crooked  serpent  and  the  worm ; 
He  breaks  the  billows  with  his  breath, 
And  smites  the  sons  of  pride  to  death. 

— 8  These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways  ; 
e  But. who  shall  dare  describe  his  face  ? 
e  Who  can  endure  the  light?  or  stand 
To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand  ? 

END  OF  THE  SECOND  BOOK. 
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BOOK  III. 

PREPARED  FOR  THE  HOLY  ORDINANCaE'OT 
THE  LORD'S  SUPPER- 


HYMN  1.  L.  M.  Gloucester.  [*b] 

The  LoriVs  Supper  instituted.    1  Cor.  xi,  S53,  &c. 

1  'rpWAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  nigfit, 

X    When  powers  of  earth  and  tell  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  God^s  delight,  ' 

And  friends  betray'd  him  to  his  foes—        .  J 

2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began, 

He  took  the  bread,  and  bless'd  and  brake ; 
^  'What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran ! 

What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake  I 
d  3  This  is  my  body — broke  for  sin — 

Receive  and  eat  the  living  food : 
—Then  took  the  cup  and  bless'd  the  wine : 
4-^Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood. 

4  [For  us  his  flesh  with  nails  was  torn ; 

He  bore  the  scourge,  he  felt  the  thorn; 

And  justice  pour'd  upon  his  head 

Its  heavy  vengeance,  in  our  stead* 

6  For  us  his  vital  blood  was  spilt, 

To  buy  the  pardon  of  our  guilt ; 

When  for  black  crimes  of  biggest  size, 

He  gave  his  soul  a  sacrifice.] 

6  Do  this,  be  cry'd,  till  tim£  shall  end^ 

Mm£m^ry  of  your  dying  friend; 

Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 

The  love  qf  your  departed  Lord. 
o  7  Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate ; 

We  shew  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name ; 

Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 

The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 
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HYMN  2.  S.  M.  Dover:  m 

'Communion  with  Christ ,  and  wUJi  Saints.  I  CorTx,  1^  17. 

1  [  TESUS  invites  his  saints 

•f   To  meet  around  his  board : 
Here  pardonM  rebels  sit,  and  hoU 

Comsianion  with  their  Lord. 
3      For  food  he  gives  his  flesh  ; 

He  bids  us  drink  his  blood: 
Amazing  favour !  matchless  grace — 

Of  our  descending  God  !J 
8      This  holy  bread  and  wine 

Maintain  our  fainting  breath. 
By  union  with  our  living  Lord, 

And  intere^  in  his  death. 
ft      Our  heavenly  Father  calls 

Christ  and  his  members  one ; 
e  We,  the  young  children  of  his  love, 
o         And  be,  the  First-born  Son. 

-  5      We  are  but  several  parts 

Of  the  same  broken  bread; 
One  body  hath  its  several  limbs, 
e         But  Jesus  is  the  head- 
o  6      Let  all  our  powers  be  join'd. 
His  glorious  Name  to  raise  : 
Pleasure  and  love  fill  ev'ry  mind, 

And  ev'ry  voice  be  praise. ^ 

'  HYMN  3.  C.  M.  York.  £*] 

Tfie  JVeto  Covenant  Sealed. 

1  *f  iiHE  promise  of  my  Father'^s  love 
JL    *  Shall  stand  for  ever  good' — 
€  He  said— and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 
And  sealed  the  grace  with  blood. ' 
— 2  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  worf 
I  set  mj  worthless  name ; 
I  seal  th^  engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  Thy  light,  and  strength,  and  par(i?^in^,graEe, 
And  glory  shall  be  nuije ; 

-  My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  apd  0esh, 

And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

4  I  call  that  legacy  ipy  own. 
Which  Jesus  did  bequeath ; 

p  'Twas  purchased  with  a  dying  grq^ 
And  ratify 'd  in  death. 
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Q  &  Sweet  is  the  mcm'ry  of  his  naine^ 
Who  bless'ni  us  in  his  will ; 
And  to  hi»  testament  of  fove 
Made  his  own  Rfe  the  seat 

HYMN  4.  C.  M  Canterbury,  [b] 

CkrisVM  dying,  Lov§. 

g  1  XIOW  condescending,  and  how  kind 

XJ.  Was  God's  eternal  Son ! 
6  Our  mis'ry  reach'd  his  heavenly  mind, 

And  pitjr  brought  him  down. 
t  rWhen  justice,  by  oiir  sins  provoi'd^ 

Drew  forth  his  dreadfur  sword ;; 
-^He  gave  his^  soul  up  to  the  stroke^ 

Without  a  murmuring  word.] 
p  S  He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woesy 
o      To  raise  us  to  his  throne : 
— ^There's  ne^er  a  gift  his  hand  bestows^ 
•      But  cost  his  heart  a  groan. 
— 4  This  waa  compassion  like  a  God — 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood, 

His  pity  ne^er  withdrew. 
o  6  Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high. 

His  love  is  still  as  great : 
o  Well  he  remembers  Calvary —  ^ 

Ncwr  let  his  saints  forget. 
e  6  [Here' we  behold  his  bowels  roll, 
—    As  kind  as  when  he  dy'd ; 
p  And  see  the  sorrows  of  his  sou! 

Bleed  through  his  wounded  side* 
—7  Here  we  receive  repeated  seals  ' 

Of  Jesus'  dying  love : 
Hard  is  the  wretch  who  never  feefer 

One  soft  aifection  move,] 
p  8  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt. 

While  we  his  death  record  ; 
—And,  with  our  joy  for  pardon'd  guilt, 

Mourn  that  we  piejc^d  the  Lord. 

HYMN  6.  C.  M.  Barby.  m  ^ 

Christ,  the  Bread  of  Life.    Joho  vi,  31, 35, 99. 

1  X  ET  us  adore  th'  eternal  Word ; 
e      JLA  'Tis  he  our  souls  hath  fed : 
Thoo  art  the  living  stream,  O  Loid^ 
Aiiid  thou  th'  immortal  bread* 
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The  manna  ^^ame  from  iowet  akm9f    • 
\\A  Jesus  from  above ; 
Where  the  fresh  springs  of  pleasuFB  lise, 

And  rivers  flow  with  love 
S  Tibe  Jews,  tJie  Fathers,  dy'd  aat  1^ 

Who  ate  the^  heavenly  bread ; 
But  these  provisions  wMch  yv^  tastBt 
Can  raise  us  irom  the  dead.] 
o  4  Blest  he  the  Lord,  who  ^ves  his  fledh      * 
To  nourish  dying  men ; 
And  o&en  spreads  his  table  bedk^ 
Lest  we  shoidd  £siiat  again. 
— 5  Our  souls  shall  draw  cl^u:  heamen^  lm»Ai 
While  Jesus  finds  supplies ; 
Nor  sh^  >our  .^^ces  dnk  to  deatht 
o      For  Jesus  never  dies. 
e  6  Daily  oar  mortal  flesh  decays,  :  -- 

o      But  Clurist  our  life  shall  come ; 
4)  His  unresisted  povi^r  «hadl  raise 

Our  bodies  from  the  tomh. 

HYMN  6.  L.  M.  Bath.  [^   '    ^  " 

TI«.WemoHcl(tfMcrcftM«tX«rC  Jdli«ic#,16.  Lain  aiB,  lH  laMfll^t  *> 

1  TESUS  is  ^>ne  above  the  ^kies,         '\ 

•f  Where  our  weak  senses  reach  Um  not; 
e  And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes. 
To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 

2  He  knows  what  wand'ri^  heiMrts  w#  ^Fe, 
Apt  to  forget  his  ievely  face  ; 

— And,  to  refresh  our  ounds,  he  ga;w 

These  kind  meinorials  of  his  ^aqe^ 
o  S  The  Lord  'Of  life  this  table  spr^eau^         .  ^ 

With  his  own  flesh  and  dying  b]^^';     ' 

We  on  the  rich  provisicMEi  feed, 

And  taste  the  wine,  and  bless  oipr  Qq4« 
— ^4  Let  sin&l  sweets  be  all  foi^o^,  -   * 

And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteeim ; 
o  Christ  and  his  love  fiU  ev'ry  thought, 

And  faith  and  hope  be  flx'a  on  hijad^ 
—9  WhSst  he  is  absent  from  our  i^igfi^ 
o  'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place. 

That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light, 
g  And  live  for  ever  near  his  face. 
— S  Kiuv  eyes  look  upwards  to  the  hills. 

Whence  our  returning  Lord  stmjl  ooumf 
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Wewaktl^^  chariot's  awfol  wheels) 

To  fetch  our  longing  spirits  home.}-       ',  .. 

HYMN  7.  L.  M.  GtoucestiT.  [bj 

Orwcj/Uion  to  the  World  hy  the  Cross  of  CMrise:  GaL  rlj  IC 

IprtTHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cros^ 
▼  ▼    On  which  tb&  Prince-  of  glory  dy'<^ 

My  richest  gaia  I  count  but  loss, 

And  pour  contempt  on  aU  my  pride, 
e  S^  Ferbkl  it^  Lord,  that  I  shouM  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  Crod  r 
— ^Att  the  vadn  thmgs  that  charm  me  most^ 

I  saerifice  them  to  tJby  blood*. 
.€  3.  See  froat  his  head,  his  hands,  1^  feet^ 

Sorrow  and  bve  flow  mingled  down  1 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrorw  meet  ?    . 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown?"    1 

•  4  (His  dying  crimson,  like  a  pobe^     *    "".  [  , 
Spreads  o'er  his  bo<fy  on  tiie  tree ;.        ^ 

— ^Inen  am  I  dead  to  aH  the  gbbe,. 

And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me.)- 
d  5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mihe^ 

That  were  »  present  fsor  too  small;. 

Love,  so  amazing,  so  divine,^ 
.     Demands  my  soul}  my  Kfe,  my  afl.J^  '' 

HYMN  8.  a  M-  Bethlehem.  1*1      ^   .. 

Tht  Treerof  Life, 

1 1|^  OME,  let  us  join  a  Joyful  tune; 

Vy  To  our  exalted  Lord,  *     ' 

Ye  saints  on  high,  around  his  throne^,.       . , 
And  we  around  his  board.  ^ 

m  2  While  once  upon  thfe  lower  ground^. 

Weary  and^fetint  ye  stood,  ' 

—What  dear  refreshment  here  ye  fouhtf^ 

Frott^  Ais  immortat  food;  "    ' 

•  S  The  tree  of  life,  that,  near  the  throne^ 

In  heaven's  high  garden  grows. 
Laden  with  grace,  bends  gently  dtewn 

Its  evier-smiling  boughs.  ' 

— ^4  OHov'ring  among  the  leaves,  tJiere  standi 

The  sweet  celestial  Dove ; 
And  Jesus  on  the  branches  hangs 

The  banner  of  his  love.) 
B  ('Tis  a  young  heaven  of  strange  di^lU,^ 

While  in  his  shade  we  sit  i — 


~    His  fruit  is  pleasing  to  the  sights 

And  to  tfa^  taste  as  sweet. 
«o  £■  New  life  it  spreads  through  dying  TieartSf 

And  cheers  the  dropping  mind^ 
Ykour  and  joy  the.  juice  imparts, 

Widiout^  sting  behind^} 
-^  Now  let  the  flaming  weapon  stand, 

And  guard  all  Eden's  trees ; 
There's  ne'er  a  plant  in  all  that  land, 

Tfcrt  bears  such  fruits  as  these. 
-  'S  lafimte  grace  our  souls  adore. 

Whose  wondrous  hand  has  made 
This  living  branch  of  sovereign  powet 

To  raise  and  heul  the  dead.]  ^ 

^~' ^    HYMN  ^.  S.  M.  Wfitc/nium.  W ^ 

TheSyirU,  tke  WmUr,  and,  U*  Bioti,    I Mak r,4L 

1  [X  ^t  aU  our.  tongues  be  one, 

JLa  To  pcaise  wir  God  on  high. 
Who  from  his  bosom  sent  his  Son, 

To  ^etch  us  strangers  nigh. 
'2      Nor  let  our  voices  cease 

.  To  sing  the  Saviour's  name-; 
Jesus,  th'  Ambassador  of  peace. 
How  cheerfully  he  came ! 
e  S      It  oo9t  him  cries  and  tears, 
"     To  bring  us  near  to  God  ^ 
— Great  was  our  debt,  and  he  appears, 

To  make  the  payment  ^ood* 
e4      ^y  Saviour'5  ^>ierced  side, 
jrour'd  out  a  double  flood ; 
—By  water  we  are  purify'd, 

And  pardon'd  by  the  blood. 
5      Infinite  was  our  guilt, 
But  he  our  Priest  atones ; 
g  On  the  cold  ground  his  life  was  ^ilty 

And  offer'd  up  with  groans.) 
e  6      Look  up,  my  soul,  to  him 

Whose  death  was  thy  desert  ; 
And  humbly  view  the  living  stream 
Flow  from  his  breaking  hearts 
7      There,  on  the  cursed  tree. 
In  dying  pangs  he  lies ! — 
Fulfils  his  Father's  great  decree, 
And  ail  our  wants  supplies. 
-8      Thus  the  Redeemer  came, 
By  water  and  by  blood ; 


N' 
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And  when  Ae  Spirit  speaks  the  saxhe^    ' 

We  feel  his  witness  good. 
»      Wha«  the  eternal  Three 
Bear  their  record  above ; 
•  Here  I  believe  he  dy'd  for  me, 

Airf  sealed  my  Saviour's  love. 
la    (Ltttd  cleanse  my  sonf  from  sin. 
Nor  let  thy  grace  depart ; 
— Great  Comforter,^  abide  withiftt  • 
And  witness  to  my  heart.)! 

■  HYMN  10.  L.  M.  Geeen's.  f*^ 

Ckriti  Crvei&edj  the  Wisdom  and  Power  4yf  God, 

"ATUkE  with  open  volume  stinds^ 
To  spread  her  Maker's  i»aise  abseadl; 
And  ev'iy  labour  of  his  haskds 

i  Shews  somethmg  worthy  of  a  God  :-^ 

a  2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  maai^       ^ 
His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines ;     { 

p  Here  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn, 
In  preeioQs  blood,  and  crimson  lines. 

&  3  (Here  bis  whole  Name  appears  ^^oin^Iete  ; 

—Nor  wit  can  guess,  nor  reason  proved 
Which  of  the  letters  best  is  writ,  " 

o  The  power,  the  wisdom,  or  the  l6ve.) 

e  4  Here  I  behoW  his  inmost  heart. 
Where  gttwce  and  vengeance  strangetj  j<^ 
Piercing  his  Son  with  sharpest  sm^t^ 
To  make  the  purcbas'd  pleasores  mine;  i 

q  5  Oh!  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  crosi», 
Where  God,  the  Saviwr,  lov'd  and  djT'd  I     — 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws. 
From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side^ 

o  6  I  would  for  ever  speak  hks  name, ' 
In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown ;         ^ 
With  angels  join  to  maise  the.  Lamb, 

g  And  worship  at  his  Father's  thronci 

HYMN  11.  C.  M.  St.  Ann's.  [*J 

l^ardon  brought  to  our  Seitses. 

1  [T  ORD,  how  divine  thy  comforts  aife  * 
J-i  How  heavenly  is  the  place. 

Where  Jesus  spreads  the  sacred  feslst 
Of  his  redeeming  gmce ! 

2  There  the  rich  bounties  of  otir  Oodf 
And  sweetest  glories  shine ; 
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Theee  Jesus  says  that  1  am  his. 

And  my  Beloved's  mine4 
^  Here,  (says  the  kiod  r^ieemiag  Lord^i 

And  shews  his  weaaded  ^iide,) 
See  here  the  ^i^ing  of  aU  your  joys, 

That  opea'd  when  I  dj^'d ! 
4  He  smiles,  and  cheers  my  mournful  hwMi 

And  tells  of  all  his  pain:: 
All  this,  says  he,  I  bore  for  thee:: 

And  then  he  smiles  again. 
*  What  shall  we  pay  <wjr  lieavcnly  King^^ 

For^ace  se  vast  as  this ! 
He  hrtiigs  our  pardon  to  our  eyes,r 

And  seals  it  wkh  a  kbs. 

6  Let  such  mnaziog  loves  as  these 
Be  aooocfed  all  abroad; 

Such  favours  are  beyonil  de^Foesy 
And  worthy  of  a  God. 

7  To  him  who  wash- d  us  4&i  his  Uoodp 
Be  ei^eriasting  praise , 

Salvation,  honour,  glorjs  poweiv 
Eternal  as  his  days.] 

HYMN  12.  L.  M.  Sicilian.  Ib*i; 

The  Qosftl  FsasL     Luke  xhr,  16,  &«. 

1  [TTTOW  rich  are  thy  provisions,  LordT 
JlJL  Thy  table,  furnish'd  from  abovei 
The  fruits  of  life  o'erspread  the  board,    , 
The  cup  overflows  with  heavenly  love, 
2'  Thine  ancient  family,  the  Jews, 
Were  first  invited  to  the  feast : 
W«  humbly  take  what  they  refiise, 
And  Gentiles  thy  salvation  taste. 

8  We  are  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lanle; 
And  help  was  far,  and  death  was  nigh ! 
But  at  the  gospel  call,  we  came, 

And  cv'ry  want  received  supply* 

4  From  the  high  way  that  leads  to  heBy 
From  paths  of  darkness  and  despair,  - 
Lord,  we  are  come  with  thee  to  dweH, 
Glad  to  enjoy  thy  presence  h^re.] 

5  What  shall  we  pay  th'  eternal  Son^ 
Who  left  the  heaven  of  his  abode-*-^ 
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And  to  this  wretched  earth  came  down. 

To  bring  us  wand'rers  back  to  God ! 

f  It  cost  him  death  to  save  onr  lives  ; 

To  Imiv  our  sods  it  cost  his  own  ; 

And  all  the  unknown  joys  he  givesv 

Were  bcMight  with  agonies  unknown** 
o^  7  Our  everlasting  love  is  due 

To  him  who  ransom'd  sinners  lost ; 
e  And  pitied  rebels,  wiien  he  knew 

The  vast  expense  his  love  would  cost* 

HYMN  13.  C.  M.  Zion.  Hymn  2d.  Pl 

Divmt  Love  moMng  a  Feast,  and  eaUtng^in  the  Gmsisi 
Luke  xiv,  17^22,83. 

%  1  TTTOW  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place,, 

XX  With  Christ  within  the  docwps— 
— ^While  everlasting  love  displays 

The  choicest  of  her  stores ! 
€  2  [Here  ev'ry  bowel  of  our  God, 

With  soft  compassion  rolls ; 
—Here  peace  and  pardon,  bought  with  bloody 

Is  food  for  dying  souls.} 
o  3  While  all  our  hearts,  and  all  our  songs. 

Join  to  admire  the  feast ; 
—Each  of  us  cry,  with  thankful  tongues, 
e      *  Lord,  why  was  I. a  guest  ? 

4  *  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 

*  And  enter  while  there's  room — 

*  When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice^ 

*  And  rather  starve  than  come  ?' 

o  5  'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feasly 

That  sweetly  forc'd  us  in ; 
e  Else  we  had  still  refus'd  to  taste. 

And  perished  in  our  sin. 
—•6  (Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God, 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come  ; 
0  Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad. 

And  bring  the  strangers  home. 
— 1  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full, 
o      That  all  the  chosen  race 
Ma^  With  one  voice,  and  heart,  and  soul. 

Sing  thy  redeeming  grace*) 
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HYMN  14.  L.  M.  Shoel  [*] 

7Ae  Son^  #/  Simeon :  'Lvke  ii,  28 ;  or,  a  5»^  qf  <%fii«  MdUt 
dtatk  iBasy, 

i  TVrO W  have  oiwr  hearts  embmc'd  our  God; 

-L^    We  would  forget  all  earthly  charmf^ 
And  wish  to  die,  as  SioieQn  woulcli 
With  his  young  Savioujr  ia  his  arms. 
^  Our  lips  would  leara  that  joyful  soag, 
Were  but  our  hearts  prepared  Uke  his :       i 
Our  souls  still  waiting  to  be  gone, 
,  „  And  at  thy  word  depart  in  peace. 

S  '  Here  we  have  seen  thy  face,  O  Lordy 
'^  And  view'd  salvation  with  our  eyas — 

*  Tasted  and  felt  the  living  word, 

*  The  bread  descending  from  the  skies.  ■ 

4  '^  Thou  hast  prepared  this  dying  Lacaby 

*  Hast  set  his  blood  before  our  face — 

*  To  teach  the  terrours  of  thy  Name, 

*  And  shew  the  wenders  of  thy  grace.         '  - 
o  6  *  He  is  our  light-^ur  mpnung  Star 

^  Shall  shine  on  nations  yet  unknown ;        i- 
m  *  The  glory  of  thine  Israel  here, 

*  And  joy  of  spirits  near  the  throoe.' 

HYMN  15.  €.  M.  Zion.  p]        ~ 

Our  herd  Jesus  at  his  own  Table.  * 

1  [fTlHE  mem'ry  6f  our  dying  Lord 

J-    Awakes  a  thankful  tongue  :         [   * 
How  rich  he  spread  his  rojsi  board. 

And  bless'd  the  &K)d  and  sung.  ' 

i  Happy  the  men  who  eat  this  breads 

But  doubly  blessM  was  he. 
Who  gently  bow'd  his  loving  head, 

And  lean'd  it.  Lord,  on  thee. 

5  By  faith  the  same  delights  we  taste,    ■ 
As  that  great  fav'rit^  did ; 

And  sit,  and  lean  on  Jesus'  breast, 

And  tak«  the  heavenly  bread.    .  ' 

4  Down  from  the  palace  of  the  skies, 
Hither  the  King  descends ; 

*  Come,  my  beloved,  eat  (he  cries) 

'  And  drink  salvation,  friends. 

5  ^  My  flesh  is  food  and  physic  too^ 
^  A  balm  for  all  your  pains, 
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^  And  t)ie  red  streams  of  par  doe  &»¥ 

^FoHia  thes^  my  pierced  Teins*-' 
C  Hosanna  to  his  bountooos  love^ 

¥ot  such  a  feast  below ; 
Jbod  yet  he  feeds  bis  saints  above. 

With  Bobler  blessings  toov 
T  CcMne,  the  dear  day,  ^e  glorious -heor^ 

T%at  innings  our  soub  to  rest ; 
Then  we  shall  need  these  types  no  rnrn^^ 

But  dwell  at  Ih^  heavenly  feast.] 

HYMN  16.  CM.  Canterbury.  [^M 

Tke  Affawies  of  Christ. 

I  n^OW  let  our  pains  be  ait  forgot, 

Ji  1    Our  hearts  no  more  repine ; 
Our  sufferings  are  not  worth  a  thought* 

hotAj  when  compafr'd  with  thine* 
t'  In  lively  figures  here  we  see 

The  Ueeding  Prince  of  Love  ; 
Each  et  us  hopes,  he  dy'd  for  me. 

And  dien  our  griefs  remove. 
S  Out  humble  iaith  here  takes  her  risr* 

While  sitting  rrand  his  board; 
And  back  to  Calrary  she  flies. 
To  view  her  grosming  Lord. 
•  4  Hk  sout,  what  armies  it  felt 
When  hjs  own  God  withdrew  ; 
And  the  Isirge  Josid  of  all  our  guHt 
Ls^  heavy  fm  hm  toa 
— B  But  the  Pivinity  witbvi 
SupBprit^  hioi  to  bear : 
a  Dying,  he  conc^iifsr'd  hell  and  sinf 

And  made  bis  triumph  there, 
g  6  Grace,  wisdoo^,  iastice,  join'd  mid  wropgKt 
The  i^rppders  pf  that  day ; 
No  mortal  tongue,  nor  mertat  thought. 
Can  eqi)^  (banks  repoy. 
»  1  Our  hymps  shoulii  sound  Hke  tboae^dbovcw 

Cou]^  W^  our  voices  raise ; 
e  Yet,  Lord,  our  hearts  shall  all  be  love> 
o      And  all  oMf  tives  be  praise.} 

HYMN  n.  S.  M.  St.  Thomas's,  m 

HeomparqHn  Fdod :  or,  the  Fle^  and  BUfod  qf  Aritt^ 

1  TMTE^  sing  th'  amazing  deeds, 
^  1-    That  grace  Divine  performs  ; 
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e  Th'  eternal  God  comes  down  and  hlei^Eb 

To  nourish  dying  worms, 
— 2      This  «oul  reviv^ing  wine, 

Dear  Saviour,  'tis  thy  blood  ; 
o  We  thank  that  sacred  flesh  of  thme, 

For  this  immortal  food    . 
— ^S      The  banquet  that  we  eat, 
Is  made  of  heavenly  things ; 
Earth  has  no  dainties  half  so  sweet 
As  our  Redeemer  brings, 
e  4      In  vain  had  Adam  souglrt, 

And  searched  his  garden  round ; 
For  there  was  no  such  blessed  fruit. 

In  all  the  happy  ground. 
S      [Th'  angelic  host  above 

Can  never  taste  this  food; 
They  feast  upon  their  Maker's  love, — 
But  not  a  Saviour's  blood.] 
— 6      On  us  th'  Almighty  Lord 

Bestows  this  matchless  grace ; 
And  meets  us  with  some  cheering  Wixd^ 

With  pleasure  in  his  face. 
7      [Come  all  ye  drooping  saints. 
And  banquet  with  the  King ; 
This  wine  will  drown  your  sad  complaints^ 
And  tune  your  voice  to  sing.] 
o  8      Salvation  to  the  Name 
Of  our  adored  Christ : 
o  Through  this  wide  earth  his  grace  proclaim, 
His  glory  in  the  high'st. 
HYMN  18.  L.  M.  SfioeL  [*]      

The  same. 

1  [  TESUS !  we  bow  before  thy  feet ! 
•^    Thy  table  is  divinely  stor'd ; 

Thy  sacred  flesh  our  souls  have  eat ; 

'Tis  living  bread ;  we  thank  thee,  Lord ! 
6  2  .And  here,  we  drink  our  Saviour's  blocxl ; 
— ^We  thank  thee,  Lord !  'tis  gen'rous  wine : 
e  Mingled  with  love,  the  fountain  flow'd,  - 

From  that  dear,  bleeding-heart  of  thine. 
--^5  On  earth  is  no  such  sweetness  found, 

For  the  Lamb's  flesh  is  heavenly  food ; 

In  vain  we  search  the  globe  around,       .  - 

For  bread  so  fine,  or  wine  so  good« 
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4  Caniad  provisions  cany  at  best, 

But  cheer  the  heart,  or  warm  the  head;; 

But  the  rich  cordial  that  we  taste, 

Gives  life  efemsd  to  the  dead. 

6  Joy  to  the  Master  of  the  feast ; 

His  Dame  our  souts  for  ever  bless ; 

Td  God  the  Kiog,  and  God  the  Prie(»t^      - 

A  loud  hosanna  round  the  place.] 

HYMN  10.  L.  M.  fVells.  [*1       '  ^ 

Jiot  flshapied  of  Christ  Crucified. 

1  [  A  '^T  thy  eonamand,  oqr  dearest  I^rd^ 

-HL  Here  we  attend  thy  dying  ffdast  ^ 
Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  boar4» 
And  thine  own  ^sh  f<^eds  ev'ry  guest. 

2  Our  faith  a^or^s  tby  Itlaeding  K>ve> 
And  truats  for  Ii^e^  in  One  wjio  dy'd  \ 
We  hope  for  heaivenly  crowns  abov^e^ 
From  a  Redeemer  crucify'd- 

5  Let  tl^e  vain  world  pronounce  it  sl^mey 
An4  iJug  their  i^caodals  op  the  cause ; 
We  come  to  bo^  our  Saviour's  name^ 
And  make  our  triumphs  in  his  Cross. 

4  With  joy  we  tciU  the  scoffipg  age, 

gfi  jObat  was  dead  bai^  left  his  tomb ; 
e  lives  ^ve  their  utmost  rage. 
And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come.) 

HYMN  20.  C.  M.  St.  Martin's.  [*J 

Froviston^  for  the  Table  of  onr  Lord. 

1  {TT  ORD,  we  adore  thy  bounteous  hanc^ 

-Li  And  sing  the  solemn  feast ; 
Where  sweet,  celestial  dainties  stapdr 
For  ev'ry  ivilling  euest. 

2  The  tree  pf  life  aqorns  the  boards 
W^tfi  rich,  immortal  fruit ; 

Am  W^'er  w  w&ry,  flaming  sword^ 
To  guard  the  passage  to't. 

3  The  cup  stands  crown'^d  with  fiving  juice; 
Tiie  fountain  flows  above. 

And  runs  down  streaming,  tor  our  use, 
In  rivulets  of  lave. 

4  The  food's  prepared  by  heavenly  art. 
The  pile^ure^s  well  reiin'd ; 
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They  spread  new  life  through  ev'ry  heart. 

And  cheer  the  drooping  mind. 
o  5  Shout,  and  proclaim  the  Saviour^s  love) 

Ye  saints  that  taste  his  wine ; 
Join  with  your  kindred  saints  above,—* 

In  loud  Hosannas  join. 
8  6  A  thousand  glories  to  the  God 

Who  gives  such  joy  as  this ; 
Hosanaa !  let  it  sound  abroad, 

And  reach  where  Jesus  is.] 

HYMN  21.  C.  M.  St.  Martin's.  [*] 

The  TriumpJial  Feast  for  ChrisVs  Victory  over  Sv^^ 
Death,  and  Hell. 

1  [|^OME,  let  us  lift  our  voices  high, 

Vy  High  as  our  joys  arise ; 
And  join  the  songs  above  the  sky, 

Where  pleasure  never  dies. 
9  Jesus,  the  God,  who  fought  and  bled, 

And  conquer'd  when  he  fell ; 
Who  rose,  and,  at  his  chariot  wheels, 

DraggM  all  the  powers  of  hell : — 
8  Jesus,  the  God,  invites  us  here 

To  this  triumphal  feast ; 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down 

For  each  redeemed  guest.] 
4  The  Lord !  how  glorious  is  his  face ! 

How  kind  his  smiles  appear ! 
h  And  oh !  what  melting  words  he  says. 

To  ev^ry  humble  ear : — 
d  5  *  For  you,  the  children  of  my  love, 

*  It  was  for  you  I  died : 

c  *  Behold  my  hands — ^behold  my  feet — 

*  And  look  into  my  side ! 

p  6  *  These  are  the  wounds  for  you  I  bore, 

*  The  tokens  of  my  pains, 

.  •  When  I  came  down  to  free  your  souls 

'"From  misery  and  chains. 
T  P  Justice  unsheathed  its  fiery  sword, 

*  And  plung'd  it  in  my  heart ! 
•  Infioite  pangs  for  you  I  bore, 

^And  most  tormenting  smart. 
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8  ^When  hell,  and  all  its  spiteful  powers, 

*  Stood  dreadful  in  my  way ; 

*  To  rescue  those  dear  lives  of  yours,  ,^ 

*  I  gave  my  ovi^n  away. 

9  ^  But  while  I  bled,  and  groaned,  and  dy'd^ 

*  I  ruinM  Satan's  throne ;  •      . 

*  High  on  my  cross  I  hung,  and  spy'd 

*  The  monster  tumbling  down. J 

o  10  *  Now  you  may  triumph  at  my  feast, 

*  And  taste  my  flesh,  my  blood ; 

*  And  live  eternal  ages  bless'd — 

*  For  'tis  immortal  food.^ 

ell  Victorious  God !  what  can  we  pay, 

For  favours  so  divine  ? 
— ^We  would  devote  our  hearts  away, 

To  be  for  ever  thine. 
o  12  We  give  thee,  Lord,  our  highest  praise. 

The  tribute  of  our  tongues ; 
— ^But  themes  so  infinite  as  these. 

Exceed  our  noblest  songs. 

HYMN  22.  L.  M.  Quercy.  (*] 

The  Compassion  of  a  dying  Christ. 

1   /^UR  spirits  join  t'  adore  the  Lamb ; — 

e      \-^  Oh,  that  our  feeble  lips  could  move,    - 

— In  strains^  immortal  as  his  name, 

p  And  melting  as  his  dying  love  ! 

e  2  Was  ever  equal  pity  found  ?  •    ? 

e  The  Prince  of  heaven  resigns  his  breath, 
And  pours  his  life  out  on  the  ground, 

— ^To  ransom  guilty  worms  from  death. 

e  3  Rebels,  we  broke  our  Maker's  laws ;  ^ 

— He  from  the  threatening  set  us  free ; 

o  Bore  the  full  vengeance  on  his  cross, 
And  naiFd  the  curses  to  the  tree. 
4  [The  law  proclaims  no  terrour  now, 
And  Sinai's  thunder  roars  no  more : 
From  all  his  wounds  new  blessings  flow,— 
A  sea  of  joy  without  a  shore. 
6  Here  we  have  wash'd  our  deepest  stains', 
And  heaPd  our  wounds  with  heavenly  blood* 
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Blessed  fduntain !  spnoging  from  the  Teias 

Of  Jesus,  our  incarnate  God.] 
—6  In  vain  our  mortal  voices  strive 

To  speak  compassion  so  divine ; 
o  Had  we  a  thousand  lives  to  give, 

A  thousand  lives  should  all  be  thine* 

HYMN  23.  C.M.  Colchester,  [b*] 

Graefi  and  Glory  by  the  Death  <^  ChrUt. 

1  C<  ITTING  around  our  Father^s  hoacd, 
^^  We  raise  our  tuneful  breath ; 
p  Our  faith  beholds  her  dying  Lord, 

—  And  dooms  our  sias  to  death. 

e  2  We  see  the  blood  of  Jesus  shed^ 

o      Whence  all  our  pardons  rise ; 

0  The  sinner  views  th'  atonement  made, 

—  And  loves  the  sacrifice. 

0  8  Thy  cruel  thorns,  thy  shameful  cross, 
o      Procure  us  heavenly  crowns : 
— Our  highest  gain  springs  from  thy  loss — 
_  Our  healing  from  thy  wounds. 

4  Oh !  'tis  impossible  that  we, 
Who  dwell  in  feeble  clay, 

Should  equal  sufferings  bear  for  thee^ 
Oi*  equal  thanks  rep^y. 

HYMN  24.  C.  M.  Abridge.  Barby.  f5^ 

Pardon  and  Strength  from  Christ. 

1  TO  ATHER,  we  wait  to  feel  thy  ^^e, 

JO    To  see  thy  glpries  shine : 
The  Lord  will  his  own  table  l^lei§s, 

And  make  the  feast  divine. 
C  We  touch,  we  taste  the  heavenly  breads 

We  drink  the  sacred  cup ;      ^ 
!ffiih  outward  forms  our  sense  is  fed^ 

Our  souls  rejoice  in  hope. 

5  We  shall  appear  before  the  throne 
Of  our  forgiving  God, 

Dress'd  in  the  garments  of  his  Son^ 
And  sprinkled  with  his  blood. 

4  WjB  shall  be  strong  to  run  the  racp, 
AimJ  climb  the  upper  sky ; 
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Christ  will  provide  our  souls  with  grace — 

He  bought  a  large  supply. 
6  {Let  us  indulge  a  cheerful  frame, 

For  joy  becomes  a  feast ! 
We  love  the  mem'rj^  of  his  name, 

More  than  the  wme  we  taste.] 

HYMN  25.  CM.  Sivanwkk.  {*] 

Divine  Glories  and  (rraees. 

1  XIOW  are  thy  glories  here  displayed, 

XX  Great  God !  how  bright  they  shine ! 
"While  at  thy  word,  we  break  the  bread. 

And  pour  the  flowing  wine  1 
e  2  Here  thy  revenging  justice  stands, 

And  pleads  his  dreadful  cause ; 
o  Here  saving  mercy  spreads  her  hands, 

Like  Jesus  on  the  cross.  »     " 

— 8  Thy  saints  attend,  with  ev'ry  grace. 

On  this  great  sacrifice  ; 
And  love  appears  with  cheerful  face. 

And  faith  with  fixed  eyes.  .  ^ 

e  4  Our  hope  in  waiting  posture  sits. 

To  heaven  directs  her  sight ; 
o  Here  ev'ry  warmer  passion  meets. 

And  warmer  powers  unite.  ;. 

o  5  Zeal  and  revenge  perform  their  part. 

And  rising  sin  destroy ; 
e  Repentance  comes  with  aching  heart — 
—    Yet  not  forbids  the  joy. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  change  our  faith  to  sight, . 

Let  sin  for  ever  die  ; 
o  Then  shall  our  souls  be  all  delight. 

And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry. * 

I  CANNOT  persuade  myself  to  put  a  full  period-to  these 
Divine  Hymns,  until  I  have  addressed  a  npeciat  Song 
of  Glory  to  God  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy  Snrit 
Though  the  Latin  name  of  it,  Gloria  Patri,  be  retained 
in  the  English  Nation  from  the  Roman  Church;  and 
though  there  may  be  some  excesses  of  superstitietua' ho- 
nour paid  to  the  words  of  it,  which  may  have  wrought 
some  unhappy  prejudices  in  weaker  Christians ;  yet  I 
believe  it  still  to  be  one  of  the  noblest  parts  of  Christian 
Worship.  The  subject  of  it  is  the  doctrine  of  the 
Trinity,  .which  is  that  peculiar  Glory  of  the  Divine  Nature, 
that  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  has  so  deiarly  revedM  unto 
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men,  and  is  so  necessary  to  true  Christianity.  The  action 
is  Praise ;  which  is  one  of  the  most  complete  aod  exalted 
parts  of  heavenly  worship.  I  have  cast  the  Song  into  a 
variety  of  forms,  and  have  fitted  it,  by  a  plain  Version,  or 
a  larger  Paraphrase,  to  be  sung  either  alone,  or  at  the 
"  conclusion  of  another  Hymn. — I  have  also  added  a  few 
IIo$ann<iSj  or  ascriptions  of  Salvation  to  Christ,  in  th« 
same  manner,  and  for  the  same  end. 

A  SONG  OF  PRAISE. 

To  the  ever  Blessed  Trinity ,  God  the  Father j  SoUf  and  SpiriL 

HYMN  26.  Ist.  L.  M.  Weldon.  [*] 

1  X>LESS'I)  be  the  Father  and  his  love, 
X->  To  which  celestial  source  we  owe 

Rivers  of  endless  joy  above, 

And  rills  of  comfort  here  below. 
o  2  Glory  to  thee,  great  Son  of  God, 
e  From  whose  dear,  wounded  body  rolls 

A  precious  stream  of  vital  blood — 

Pardon  and  life  for  dying  souls ! 
— 3  We  give  thee,  sacred  Spirit,  praise, 

Who  in  our  hearts  of  sin  and  wo, 
o  Mak'st  living  springs  of  grace  arise, 
^o  And  into  boundless  glory  flow. 
g  4  Thus  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Spirit,  we  adore ; 
.     That  sea  of  life  and  love  unknown, 

Without  a  bottom  or  a  shore. 

HYMN  27.  1st.  C.  M.  Bethlehem,  p] 
•     1   /^  LORY  to  God  the  Father's  name— 
VX  Who  from  our  sinful  race, 
Chose  out  his  favorites,  to  proclaim 
The  honours  of  his  gmce. 

2  Glory  to  God  the  Son  be  paid — 
e      Who  dwelt  in  humble  clay  ; 

.p.  And,  to  redeem  us  from  the  dead. 

Gave  his  own  life  away. 
— ^8  Glory  to  God  the  Spirit  give — 

From  whose  almightv  power. 
Our  souls  their  heavenly  birth  derive. 

And  bless  the  happy  hour. 


g  4  Gkwy  to  Crod  who  reims  above, 
TV  eternal  Three  in  One, 
Who  by  the  wonders  of  his  love, 
Has  made  his  nature  known« 

HYMN  28.  1st.  S-  M.  St.  Thomas.  H 
1[T   ET  God  the  Father  liVe 

JLj  F<»  ever  on  our  tcmgues : 
Smners  from  his  first  love  derive 

The  ground  of  all  their  songs. 
ft      Ye  saints,  employ  your  breath 

In  honour  of  the  Son ; 
Who  bought  your  souls  from  hell  and  4eaAf 

By  offering  up  his  own.  ^ 

S      Give  to  the  Spirit  praise 

Of  an  immortal  strain ;  ,   ,  * 

Whose  light  and  power,  and  gi^ce  cctateys 

Salvation  down  to  men. 

4  While  God  the  Comforter 
Reveals  our  pardonM  sin, 

0  may  the  Wood  and  water  bear 

The  same  record  within! 

5  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
That  se£ils  this  grace  in  heaveot 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  glory  given.] 

'  HYMN  29.  2d.  L.M-       , 

1  1^  LORY  to  God  the  Trinity,     - 

VX  Whose  name  has  mysteries  unknown: 
In  essence  One,  in  persons  Three  ;- 
A  social  nature,  yet  alone.  ^ 

2  When  all  our  noblest  powers  are  jc^^d^ 
The  honours  of  thy  name  to  raise ; " 
Thy  glories  overmatch  our  mind. 

Ami  angels  faint  beneath  the  praise. 

HYMN  so.  2d.  C.  M.  ^ 

1  rpHEGodof  mercy  be  adored,    * 

JL    Who  calls  our  souls  from  deaUb^ 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word, 
And  new  creating  breath. 
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2  To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Anci  Spirit,  all  divine — 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One — 

Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

HYMN  81.  2d.  S.  M. 

1  T  ET  God  the  Maker's  name, 
JLj  Have  honour,  love,  and  fear; 

To  God  the  Saviour,  pay  the  same, 
And  God  the  Comforter. 

2  Father  of  lights  above, 
-  Thy  mercy  we  adore ; 

The  Son  of  thy  eternal  love. 
And  Spirit  of  thy  power. 

HYMN  32.  3d.  L.  M.        ^ 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

'*^  HYMN  83.  Or  thus.  ^ 

ALL  glory  to  the  wondrous  name, 
Father  of  mercy,  God  of  love : 
Thus  we  exalt  the  Lord,  the  Lamb ; 
And  thus  we  praise  the  heavenly  Dovel 

■"■^  HYMN  34.  8d.  C.  M. 

T"  ET  God,  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
J-^  And  Spirit,  be  ador'd ; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  Him  known^ 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

'  HYMN  35.  Or  thus. 

HONOUR  to  the  Almighty  Three, 
And  everlasthig  One ; 
All  glory  to  the  Father  be. 
The  Spirit,  and  the  Son. 

'  HYMN  36.  3d.  S.  M.  ^ 

YE  angels  round  the  throne. 
And  saints  that  dwell  below, 
Worriiip  the  Father,  love  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 
42 
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HYMN  37.  Or  thus. 

GIVE  to  the  Father  piaise. 
Give  glory  to  the  Son ; 
Aad  to  the  Spirit  of  his  grace 
Be  equal  honour  done. 

HYMN  38.  H.  M.  Allerton.  [»] 

Song  of  Praise  to  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

GIVE  immortal  praise 
To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  my  comforts  here, 
And  better  hopes  above ; 
o  He  sent  his  own         I  e  To  die  for  sins, 
Eternal  Son  I     That  man  had  done* 

—  2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 
Immortal  dory  too  ; 

e      Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 

From  everlasting  wo^ 
o  And  now  he  lives,      I      And  sees  the  firait- 
,0  And  now  he  reigns,    I      Of  all  his  pains. .  _ 

—  3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 
Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new  creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live : 

o  His  work  completes   I      And  fills  the  soul 
The  great  design,       I      With  joy  divine*- 

g    '  4  Almighty  God,  to  thee 
.    -    Be  endless  honour  done ;  -    - 

The  undivided  Three, 

And  the  mysterious  One.  - 

e  Where  reason  fails,      o  There  faith  prevails. 


With  all  her  powers— 


And  love  ad(^es. 


HYMN  30.  H.  M.  Bethesda.  M 

1  [fiiO  Him  who  chose  us  first, 
JL    Before  the  world  began ; 

To  Him  who  bore  the  curse 

To  save  rebellious  man ; 
To  him  who  form'd   I      Is  endless  praised ' 
Our  hearts  anew,       I      And  glory  tke. 
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2  The  Father's  love  shall  run 
.  Through  our  immortal  songs ; 

We  bring  to  God  the  Son 

Hosaunas  on  our  tongues : 
Our  lips  address         I      With  equal  praise, 
The  Spirit's  name      I      And  zeal  the  same. 

3  Let  ev'ry  saint  above, 
And  angels  round  the  throne, 
For  ever  bless  and  love 
The  sacred  Three  in  One. 

Thus  heaven  shall  raise  I  When  earth  and  time 
His  honours  high,  I  Grow  o|d  and  die.]  ' 

HYMN  40.  H.M. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise ; 
And  while  our  lips     1      Our  feith  adores 
Their  tribute  bring,    I      The  name  we  sing. 
■'        ■  '■  '■ ■ —  "^ 

HYMN  41.  Or  thus. 

[fTlO  our  (Btemal  God, 
JL    The  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  divine. 

Three  mysteries  in  one, — 
Salvation,  power,        I      By  all  on  earth, 
And  praise  be  given,  I      And  all  in  beaten.] 

THE  HOSANNA, 

OTf  Salvation  ascribed  to  CHRIST. 

^•"  HYMN  42.  L.M. 

.     t  TTOSANNA  to  King  David's  Son, 
XX.  Who  reigns  on  a  superidur  throne  ;. 
We  bless  the  Prince  of  heavenly  birth, 
Who  brings  salvation  down  to  earth, 

2  Let  ev'ry  nation,  ev'ry  age, 
In  this  delightful  work  engage ; 
Old  men  and  babes  in  Zion  sing 
The  growing  glories  of  herJKing. 
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HYMN  43.  C.  M. 

1  -rrOSANNA  to  the  Prince  of  Grace: 

Xl  Zion,  behold  thy  King ! 
Proclaim  the  Son  of  David^s  race,  .      ^ 

Ai^  teach  the  babes  to  sing. 
^  llosanna  to  th'  incarnate  Word, 

Who  from  the  Father  came; 
Ascribe  salvation  to  the  Lord, 

With  blessings  on  his  Name.  ^ 


HYMN  44.  S.  M. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  the  Son 
Xl  Of  David,  and  of  God ; 

Who  brought  the  news  pf  p»don  down, 
And  bought  it  M^ith  his  blood. 

2  To  Christ,  th'  Anointed  King, 
Be  endless  blessings  given) 

Let  the  whole  earth  his  glory  sing. 
Who  made  our  peace  with  net 
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HYMN  45.  H.  M. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  the  King, 
XX  Of  David's  ancient  Wood; 

Behold  he  comes  to  bring 

Forgivinc  graoe  from  God : 
Let  old  and  young     |     And  at  his  feet 
Attend  his  way,         I      Their  houDiHi  fay. 

2  Glory  to  Gk)d  on  high ; 

Salvation  to  the  Lamb;  • 

Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky. 

His  wondrous  love  proclaim : 
Upon  his  head  [  And  ev'ry  age 

Shall  honours  rest,     I  Pronounce  him  bless'd. 
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HYMN  1.  L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  [*] 

Being  of  God,    Pb.  civ. 

e  1  npHERE  is  a  God — all  nature  speaks, 

X    Through  earth,  and  air,  and  sea,  and 
^  See  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks,    [skies; 

lYhen  the  first  beams  of  morning  rise. 
—2  The  rising  sun,  serenely  bright, 

O'er  the  wide  world's  extended  frame, 

Inspribes,  in  characters  of  light, 

His  mighty  Maker's  glorious  name. 
o  8  The  flow'ry  tribes  all  blooming  rise. 

Above  the  weak  attempts  of  art ; 
e  The  smallest  worms,  the  meanest  flies, 

Speak  sweet  conviction  to  the  heart. 
•^4  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad. 

And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er, 
e  Confess  the  footsteps  of  the  God ; — 
a  Bow  down  before  him — and  adore.        Steele. 

HYMN  2.  CM.  Tunhridge.  [b*] 

Goodness  of  God.    Nahum  i,  7. 

1  "^^E  humble  souls,  approach  your  God, 

i    With  songs  of  sacred  praise ; 
For  he  is  good,  immensely  good. 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

2  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care ; 
In  him  we  live  and  move ; 

d  But  nobler  benefits  declare  1 

The  wonders  of  his  love. 
e  8  He  gave  his  Son,  his  only  Son, 

To  ransom  rebel  worms ; 
— 'Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodness  known,       ^ 

In  its  divinest  forms. 
c  4  To  diis  dear  refuge.  Lord,  we  come ; 

'Tis  here  our  hope  relies : 
o  A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home, 

When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 
1* 
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— 6  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard. 
The  souls  who  trust  in  thee ; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward. 
With  bliss  divinely  free. 
o  6  Great  God,  to  thy  almighty  Lore 
What  honours  shall  we  raise  ? 
Not  all  the  raptur'd  songs  above 

Can  render  equal  praise. Steele^^ 

HYMN  3.  C.  M.  Mtc/uun.  Arundel  [*] 

God  the  Creator. 

I  "O  TERNAL  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise ; 

jOj  Thee  the  creation  sings ; 
With  thy  lov'd  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas,   ' 
And  heaven's  high  palace  rings. 
g  a  Thy  hand, — how  wide  it  spread  the  s^ ! 

How  glorious  to  behold ! 
— Ting'd  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  die, 
And  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 
S  Thy  glories  blaze,  all  nature  round,    . 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight, 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  grpundy 
With  terrour  and  delight. 
£  4  Infinite  strength,  and  equal  skiU, 
Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad, 
e  Our  souls  wijii  vast  amazement  fill, 

And  speak  the  builder— God. 
— &  But  still  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 
e      Our  softer  passions  move ; 
Pity  divine,  in  Jesus'  face,  ) 

We  see,  adore,  and  love>  WatiSk 

HYMN  4.  C.  M.  Be^ord.  p]         •     ' 

Sovereignty  and  Dofkinion  of  Qod.    - 

a  1  "IZ"  EEP  silettce — ^all  created  things, 

J^  And  wait  your  Maker's  nod ; 
My  soul  stands  trembling  while  she  sings  ^ 

The  honours  of  her  God. 
e  2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  wcnrlds  imknoWn, 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 

Nor  borrows  leave^-^o  be. 
S  Chain'd  to  his  throne  a  vc^mcie  lies,      ^^ 

With  all  the  fetes  of  men ; 
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With  ev'ry  angePs  form  and  size, 

Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 
— 4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book^ 

And  makes  his  comisels  shine ; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  ev'ry  stroke, 

Fulfils  some  deep  design. 

5  (Here  he  exalts  neglected  worms,. 
L  To  sceptres  and  a  crown ; 

-  And  there,  the  following  page  he  turns, 

And  treads  the  monarch  down. 

6  Not  Gabriel  asks  the  reason  why, 
'  Nor  God  the  reason  gives ; 

Nor  dares  the  fav'rite  angel  pry 
'  Between  the  folded  leaves.) 

e  7  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  see 
My  fate,  with  curious  eyes ; 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise. 
— ^8  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace, 
O  may  I  find  my  name, 
Recorded  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord — the  Lamb.  IVatts. 

HYMN  5.  L.  P.  M.  St.  Helen's.  [*] 

God's  J^Tame  proclaimed.    Ex.  xxxW,  6—8. 

1     A  TTEND,  my  soul,  the  voice  divine, 
JLJL  And  mark  what  beaming  glories  slune 
Around  thy  condescending  God ! 
To  us — to  us,  he  still  proclaims 
e  His  awful,  his  endearing  names ; 
a     Attend,  and  sound  them  all  abroad. 
d  2  *  Jehovah  I,  the  sovereign  Lord, 

*  The  mighty  God,  by  heaven  ador'd, 

*  Down  to  the  earth  my  footsteps  bend : 
_0  *  My  heart  the  tenderest  pity  knows, 

*  Goodness,  full-streaming,  wide  o'erflows, ' 

'  And  grace  and  truth  shall  never  end. 
S  *  My  patience  long  can  crimes  endure, 

*  My  pard'ning  loye  is  ever  sure, 

*  When  penitential  sorrow  mourns  ; 

*  To  millions,  through  unnumber'd  years, 

*  New  hope  and  new  delight  it  bears ; 

*  Yet  wrath  against  the  sinner  burns.* ' 
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o  4  Make  haste,  mv  soul,  the  vision  meet, 
e  All  prostrate  at  thy  Sovereign's  feet, 
—    And  drink  the  tuneful  accents  in  : 
o  S^ak  on,  my  Lord,  repeat  the  voice, 
Diffuse  these  heart-expanding  joys, 
Till  heaven  repeat  the  rapt'rous  scene. 
•        Doddridge. 

HYMN  6.  C.  M.  Colchester.  [*] 

Adam :  or,  the  Fall  of  Man.    G«d.  iii. 

1  /^N  man,  in  his  own  image  made,        , 

V^  How  much  did  God  bestow ! 
The  whole  creation  homage  paid, 

And  own'd  him  Lord  below. 
o  2  He  dwelt  in  Eden's  garden,  stor'd 

With  sweets  for  ev'ry  sense ; 
And  there,  with  his  descending  Lord, 

He  walk'd  in  confidence. 
e  S  But  oh !  by  sin  how  quickly  chang'd ! 

His  honour  forfeited  ; 
His  heart,  from  God  and  truth  estrang'd. 

His  conscience,  filPd  with  dread. 
—4  Now  from  his  Maker's  voice  he  flies. 

Which  was  before  his  joy  : 
And  thinks  to  hide  amidst  the  trees, 

From  an  all-seeing  eye. 
6  Compell'd  to  answer  to  his  name, — 

With  stubbornness  and  pride, 
He  cast  on  God  himself  the  blame. 

Nor  once  for  mercy  cried. 
0  6  But  grace,  unask'd,  his  heart  subdu'd. 

And  all  his  guilt  forgave :  .    "^ 

By  faith  the  promis'd  Seed  he  view'd,  . 

And  felt  the  power  to  save.  Newton. 

'^  HYMNl.U.M.  Allerton.^ 

'  Types  of  the  Messiah.    Heb.  iv,  2. 

1  TSRAEL,  in  ancient  days, 

JL  Not  only  had  a  view 
Of  Sinai  in  a  blaze. 
But  learn'd  the  gospel  too : 
The  types  and  figures  were  a  glass, 
In  which  thev  saw  the  Saviour's  face.  * 
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^  2  The  paschal  sacrifice, 

And  blood-besprinkleid  door, — 
S^en  with  enlighten'd  eyes. 
And  once  apply'd  with  power, 
Would  teach  the  need  of  other  blood, 
I         To  reconcile  an  angry  God. 
id  The  lamb,  the  dove,  set  forth 
His  perfect  innocence, 
Whose  blood  of  noatchless  worth 
Should  be  the  soul's  defence : 
J'or  he  who  can  for  sin  atone, 
Must  have  no  failings  of  iiis  own. 
4  The  scape-goat,  on  his  head. 
The. people's  trespass  bore; 
And,  to  the  desert  led,  .    ' 

Was  to  be  seen  no  more  : 
In  him  our  Surety  seem'd  to  say, 
d  *  Behold,  I  bear  your  sins  away.' 
—    6  Dipp'd  in  his  fellow's  blood, 

The  living  bird  went  free :  ' 

The  type,  well  understood, 
Express'd  the  sinner's  plea — 
e  Describ'd  a  guilty  soul  enlarg'd,  * 

And  by  a  Saviour's  death  discharged. 
o  ;  *  Jesus,  I  love  to  trace. 

Throughout  the  sacred  page. 
The  footsteps  of  thy  grace,  ,       ., 

The  same  in  ev'ry  age ! 
— O  ^srant  that  I  may  faithful  be 
To  clearer  light  vouchsaf 'd  to  me  !      Cawper. 

HYMNb.  7's.  Redeeming  Love.  H    ^ 

Birth  of  the  Saviour. 

1  XT"  ARK !  the  herald  angels  sing,         >  . 

XX  *  Glory  to  the  new-born  Kmgi  - 
'Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
*God  and  sinners  reconcil'd !' 
-2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise. 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 
With  th'  angelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem. 
4  Veil'd  in  flesh—the  Godhead  see, 
Hail  th'  incarnate  Deity ; 
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Pleas'd  as  man  with  men  t'  appear, 

Jesus  our  Emmanuel  here. 
o  5  Hail  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace'! 

Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 

Light  and  life  to  all  he  brmgs, 

Ris'n  with  healing  in  his  wings. 
e  6  Mild,  he  lays  his  glory  by  ; 

Born,  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 

Born,  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth  ; 

Born,  to  give  them  second  birth.    R^^pon^s  CUL 


HYMN  9.  C.  M.  Bethlehem.  [*]  ' 

Joy  of  JingeU  at  the  Saviour^ s  Hrth, 

1  X^HILE  shepherds  w^tch'd  their  flpduB 


Joy  of  Angels  at  the  Saviour's  birth. 

"HILE  shepherds  w^tch'd  tl 
All  seated  on  the  ground,    [by  night, 


The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 

And  glory  shone  around. 

e  2  *  Fear  not,'  said  he,  for  mighty  dread      ;  ^ 

Had  seiz'd  their  troubled  mind,  -* 

o  *  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring,        ^        - 

*  To  you  and  all  mankind. 

b  S  *  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

*  Is  born  of  David's  line, 

*  The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord,; '  ;   ^ 

*  And  this  shall  be  the  sign : —        .    *- 

4  *  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shaJl  find,  -* 

*  To  human  view  displayed,  , 

e  *  All  meanly  wrapp'd  in  swaddling  bands,  . 

*  And  in  a  manger  laid.'  ^  , 
—6  Thus  spake  the  seraph;  and  forthwith    . 

Appeard  a  shining  throng  j 

Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Address'd  their  joyful  song : — 
U  6  *  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high,  ': 

*  And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 

g  *  Good  will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men, 

*  Begin,  and  never  cease.'  Patrick  or  Tate. 

HYMN  10.  C.  M.  Devizes.  ^ 

AngeVs  Song. 

o  1 '  CJHEPHERDS,  rejoice ;  lift  up  your  eye^ 
y^  *  And  send  your  fears  away  ; 

*  News  from  the  region  of  the  skies — 

tt      *  Salvation's  born  to-day  i .  ^        ^.     ^.f 
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e  2  'JESUS,  the  God,  whom  angels  fear, 

*  Comes  down  to  dwell  with  yoa  ; 
— *  To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  here, 
e      *  But  not  as  monarchs  do. 

S  *No  gold,  nor  purple  swaddling  bands, 

*  Nor  royal,  shining  things ; 

*  A  manger  for  his  cradle  stands, 

a      *  And  holds  the  King  of  kings !  '    . 

o  4  *  Go,  shepherds,  where  the  Infant  lies, 

*  And  see  his  humble  throne ; 

p  *With  tears  of  joy,  in  all  your  eyes, 

*  Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son.' 

—5  Thus  Gabriel  sang— and  straight  aroand. 

Hie  heavenly  armies  throng : 
They  tune  their  harps  to  lofty  sound, 

And  thus  conclude  the  song : — 
s  6  *  Glory  to  God  who  reigns  above, 

*  Let  peace  surround  the  earth ; 

*  Mortals  shall  know  their  Maker's  love, 

*  At  their  Redeemer's  birth.'     Watts* s  Tjjfr. 

HYMN  11.  8,  6  &  6.  Chnstmas.  [*] 

Christmas  Morn. 

o  1  T   IFT  up  your  heads  in  joyful  hope, 

JLi  Salute  the  happy  morn : 
— ^        Each  heavenly  power, 
o  Proclaim  the  glad  hoiir ; 

8  Lo,  Jesus  the  Saviour  is  born! 
o  2  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

To  him  all  praise  is  due ; 
o  The  promise  is  seal'd — 

The  Saviour's  reveal'd— 
And  proves  that  the  record  is  true. 
8  S  Let  joy  around  like  rivers  flow ; 
Flow  on,  and  still  increase  ; 
Spread  o'er  the  glad  earth. 
At  Emmanuel's  birth— 
For  heaven  and  earth  are  at  peace. 
e  4  Now  the  good  will  of  God  is  shown 

Towards  Adam's  helpless  race ;         "  l 
*  o         Messiah  is  come^- 

To  ransom  his  owa —  ' 

To  save  them  by  infinite  grace. 
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^o  6  Theii  let  us  join  the  heavens  above^ 
Where  hymning  sera{dis  sing ; 
8  Join  all  the  glad  powers—* 

For  their  Loid  is  ours— 
Our  Prophet,  our  Priest,  and  our  King^  Mad^,'iA 

HYMN  12.  C.  P.  M.  Pilgrim,  fbl   ,    , 

Infancy  of  the  Saviour. 

p  1  /^  SIGHT  of  anguish !  view  it  near,— ^ 
V^  What  weeping  innocence  is  here-*=-  -^ 
A  manger  for  his  bed ! 
— ^The  brutes  yield  refuge  to  his  wo*— ►         '    *"' 
e  Men,  worse  than  brutes,  no  pity  show. 

Nor  give  him  friendly  aid !  ;   ^ 

o  2  Why  do  no  rapid  thunders  roll  ?  , 

Why  do  not  tempests  rock  the  pole  ?    .!'•"    ^ 
e      O  miracle  of  grace ! 
o  Or  why  no  angels  on  the  wing,  ^    ^ 

Warm  for  the  honour  of  their  King, 
e      To  punish  all  the  race  ! 
e  ^  Tho^  now  an  INFANT  bath'd  in  teatis, 
V  He  calPd  to  form  the  rolling  spheres ; 
g      And  seraphs  ownM  his  mA  !  • 
e  Helpless  he  calls,  but  men  delay : — 
e  Ungrateful  sinners  disobey  ^ 

The  first-born  Son  of  God !         /        , 
— 4:  Say,  radiant  seraphs,  throned  in  light, 
o  Did  love  e'er  tower  so  high  a  flight  r— 
e      Or  glory  sink  so  low  ? 
—This  wonder  angels  scarce  declare ;  ■ 

Angels  the  rapture  scarce  catn  bear. 
Or  equal  praise  bestow. 
e  6  Redemption!  'tis  a  boundless  theme ;    , 
Thou  boundless  Mind,  our  hearts  inflatner- 
With  ardour  from  above : 
d  Words  are  but  faint,  let  joy  express — 
Vain  is  mere  joy — let  actions  bless-^ 
This  prodigy  of  love. 

HYMN  13.  C.  M.  Arundel  [*\ 

Christ's  Ministry.    Luke  ir,  18, 19. 

d  1  XTARK,— the  glad  sound!— the  Sai^our 
XX  The  Saviour  promised  long !   [coiS^! 

*-Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  a  throne —  .  ^ 

And  ev'ry  voice  a  song. 
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2  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  poiir'd» 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 

His  holy  breast  inspire. 
o  3  He  comes— the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
o  The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst — 

The  iron  fetters  yield ! 
o  4  He  comes — from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray ; 
o  And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 

To  pour  celestial  flay. 
e  6  He  comes-^the  broken  heart  to  bind — 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
c  And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 

T'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 
€  6  Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 

With  thy  beloved  name.  Doddridge. 

HYMN  14.  L.  M.  Islington.  [*] 

Christ's  Example. 

.    I    \  ND  is  the  gospel  peace  and  love?  . 
-lJL  Such  let  our  conversation  be ; 

The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove, — • 

Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

2  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise, 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongoes  to  strife ; 

To  Jesus  let  us  lift  our  eyes, 
.    Bijght  pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

S  CJ  how  benevolent  and  kind  ! 

How  mild — how  ready  to  forgive ! 

Pe  tfiis  the  temper  of  our  mind. 

And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live* 

4  To  do  his  heavenly  Father's  will. 
Was  his  employment  and  delight ; 

-  -Humility  and  holy  zeal 

Shone  through  his  life,  divinely  bright. 

5  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  came, 
;    The  labours  of  his  life  were  love  ; 

Then,  if  we  bear  the  Saviour's  name, 
By  his  example  let  us  move^  Steele. 

2 


514 HYMN  15,  16. Select 

HYMN  15.  L.  M.  midon.^      : 

Christ's  Transfigtcration.    Matt,  xvii,  4. 

J  XTITHEN  at  this  distance,  Lord,  we  trace 

▼  ▼    Thq  various  glories  of  thy  face, 
What  transport  pours  o'er  all  our  breast, 
And  charms  our  cares  and  woes  to  rest !     ^  ^ 
%  With  thee,  in  the  obscurest  cell. 

On  some  bleak  mountain  would  I  dwell ; 

Rather  than  pompous  courts  behold, 

And  share  their  grandeur  and  their  gold. 
d  3  Away,  ye  charms  of jnortal  joy ! 

Raptures  divine  my  thoughts  employ! 
o  I  see  the  King  of  glory  shine  ;— 
e  I  feel  his  love,  and  call  him  mine. 
— 4  On  Tabor  thus  his  servants  view'd 

His  lustre,  when  transformed  he  stood ;      .'    ^ 

And,  bidding  earthly  scenes  farewell, 

Cried,  '  Lord,  'tis  pleasant  here  to  dwell.'  •    , 
— 6  Yet  still  oar  elevated  eyes 

To  nobler  visions  long  to  rise ;       ^  ,    ,^ 

o  That  grand  assembly  would  we  join, 

Where  all  thy  saints  around  thee  shine. 
d  6  Thatmount— how  bright!  those  forma — \3^xsfr 
o  'Tis  good  to  dwell  for  ever  there  :  [fair ! 

— Come,  death,  dear  envoy  of  our  God, 

And  bear  me  to  that  blest  abode.  Doddridge. 

HYMN  16.  L.  M.  Dresden.  [*]  ^ 

Christ  weeping'  over  Jerusalem,   Luke  xix,  41,  43. 

p  1  X^HAT  venerable  sight  appears ! — 

▼  ▼    The  Son  of  God,aissolvM  in  tears  !-^ 
Trace,  O  my  soul,  with  sad  surprise. 

The  sorrows  of  a  Saviour's  eyes. 

e  2  For  whom,  bless'd  Jesus,  we  would  know. 
Doth  such  a  sacred  torrent  flow  ? — 
What  brother,  or  what  friend  of  thine. 
Is  grac'd  and  mourn'd  with  drops  divine  ?' 

—3  Nor  brother,  there,  nor  friend  I  see-^' 

d  But  sons  of  pride  and  cruelty; 
Who  like  rapacious  tigers  stood. 
Impatient,  panting  for  thy  blooa.  ^ 

p  4  Dear  Lord,  and  did  thy  gushing  eyes .  ' 
Thus  stream  o'er  djdng  enemies?    '"^         ' 
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And  can  thy  tenderness  forget 

The  sinner,  humbled  at  thy  feet  ? 
e  6  With  deep  remorse  our  bowels  move, — 

That  we  have  wrong'd  such  matchless.love ; 
e  Thy  gentle  pity,  Lord,  display, 

And  smile  these  trembling  fears  away. 
— 6  Give  us  to  shine  before  thy  face, 

Eternal  trophies  of  thy  grace ; 
o  Where  songs  of  praise  thy  saints  employ,  ^ 
'     And  mingle  with  a  Saviour's  joy.  DodSariige. 

HYMN  17.  7s.  St.  John's,  [b] 

Oetksemane  :  or,  Agony  in  tfke  Garden.    MMt.  xxti^  96>— ft. 

1  "jt/TANY  woes  had  Christ  endur'd,      *  " 
Ifi  Many  sore  temptations  met, 

Patient  and  to  pains  inur'd !  '  : 

e  But  the  sorest  trial  yet 

Was  to  be  sustained  in  thee, — 
a  Gloomy— sad— Gethsemane ! 
e  2  Came  at  length  the  dreadful  night ! 
d  Vengeance,  with  his  iron  rod, 

Stood,  and  with  collected  might,  .    .  ^^ 

BruisM  the  harmless  Lamb  of  God : 
^  See^  my  soul,  the  Saviour  see — 

Prostrate  in  Gethsemane. 
e  3  There  my  God  bore  all  my  guilt ; 
^— This,  through  grace,  can  be  believ'd ! 
e  But  the  torments  which  he  felt, 

Are  too  vast  to  be  conceived  : 

None  can  penetrate  through  theer^  ;   ^ 
a  Doleful — darfc — Gethsemane.  / 

4  AH  mjT  sins  against  my  God — 
e  All  my  sins  against  his  laws — 

All  my  sins  against  his  blood — 

All  my  sins  against  his  cause  : — 
e  Sins  as  boundless  as  the  sea ! 

Hide  me,  O  Gethsemane ! 
— 6  Here's  my  claim,  and  here  alone ; 

None  a  Saviour  more  can  need ; 

Deeds  of  righteousness  Pve  none ; 

N  )t  a  work  that  I  can  plead : 

iNot  a  glimpse  of  hope  for  me» 

Only  in  Gethsemane* 
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o  6  f  ather,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghdst, 
One  almighty  God  of  love, 
Prads'd  by  all  the  heavenly  host,  ' 

In  thy  shining  courts  above — 
We,  poor  sinners,  gracious  Three, 
Praise  thee  for  Gethsemane.  HofU 

HYMN  18.  C.  M.  China,  [b]        "~ 

The  Saviour*s  Death.  ' 

e  1  TCI  ROM  whence  these  direful  omens  roi^iiav 

S.     Which  heaven  and  earth  amaze  I     * 
Wherefore  do  earthquakes,  cleave  the  ground? 

Why  hides  the  sun  his  rays? 
-^2  Well  may  the  earth  astonish'd  shake. 

And  nature  sympathize ; 
The  sun  as  darkest  night  be  black— ^ 
a      Their  Maker,  JESUS— dies. 
p  S  Behold,  fast  streaming  from  the  tr^e-p 

His  all  atoning  blood !  .        '^ 

d  Is  this  the  INFINITE  ?— 'tis  he- 

My  Saviour  and  my  God.  ,    '   \ 

p  4  For  me— these  pangs  his  soul  assail, 

For  me — this  death  is  borne ; ; . 
My  sins  g^ve  sharpness  to  the  nail, 

And  pointed  ev'ry  thorn. 
— ^6  Let  sin  no  more  my  soul  enslave; 
d    '  Break,  Lord,  its  tyrant  chain ; 
e  Oh,  save  me,  whom  tbou  cam'st  to  save,  i    ^ 

Nor  bleed — nor  die  in  vain. 

HYMN  19.  L.  M.  Carthage.  Munich,  [b*] 

It  is  finished.    John  xix,  30. 

1  'nniS  finished  : — so  the  Saviour  cried : 

JL  And  meekly  bow^'d  his  head,  aoul  diodl 
'Tis  finished :— yes,  the  race  is  run, — 
The  battle  fought,  the  vict^  won. 

2  -Tis  finish'd — all  that  Heaven  decreed,      ^ 
And  all  that  ancient  prophets  said, 

Is  now  fulfilPd,  as  was  designed,  '    - 

In  me,  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 

S  'Tis  finish'd : — Aaron  now  no  niore     -  - 

Must  stain  his  robes  with  purple  g<Hro{     ' 

The  sacied  veil  is  rent  in  twain ; 

The  Jewish  rites  no  more  remain*  m 
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4  'Tis  finished  :— this  my  dying  groaa 

Shall  sins  of  ev'ry  kind  atone ; 
o  Millions  shall  be  redeem'd  from  death, 
—By  this  my  last,expiring  breath. 

6  'Tis  finish'd :— Heaven  is  reconciPd, 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoil'a: 
o  Peace,  love,  and  happiness,  again 
Return,  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

*— 6  Tis  finish'd  : — ^let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round : 

8  Tis  finish'd :— let  tlie  echo  fly. 
Through  heaven  and  hell,  through  earth  and 
sky.  Dr.  Stennet. 

HYMN  20.  L.  M.  Dresden,  [b  *] 

Christ's  Dying,  Rising,  and  Reigning, 

p  1  "fXE  dies ! — the  Friend  of  sinners  dies! 

JlI  Lo!  Salem's  daughters  weep  around! 
a  A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies ! 
d  A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground ! 

e  2  Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two. 

For  him  who  groan'd  beneath  your  loaa ; 
-p  He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you — 

A  thousand  drops  of  richer  bloiod. 

3  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree — 
a  The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men ! 
p  But,  lo !  what  sudden  joys  we  see ! 
d  Jesus,  the  dead — ^revives  again ! 

o  4  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ! 

Up  to  his  Father's  court  he  flies ! 
g  Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home. 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies ! 

u  5  Break  off"  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tpll 

How  high  our  great  Deliv'rer  reigns ; 
o  Sing  how  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell, 
d  And  led  the  tyrant,  death — in  chains. 

s  6  Say,  '  Live  for  ever,  glorious  King, 

*  Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save !' 

d  Then  ask — *  O  death,  where  is  thy  stine? 

*  And  where  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave?'  . 
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HYMN  21.  7s.  Redeeming  Love.  [^    . 

Christ's  Resurrection.    Matt  xxviii,  6. 

d  1  XT  ARK !  the  herald  angels  say, 

XX  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-dsQr! 
o  Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high, 

Let  the  glorious  tidings  fly. 
e  2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ! 

Th'  battle's  fought,  the  vict'ry  won ! 

Lo !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 

Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 
— 3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal — 

Christ  has  burst  the  gates  or  hell  ; 

Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ; 

Christ  has  open'd  Paradise. 
o  4  Lives  a^n  our  glorious  king, 
d  *  Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting?' 
e;  Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save,  .  » 

'4  *  Wi^re's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave  ?' 
— 5  What  though  once  we  perishM  all, 

Partners  of  our  parents'  fall ; —  '    , 

o  Second  life  we  shall  receive, 

And  in  Christ  for  ever  live*              CudMom. 
^ _i 

HYMN  22.  7s.  Epiphany.  [*] 

ChrisVs  Aseerision. 

s  1  XXAIL^  the  day  that  saw  him  rise, 

XX  Ravish'd  from  our  wishful  eyes;   ' 
e  Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
o  Reascends  his  native  heaven : 
— ^There  the  pompous  triumph  waits ; 
e  Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ! 

*  Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene, 

*  Take  the  King  of  glory  in !' 

— 2  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives. 
Still  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 
Still  for  us  he  intercedes. 
Prevalent,  his  death  he  pleads ; 
Next  himself  prepares  a  place, 
Harbinger  of  human  race 
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«  S  Master,  (may  we  ever  say,) 

Taken  from  the  world  away, 

See  thy  fakhful  servants,  see, 

Ever  gazing  up  to  thee. 

Grant,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
— High  abov«  yon  azure  height, — 

Grant  our  souls  may  thither  rise — 

Following  thee  beyond  the  skies. 
o  4  Ever  upward  let  us  move, 

Wafted  on  the  wings  of  love ; 

Looking  when  our  Lord  shall  come — 

Looking  for  a  happier  home. 
o  There  we  shall  with  thee  remain^ 

Partners  of  thy  endless  reign ; 

There  thy  face  unclouded  see — 

Find  a  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee. 


HYMN  2S.  L.  M.  Oporto,  n 

Christ's  Death,  Resurtedtion,  4ind  Ascension.    Aetft  U,  31— d6L 

1  /^OME,tune,yesaints,yournbMests*nuiMfc» 
Vy  Your  dying,  rising  Lord  to  singj 

And  echo,  to  the  heavenly  plains, 
The  triimiphs  of  your  Saviour  King. 

2  In  songs  of  grateful  rapture  tell, 
Hov;r  he  subdu'd  your  potent  foes ; 
Subdu'd  the  powers^  of  death  and  hell, 
And,  dying,  nnish'd  all  your  woes. 

5  Tlien  to  his  glorious  throne  on  higli^ 
Retufn'd ;  while  hymning  angels  round. 
Through  the  bright  arches  of  the  sky,       , 
The  God,  the  conquering  God,  resound. 
4  Almighty  love,  victorious  power ! 

Not  angel  tongues  can  e'er  display 
The  wonders  of  that  dreadful  hom — 
The  joys  of  that  illustrious  day^ 

6  Then  vvell  may  mortals  try  in  vmuy 
In  vain  their  feeble  voices  raise ; 
Yet  Jesus  hears  the  humble  strain, 
And  kindly  owns  our  wish  to  praise. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  wondrous  grace 
Fill  ev'ry  heart,  and  every  tongue ; 
Till  the  full  glories  of  thy  face 
.  Inspire  a  sweeter,  nobler  song.  iStedk^ 
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HYMN  24.  7s.  Redeeming  Lom.  PJ    : 

Christ's  Resurrectien  and  Asctnsian.    Matt,  xstvkj  & 

d  1     A  NGELS,  roll  the  rock  away  t 

JLJL  Death,  yield  up  the  mighty  prey! 
8  See,  the  Saviour  quits  the  tomb — 

Glowing  with  immortal  bloom, 
m  2  Shout,  ye  seraphs ;  Gabriel,  raise 

Thine  eternal  trump  of  praise ; 
— Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 

Echo  to  the  blissful  sound, 
o  S  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes; 

See  the  Conqueror  mount  the  skies  ; 

Troops  of  angels  on  the  road, 

Hail  and  sing  th'  incarnate  God. 
g  4  Heaven  unfolds  her  portals  wide — 

Glorious  Hero,  through  them  ride ; 

King  of  glory,  mount  thy  throne ; 

Boundless  empire  is  thine  own. 
'»  5  Praise  him,  ye  celestial  choirs. 

Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres ; 

Praise  him  in  the  noblest  songs, 

From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues. 
— 6  Let  Emmanuel  be  ador'd — 
d  Ransom,  Mediator,  Lord; 
o  To  creation's  utmost  bounds 

Let  th'  immortal  praise  resound.         Gibbons^ 

HYMN  25.  8,  7,  &  4.  Tamworth.  p] 

Praise  to  the  Redeem$n 

1  T|/riGHTY  God,  while  angels  bless  thee, 
e      -LTL  May  an  infant  lisp  thy  name  ? 
— ^Lord  of  man,  as  well  as  angebs. 

Thou  art  every  creature's  theme. 
0         HaHelujah, 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah.    Amen. 
— 2  hotd  of  every  land  and  nation. 

Ancient  of  eternal  days  ! 
o  Sounded  through  the  wide  creation, 

Be  thy  just,  exalted  praise.  Ibk 

g  S  For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature — 
Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thoogbt— 
For  created  works  of  power, 
Works  with  skill  and  kiadiiess  wvoo^t*  Hal. 
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^  Jill  ,^  .  ^  I  II  I        I  .  M^— ,^— ^—         -        I       , 

I         4  For  thy  providence  that  governs^ 

(  Through  thine  empire's  wide  dcoaain^ 

«  Wingg  an  angel — ^ules  a  spanrow — 
I     o      Blessed  be  thy  gentle  reign.  Hit. 

c  6  Bttt  thy  rich,  thj^  free  redemptbn^  >    \ 

Dark  through  brightness  all  along!"  ' 
e  Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression ;  - 

<i      Who  dare  sing  ths^  awful  song :?  fill. 

— 6  BrigJitnessofthe  Father^s  glory^  "   ^ 

€      Shall  thy  praise  uuutter'd  &  ?  *    / 

4  Fly,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence !         * 
-O^  1    Sing  the  -Lord,  who  came  to  die.*    -      fid. 
e  1  Did'archangelssing  thy  coming? 

Did  the  shepherds  learn  their  lays? 
— Shame  would  cover  me,  ungratefw. 

Should  my  tongue  refiise  to  prsuab.        Hal. 
8  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory, 
a      To  the  cross  of  deepest  wo — 

AJl  to  ransom  guihy  captives? 
s      Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow,  Hal 

o  S  .Go,  return,  immortal  Saviour; 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne: 
g  Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever; 

Be  the  kingdom  all  thinie  own. 
Hallelujah,  &c. SotinsaiL 

i-^     BYMN  26.  C.  M.  Marlbormgh.  p] 

_^ CorofuUien  <>f  Ckriei*     Cant«  iii,  11. 

1    A  LL  hail  the  powjer  erf  JeMii^  nttnye  1 
-ljL  Let  angels  prostrate  fidl-; 
^e  ;Sring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him — Lo^ofalL 
a  Crown  him,  ye  morning  stars  of  lights 

Who  fix'd  tins  floating  ball ; 
Now  hail  the  snrength  (^Ii^raerstn^lgbt^ 

And  crown  hin* — Lord  of  all. 
3  Crown  him  ye  martyrs  of  our  Ood^ 

Who  from  his  akar  <»11 ; 
Extol  the  &tem  of  Jesse's  rod,  '    3 

41^;.    And  crown  him— Loid  of  alL 
—4  Hail  him,  fe  heits  <rf  David's  fine,  t^. 

Whoin  David,  Lord,  dM  cdl : 
The  God  incarnate!  Man  Divinei 
H^  Aiid  jdown  him — Lcard  ^  alL 


—6  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  lace^  ; 
Ye  faiisom'd  from  the  fall, 
Hail  hkof  who  saves  you  by  bis.giaee,^  .      .  ^ 

•  And  crown  him^— Lord  of  all^ 

e  6  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall :        ,     ; 
— Gro  spread.ypur  trophies  at  his  leet,       >    .,  . 

#  Andcrowiibim — Lord  of  all.       /;       " 
7  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe,,  *^ 

On  this  terrestrial  bally.  ^ 

g  To  him  all  mayesty  aseribcy 

And  crown  him.— Lord  of  all.  DunuHU 

HYMN  27.  6  &  4.  Trinitp.  [*]        • 

Jesus  is  King,    Rev.ziv,  3.  ^ 

'    1  X  ET  ns  awake  om  joys,  ;       " 

JLi  Strike  up  with  cbeerM  voiced   ^ 
Each  creature,  sii^;  ;  ^ 

Angels — ^begin  the  song,  u  , 

Mortals  the  strains  prolong,  '^ 

In  accents  sweet  and  strong, —  >r   : 

o      *  Jesus  is  king.'  ,   ,;    ' 

— 2.  Proclaim  abroad  his  name^  :  .  ^ 

Tell  of  his  matchless  fame —  f    '.,' 

What  wonders  done ;  ^ 

Shout  through  hell's  dark  profouni^   ,        |  *^ 
Let  the  whole  earth  resound^         .  , 

Till  the  Wgh  heavens  rebound —  . 

*  The  vict'ry's  won.'  »     , 

— ^S  He  vanquish'd  sja  and  hell^  _  f  "^ 

And  the  la^t  foe  win  quell ;  ,.  "^  - 

€      Mourners,  rejoice  1  >^  ^ 

llHis  dying  love  adore :  L   ;  _ 

o  Praise  Iwi,  BOW  rais'd  in  powers    . 
And  tiriumpb  ever  ixK)re, . 
V     Witha^iad  voiee^  f  \   -:  r 

^  4  All  hail  the  glorious  day,  fc    * 

When  through  the  heavenly  w«ar^  .  \  . 

g      Lo,  he  sbaU  Qome! 
e  While  ^b^  w4w>  piejpc'd  him  w«dU»         i  ^  ^ 

His  promise  shall  not  iail ; 
o  Sainli9,  see  your  King  prevail ;,  /  - 

d      Come,  dear  Lofti*  come  i  JSRf^mm^ 
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HYMN  28.  H.  M.  Triumph.  H 

The  Kingdom  of  Christ.    Ptiil.  iv,  4. 

s  1  XiEJOICE— the  Lord  is  Kingt 
XX  Your  God  and  King  adore; 
Mortals,  ^ive  tbanks  and  sing, 

And  triumph  evermore ; 
Lift  tip  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voicet 
Reioice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 
*  Rejoice— the  Saviour  reigns ! 
The  God  of  truth  and  love ; 
^  T(yhen  he  had  purg'd  our  stains, 
He  took  his  seat  above : 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice. 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 
—3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail  ; 

He  rules  air,  earth,  and  heaven: 
The  keys  of  death  and  heH 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given : 
o  Lift  up  the  heart,  iift  up  the  voice, 

Rdoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice* 
— 6  He  all  his  foes  will  quell, 

Wai  all  our  sins  destroy  ,•  ^ 

And  every  bosom  sweH, 
With  pure  seraphic  joy ; 
©  Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  iJie  voice. 

Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice* 
c  6  Rejoice,  in  glorious  hope  ; 
Jesus  the  Judge  will  come — 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home": 
g  We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archangePs  voice: 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound — rejoice !  Mimm. 

HYMN  29.  C.  M.  Swtmwidc.  p] 

Glories  of  God  in  Rtd!»iription,    Is.  x^v^  28. 

g  1  "O  ATHER— how  wide  thy  glory  shines! 

X;    How  high  thy  wonders  rise !  ^' 

o  Known  through  the  earth  by  tboosand  isigds, 

By  diousands  through  the  skies. 
d  2  But  when  we  view  thy  Strang  des^ti,     '■* 

To  save  rebellious  wofms ;-      '  *  ^'        ?^ 
p  Where  vengeance  and  co«Qpafisi<ni  joiii^  ^  ^ 
i     -    ^  hi  Aeir  divinest  forms;*^     ^«, 


ifU  HYMN  30. 


g  S  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  knowp  ;     Z 

e      Noir  dayes  a  creature  guess— 

e  W^h  of  the  glories  brightest  shqpr-r    - 

d      The  justice  or  the  grace.     ^      ^ 

b  4  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  I^amb      v    .^, 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ;  v 

Bright  seraphs  learn  Emmanuers  ^amf,^   ^ 
'  And  try  their  choicest  strains. 
o  6  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part  :  _ 

In  that  immortal  song  f  •     / 

t  Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  hearty 

And  love  command  my  tongue.   Wcat$yZffr, 

HYMN  SO.  6  &  4.  C.  M.  Bemondse^^^ 

Worthy  the  Lamb,    Rev.  ▼,  12, 

o  1  ^  LORY  to  God  on  high:  '  ^  ^ 

vJF  Let  heaven  and  earth  reply — '     , 
a         Praise  ye  his  Name  1  \ 

— ^His  love  wd  grace  adore, 
e  Who  all  our  sorrows  bore ; 
— And  sing  for  evermore —  -         - 

o         Worthy  the  Lamb.  :     '    - 

—2  All  they  around  th^  throncr   .        ;        . 
o  Cheerfully  join  in  one, 
Praismgl;ii»Naroe; 

We,  who  have  felt  his  Wood 

Sealing  our  peace  with  God,     „  .       r     • 

Sound  his  dear  name  abroad — "  '    ^}     ' 
o         Worthy  the  Lamb.  .  .  ;^ 

— S^  Join,  all  ye  ransom^  race» 

Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless  ; 
^         Praise  ye  his  name : 
a  In  him  we  will  rejoice. 

And  jiiake  a  joyful  noise, 
o  Shouting  with  heart  and  vchcc — 
rt.        Worthy  the  Lamb. 
e  4  What  Ihong]^  we  change  our  plme-- 
— SKet  we  shall  never  cease  * 

Praising  bis  Bame : 
o  To  him  oiursons$  nve  bring—  .  :7 

9  Hail  him  our  gracious  Kia& 

And  i^rithout  cpasiag  ms^  v;  .  \ 

Worthy  the  Lawb-  ,  ,  M0A  Oct 


HYMN  81,  38- 


HYJMK  81.  L.  M.  ilftmw*.  Moretot^  ^]-' 

1  XTE  liwsy— tlte  greaft  Itedeemer  Wvi^  ( 
-tX  What  Joy  the  felest  ftssurance  giwsl— 
'— And  now  ^befoie  his  FJttber  God, 

Pleads  the  full  inerits  of  his  Uoodi. 
le  t  Repealed  crimes  Awake  our  fears, 

And  ^u^ice,  arm'd  with  irowns,  ajqpeais^ 
— ^But  m  the  Saviour^s  lovely  face, 
fo  Sweet  ipercy  smiles — and  all  is  peape } 

.-»-S  Hence^tbeo,  ye  black,  dei^abuigthougblt-* 

Above  our  fears,  above  Bur  fauks, 
<>'  His  pow-^ul  intercessions  rise ;  .. 

And  guilt  recedes,  and  «ern>ur  dies. 
«  4  In^v'ry  dark,  distressfijl  hour,  »» 

When  sm  and  Satan  join  their  power, 
— Let  this  dear  Iwpe  repel  the  dail>~^ 

That  J^sus  beiurs  us  on  his  heart. 

6  Great  Advocate,  almighty  Friei^i 

On  him  our  humble  hopes  depend ;  * 

(o  Our  cause  ean  never,  never  foil. 

For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  {»«vail«       ^SMb 

HYMN  S2.  8  &  7.  Cahary.  (^ 

1  XT' AIL,  thou  once  despised  Jesqs  I    - 

XI  Thou  didst  £ree  salvation  hrmg ; 
By  thy  death  thou  didst  release  41s 

From  thy  tyrant^s  deadly  stipg. 
3  Paschal  Lamb,  by  Qpd  Bf^oimap^^ 

All  our  sins  on  ttee  were  liBud ; 
Great  Higt  Priest,  by  God  wpuMted, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
8  Contrite  sinners  are  forgiven. 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  Wood : 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven. 

Peace  is  made  for  msui  with  God* 
g  4  Jesus,  hail !  endiron^  kk  gUfff; 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  ^e  heavenly  hosts  adore  tfami 

Sttted  at  thy  Father^i  side. 


M»  HYMN  35. 


e  5  There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading  i 
There  Aou  do^  our  place  prepare  ; 
Ever  foff  us  interceding, 
Till  ia  heaven  we  appear*^ 

o  6  Glory,  honour,  power  and  hiessingr        '     '^ 

Thou  aurt  worthy  to  receive ; 
a  Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, ,  . 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give*         Mtpprn^  OoL 

HYMN  33:  Ts-  Redeeming  Love.  [*J 

Jted^eeming  Lovi. 

o  1  TVTQW  begin  the  heavenly  theme,  ^ 

-L^    Sing  aloud  in  Jesu^'  name  ; 
— ^Ye  who  Jesus^  kindness  prove^ 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love* 

2  Ye  who  see  the  Father's  graee^ 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
o  As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love* 

e  8  Mourning  souls,  dry  upyoui  teav9^ 

Banish  all  your  guilty  feairs ;' 
o  See  your  miilt  md  curse  remove, 

CancdPd  by  redeeming  love. 

e  4  Ye,  alas !  who  long  have  been 

Willing  slaves  of  death  and  sin  I 
— Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove ; 

Stop,  and  taste  redeeming  love-  V 

o  6  Welcome,  all  by  sm  oppressed — 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest^  *' 

d  Nothing  brought  him  from  above. 
Nothing — but  redeeming  love. 

o  6  He  subdu'd  th'  infernal  powers; 
His  tremendous  foes  and  ours 
From  their  cursed  empire  drove. 
Mighty  in  redeeming  love- 

o  7  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring, 

u  Strike  aloud  each  joyful  string ; 

— ^Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above-**-  . 

g  J<»n  to  praise  oredeeming  love.    Madaift?^  C6L 
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HYMN  34.  C.  M.  Windsor.  Plymmtk.  i*i 

The  JfecMsUy  ^  Renevfing  Grmoe, 

^  I  TTOW  helpless  guiky  nature  Jiei% 

JlI  UiKMMisck)a8  of  ks  load ! 
c  Tbe  hearty  tmchang'd,  can  never  rise 

To  hsq^piness  and  God. 
p^'t  The  wiH  perverse,  the  passnons 'Milld»  -   •* 
^uAVjij  paths  of -ruki  stray;  ,  ' 

Reason,  del>as'd  can  never  find 

The  safe,  the  narrow  vv^ay. 
«  3  Can  ou^,  beneath  a  power  divine. 

The  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 
iO  'Tis  thine^  almighty  Saviour,  thine,     \ 

To  form  the  heart  anew. 
— ^4  nris  thine  the  passions  to  recal,  ,   , 

And  upward  bid  them  rise  ; 
And  make  ^he  scales  of  enrour  fsdl, 

From  reason's /darkened  ^3^66. 
5  To  chase  the  shades  of  dearth  awarjr, 

And  bid  the  anner  live ;  - 

A  beam  of -heaven,  a  jvital  ray^— 

'Tis  thine  alone  1:0  ^i?e* 
p  6  0<;hange  these  wretcibed  hearts  efoay% 

And  giv-e  them  life  divine ! 
e  Then  ^all  our  passions  and  o«r  power% 

Almighty  Lord,  be  thine ! 

■'-'■■ .1  I     ..  .  ■  ■     .  ■  _         ...  ,     ,  III       i     n 

HYMN  35.  S.  M.  Waichmda.  I*}    \ 

Prajfer  for  the  Spirit.    JohaJQy»26. 

I  f^  OME,  Holy  %irit,  oome^  ,     > 

Vy  Let  thy  bright  beams  ar^se ; 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds — 

The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 
€      Convince  us  of  our  mn; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood ; 
And  to  our  wond'ring  view  reveal 

The  secret  love  of  God. 
3      Revive  our  drooping  feith ; 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove.; 
Adid  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
\^         Of  joever-dyjug  lov^         .    .         \ 


$      'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heartr-^ 

To  saoctify  th^  soul — 
To  poUr  fresh  me  in  ev^ry  party 
And  new-create  Ae  wtolc^ 
o  5      Dwells  Spirit,  in  our  hearts  ; 

Our  mmc^  from  bondage  frer; 
•  Thfenj^hs^  We  know,  and  prais^^  mi  ^^9r 

The  Father,  Son,,  and  Thee.  UsmL 

HYMN  36.  L.  M.  Carthage.  EB| 

borrow  for  Siui 

p  1  f\SL  Aat  my  load  of  isin  wer«  giti^E 
yj  OhthatrcouMatia8tS«finiiti 

At  JesBd'  feet  tb  hij  me  dowfi— 

To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus' feet  --- 

e  2  Rest  f<^ mv  soull  kmg  to fitid  1 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art — 

Give  m«  thy  tille^kv  thy  lowly  tnirid^ 

And  stamp  thiite  im^ge  on  my  hesdrfc. 
— S  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inlured  sioi 

And  rally  set  my  spirit  free : 

I  camiot  rest  till  ptore  within,-^ 

Till  1  am  whoHy  fost  in  lliele. 

A,F^  would  I  learn  of  the6>  my  Gecf  ^ 

Thy  fight  and  eafey  burden  pl-ove—  . . 

The  ^ms^f  aU  stain'd  with  halldw'd  Mo<t~ 

The  labour  of  thy  dying  loye^ 
.is  %  would— but  thou  must  give  the  poww^ 

My  heart  from  ev'ry  sin  release : 

Bnh^  near,  bring  near  the  J03rfur  Hour, 

And  filt  infe  iHth  thy  perfect  peaee. 
a  6  Come,  I^id^  the  drooping  sinneit  ehjlei'y. 

Not  let  ihy  chalrfot  wheels  delay ; 

Appear,  ife  toy  poor  heart  appfear ; 

My  God,  itay  Saviour,  come  away. 

HYMN  n.  €.  M.  Canterbury.  WmtUg^.  M 

1  XXO W  oft,  atas  I  this  wretched  iiearf 
JLjL  Has  wander'd  from  the  Lord  1 

How  oft  mv  roving  tfioughts  depart, 
Forgetfiil  bf  his  Wbrd ! 

2.  Yet  S6Yfereigli  iherfey  ealls— *  Retunk  :* 
Dear  Lord>  and  may  I  come! 
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My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn : 
Oh  take  the  wanderer  home. 

3  And  canst  thou — wilt  thou  yet  forgive,  - 
And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 

And  jshaH  a  pardon'd  rebel  live^ 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  love ! 

4  Almighty  grace,  thy  besJing  power, 
/    :  How  glorious — how  divine  ! — 
-^^hatcan  to  life  and  bliss  restore  .  ., 

So  vile  a  heart  as  mine. 

5  Thy  pard'ning  love — so  free — so  sweet- 
Dear  Saviour,  I  adore ; 

Oh  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feeU 

And  let  me  rove  no  more.  Sleek. 

"^^       HYMN  38-  L.M.  Jrmlep.  {b] 

Sinner  submitting  to  "God, 

1  Y^EARY  of  struggling  with  my  pain, 

▼  ▼     Hopeless  to  burst  this  sinful  chain, 
At  length  I  give  the  contest  o'er^ 
And  seek  to  free  myself  no  more. 

2  From  my  own  works  at  last  I  cease-^    ^ 
God,  who  creates,  must  seal  my  peace ; 
Fruitless  my  toil,  and  vain  my  care. 
Unless  thy  sovereign  grace  I  share. 

e  S  Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  heal; 

I  see  my  sin,  but  cannot  feel ; 

I  cannot,  till  thy  Spirit  blow. 

And  bid  th'  obedient  waters  flow. 
— 4  'Tis  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give ; 

Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive; 

Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 

To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal  is  thine. 
o  6  Speak,  gracious  Lord,  my  sickness  cure ; 

Make  my  infected  nature  pure ;  .    "^  *' 

.Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy,  impart, 

And;  pour  thyself  into  my  heart. 

HYMN  39.  C.  M.  Reading,  [b*].      , 

Sinner  resolving  to  go  to  Christ.     Esth.  iy,  16. 

1  ^  OiyiE,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
vy   A  thousand  thoughts  revolve  ; 

Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed. 
And  make  this  last  resolve : — 
3* 
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o  2  *  I'll  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

*  Hau  like  ^  flaounmiu  lose ; 

*  I  know  hte  courts^  Pll  eiitef  mV 

*  Whatever  may  oppose- 

9  8  *  Prostrate  Pll  He  befc^rc  his  thronev 

'  And  there  my  guUt  eonfess ; 
p  *  Pll  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  Undone, 

*  Without  hii^  sbvei^ign  grace. 

f)  4  *  Pll  to  the  gmciote  King  applrdad^^ 

*  Whose  sceptre  pardon  gives  ; 
•=*-P6rtep8  he  may  eottimand  my  tooehr^  \ 

*  And  then  the  siippliaht  lives. 

6  *  Perhaps  he  \Vifl  a^mit  my  ^enif^^ 

*  Perhaps  will  hear  my  ptaye^r  ; 
e  *  But  ifl  pcrishy  I  wii\  pray, 

*  And  perish  only  there.  ., 
—-6  *I  can  but  perish  if  I  go  ;                      ;    ' 

*  1  am  resolv'd  to  try ; 
^If'or  if  1  stay  away,  I  know 

*  I  must  for  ever  die.'  Jbmx 

"^         tltiHN  4a.  7  h  6.  Clark's.  \h% 

The  Heart  healed  by  Mercy, 

I  C!  IN  enslav'd  me  many  years, 

•3  And  led  me  bound  and  blind  ; 
Till  at  length  a  thousand  fears  . 
Came  swarming  o'er  my  mind, 
e  Where,  {l  said  ip  deep  distress,)     -   r 

WUl  these  sinful  pleasures  end  r  :    ,. 

How  shall  1  secure  mv  peace, 
And  make  the  Lord  my  friend  f 
— 2  Friends  and  ministers  said  mucfe,        ^ 
-  J.  The  gospel  to  enforce ;  ; 

e  But  my  blindness  still  was  such^ 
I  chose  a  legal  course  : 
Much  I  fasted,  watch'd,  and  strove^ 
Scarce  would  shew  my  face  abrc^  ; 
e  Fear'd,  almost,  to  speak  or  indi*^^--^ 

^  strangter  stiH  to  God^ 
'^^  Thtts  atfraid  to  trust  hfc  grace>        **  l  - 

Lbttg  titac  ^id  4  rebel ; 
0  Till,  despairing  trf  ifty  oase^, 
Down  at  Us  fern  IIbU  ; 


^iS^bt HYMN  41,  42. m 

o  Then  my  stuUx^n  heart  be  broke> 
And  subdued  me  to  his  sway ; 
By  a  simple  word  he  spoke — 

d      *  Thy  sins  are  done  away,'  Cawper 

- ,  ■    ,    ,        , .  .J  .   ■ 

HYMN  41.  L.  M.  Mngtm.  [*] 

The  happy  Change^  -f 

e  1  TN  sin,  by  blinded  passions  led, 

A  In  search  of  fancied  good  we  ranges  ^ 

The  paths  of  disappointment  tread, 

Totit)thing  fix'd — but  love  of  change^ 
^^  But  when  the  Holy  Ghost  imparts 

A  knowledge  of  the  Saviour's  love  ; 

Our  wand'ring,  weary,  restless  hearts 

Are  then  renew'd,  no  more  to  rove. 
o  S  Now  a  new  principle  takes  place, 

Which  guides  and  animates  the  will ; 
— ^This  love,  another  name  for  grace, 

(yomstrains  to  good,  and  bars  from  ill. 
p  4  By  love's  pure  light  we  soon  perceive 

Our  noblest  bliss,  and  proper  end ; 

And  gladly  ev'ry  idol  leave. 

To  love  and  serve  our  Lora  and  Friend. 

HYMN  42.  L.  M.  Portugal,  [b*]   - 

The  Influences  ef  the  Spirit  experienced.    John  xiv,  16, 17.  ' 

e  1  "pkEAR  Lord-^and  shall  thy  Spirit  rest 

*    JL/  In  such  a  wretched  heart  as  mine  ? 
d  Unworthy  dwelling ! — glorious  Guest ! 

Favours  astonishing—- divine ! 
e  2  When  sin  prevails,  and  gloomy  fear, 

And  hope  almost  expires  in  night ; — 

Lord,  can  thy  Spirit  then  be  here, 
— Grfeat  spring  of  comfort,  life,  and  light? 
o  S  Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh ; 

'Tis  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart ; 
,    ^Else  would  my  hopes  for  ever  die, 

And  ev'ry  cheering  ray  depart. 
—4  When  some  kind  promise  glads  n^  soul, 

Do  I  not  find  his  healing  voice 

The  tempest  erf  my  fears  control, 

And  bid  my  droqpii^g  povrerst^oiee  ? 


^ HYMN  43,  44, Sbtefc 

5  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  inine,       -    * 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires ; 

Can  it  be  less  than  power  Divine, 
Which  animates  these  strong  desires  ? 

6  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say, 
d  *  I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  grace,' 

e  Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray, 
Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace  ? 

— 7  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart  r 

For  ever  dwell,  O  God  of  love, 

o  And  light,  and  heavenly  peace  impart — 
Sweet  earnests  of  the  joys  above.  Steele 

HYMN  43.  8s.  Bethany.  [*]         •  ' 

Power  of  Faith.    Rom.  i,  17. 

1  rilHE  moment  a  sinner  believes, 
JL    And  trusts  in  his  crucified  God, 
o  His  pardon  at  once  he  receives^ — 

Redemption  in  full  through  \m  blood.  •    : 

o  2  Though  thousands  and  thousands  of  foes 

Asainst  him  in  malice  unite — 

Their  rage  he,  through  Christ,  can  oppose. 

Led  forth  by  the  Spirit  to  fight.  :  - 

— 3  The  faith  that  unites  to  the  Lamb, 

And  brings  such  salvation  as  this. 

Is  more  than  mere  fancy,  or  name — 
4  The  W(Mrk  of  God's  Spirit  it  is. 
^  -4  It  treads  on  the  world,  and  on  hell,       *     . 

It  vanquishes  death  and  despair, 
e  And  what  is  still  stranger  to  tell, . 
d  It  overcomes  heaven  by  prsiyer. 
flr  6  It  says  to  the  mountains,  '  Depart,' 

That  stand  betwixt  God  and  the  soul ; 
e  It  binds  up  the  broken  in  heart, 

And  makes  wounded  consciences  whole— . 

—6  Bids  sins  of  a  crimson-like  d3^e 

Be  spotless  as  snow,  and  as  white  ; 
o  And  raises  the  sinner  on  high^ 

To  dwell  with  the  angels  of  light.  jE&rt 

HYMN  44.  S.  M.  Peckham.  p]     ^^  . 

Preeumsness  of  Faith.    Eph.  ii,  8.  2  Pet  i>  1 

1  "OAITH — 'tis  a  precious  graoe, 
Jj    Where'er  it  is  bestow'd  ,* 


It  boasts  cf  a  celestial  birth, 

And  is  the  gift  of  God- 
2      Jesus  it  owns  as  King, 

An  all^atoiiing  Priest ; 
It  claims  no  merit  of  its  own, 

But  looks  for  all  in  Christ^ 
S.  r  To  him  it  leads  the  soul, 

When  iilFd  with  deep  ^istret» ; 
Flies  to  the  fountain  of  his  blood. 

And  trusts  his  righteousness. 
4      Since  'tis  thy  work  alone, 

And  that  divinely  free  ; 
Lor^send  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son> 

To'  work  tnis  faith  in  me.  Beddhnie. 

_HYMN  46.  C.  M.  Jmndd.  [*] 

PoAth  encouraged  hy  Ancient  Example.    Heb.  xi,  13^  , 

o  1  X>  ISE,  O  my  soul,  pursue  the  pfttk, 
JtV  By  ancient  worthies  trod  ( 
Aspiring,  view  those  holy  vaen\ 
Who  liv'd  and  walk'd  with  God* 
—2  Though  dead,  they  speak  in  reason's  ear^  . 
And  in  example  live ; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  mighty  deeds, : 
Still  fresh  instruction  give. 
o  S  'Twas  through  the  Lamb's  most  preciouil 
They  concjuerM  ev'ry  foe  ;  [blbod) 

And  to  his  pbwier  and  matchleis^  ^<iei , 
Their  fcrowns  of  life  they  owe. 
— 4  Lord,  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 
The  patterns  thou  hast  given^- 
And  ne'er  forsakfe  the  blessed  road, 
That  led  themi  safe  to  heaven.      Ne^Shaih. 

HYMN  46.  L.  M.  Opifrto.  [*] 

The  jfew  Convert. 

1  fTlHE  neW-borAchild  of  gosj^el  gmcA,   - 

X  Like  some  fair  ttee  when  snmttiePsnigh^ 
Beneath  EMMANUEL'S  shiniiig  faee, 
Lifts  up  his  blooming  branch  on  high. 

2  No  feaars  he  feels — he  sees  md  foes— 
V    I^  Conflict  yet  hfis  faitib  empkgns ; 


534 HYMN  47/ Sf^ 

Nor  has  he  learny  to  whom  he  owes : 
The  strength  and  peace  his  soul  enjoys. 

€  S  But  sin  soon  darts  its  cruel  sting ;  •      '    ' 
And,  comforts  sinking  day  by  day, 
What  seem'd  his  own,  a  selt-fed  spring. 
Proves  but  a  brook  that  glides  away. 

— 4  When  Gideon  arm'd  his  nnmVoos  host,  - 
The  Lord  soon  made  his  numbers  less  ; 
And  said,  *  Lest  Israel  vainly  boai^,  ^ 

d  "My  arm  secured  me  this  success."  * 

e  5  Thus  will  he  bring  our  spirits  down,       ^ 
And  draw  our  ebbing  comforts  low ; 

— That,  sav'd  by  §race,  but  not  our  own, 
We  may  not  claim  the  praise  we  ow^.  Cnqmr 

HYMN  47.  C.  M.  Canterbufy.  [*]  [ 

Comforts  f  True  and  False,  '  ^ 

1  /^  GOD,  whose  favourable  eye 
V^  The  sin-sick  soul  revives  ;  ^ 

Holy  and  heavenly  is  the  joy,  ^  '       ' 

Thy  shining  presence  gives. 

e  %  Not  such  as  hypocrites  suppose,  ,  .  »    *  " 

Who,  with  a  graceless  heart,  .   ^  . 
Taste  not  of  thee,  but  drink  a  dose,  . 

Prepared  by  Satan's  art.  '     t  . 

— S  intoxicating  joys  are  theirs,  - , 

Who,  while  they  boast  their  light, ,  .  :    , 
And  seem  to  soar  above  the  stars,   ;       ^   *  , 
Are  plunging  into  night. 

e  4  LullM  in  a  soft  and  fatal  sleep. 

They  sin,  and  yet  rejoice ;  -  -  - 

t  Were  they  indeed  the  Savicnir's  she^, 

Would  they  not  hear  his  voice  ? 

— 6  Be  mine  the  comforts  that  reclkhn 

The  soul  from  Satan's  power ;  -         ^ 

e  That  make  me  Wush  for  what  I  am, 

kvA  hate  my  sin  the  more.  r 

— 6  'Tis  joy  enough^  my  All  in  AU,  ^  •;  ^ 

At  thy  dear  feet  to  lie ;  ^ 
Thou  wilt  not  let  me  lower  firil, 

And  none  oxel  higW  fly^  .  ofibiqper 
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HYMN  48-  C.  M-  Mear.  [*] 

lieal,  True  and  FaU; 

1  fWKAL  is  that  pure  and  heavenly  flame, 
ifi  The  fire  of  love  supplies ; 
e  While  that  vt^hich  often  bears  the  name. 

Is  self  in  a  disguise. 
e  2  True  zeal  is  merciful  and  mild. 

Can  pity  and  forbear ; 
d  The  false  is  headstrong,  fierce  and  wild, 

And  breathes  revenge  and  war. 
— $  While  zeal  for  truth  the  Christian  warms, 
He  knows  the  worth  of  peace ;' 
But  self  contends  for  names  and  forms, 
Its  party  to  increase. 
,4  ZnssA  has  attained  its  highest  aim, 
Its  end  is  satisfy'd, 
If  sinners  love  the  Saviour's  name ; 
Nor  seeks  it  ought  beside. 
d  6  Rut  self,  however  well  employed. 
Has  its  own  ends  in  view ; 
And  says,  as  boasting  Jehu  crv'd, 
*  Come,  see  what  I  can  do.^ 
—6  Self  may  its  poor  reward  obtain, 
And  be  applauded  here ; 
But  zeal  the  best  applause  will  gain, 

When  Jesus  shall  appear. 
7  Dear  Lord,  the  idol  self  dethrone,     . 

And  from  our  hearts  remove  ; 
And  let  no  zeal  by  us  be  shown. 
But  that  which  springs  from  love.    Newton 

HYMN  49.  C.  M.  Abridge,  [b] 

Jfot  go  away  from  Christ.   John  vi,  67 — 6^. 

1  XMTHEN  any  turn  from  Zion's  way, 
e        ▼  ▼     (Alas  what  numbers  do !) 
— ^Methinks  I  hear  my  Saviour  say, 
d      *  Wilt  thou  forsake  me  too  ?' 
6  2  Ah,  Lord !  with  such  a  heart  as  mme. 
Unless  thou  hold  me  fast, 
I  feel  I  must,  I  shall  decline,   v 
And  prove  like  them  at  last. 
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— S  Yet  thou  alone  bast  power,  }  kfioWf 

To  save  a  wretch  like  me  ; 
e  To  whom,  or  whither  could  I  go, 

If  I  should  turn  from  thee  r  ' 

— 4  Beyon(J  a  doubt,  I  rest  ^ssur'd,  .  , 

Thou  art  the  CHRIST  of  Go^ ;  . ,         ' 
o  Who  hast  eternal  life  secur'd, 

By  promise  and  by  blood. 
— 6  No  voice  but  thine  can  give  me  rest,  i 

And  bid  my  fears  depart ; 
o  No  love  but  thine  can  make  me  blest^ 

And  satisfy  my  heart.  ^ 

e  6  What  anguish  has  this  question  stirr'dy 
a      *  If  I  will  also  go  ?' 
— ^Yet,  Lord,  relying  on  thy  word, 
d      I  humbly  answer — no  ! pfeiot&nm 

HYMN  50.  L.M.  Carthage.  [b*J.    ^. 

JVbf  ashamed  of  Jesus,     Mark  viii,  38.      ,  ^ 

1  TESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

V   A  mortal  man  asham'd  of  thee  T    -  - 
Scdrn'd  be  the  thought,  by  rich  and  pbcar, 
Oh  may  I  scorn  it  more  and  more.         -  '> 

2  Asham'd  of  Jegus ! — sooner  fer 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star  ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine, ' 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

S  Asham'd  of  Jesus ! — that  dear  Frie»d, 

On  whom  my  ho])es  of  heaven  depeda ! 

No !  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame^ 

That  I  no  more  revere  his  ^ame. 
p  4  Asham'd  of  Jesus ! — ^yes  I  may — 

When  I've  no  sins  to  wash  away ; 

No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 

No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 
—6  Till  then,  (nor  is  my  boasting  vain,)*  - 

Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ! 

And,  oh  may  this  my  glory  be, 

That  Christ  is  not  asham'd  of  me  !        Grigg. 

HYMN  61.  C.  M.  Colchester,  pj       '   ' 

Inconstancy  in  Religion,    Hosea  Ti,  4. 

I  "PERPETUAL  Source  of  lighta^j 
■IT   We  hail  thy  sacred  Name :  .  > 
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ThroMgh  ev'ry  yearns  revolving  roundi 

Thy  goodqess  is  the  same. 
2  On  U89  all  worthless  as  we  are, 
It  wondrous  mercy  pours ; 
0  Sure  as  th^  heaven's  establishM  course, 

And  plenteous  as  the  showers.         .    . 
e  S  Inconstaut  service  we  repay, 
And  treacherous  vows  renew ; 
False  as  the  mprnuig's  scattering  cloudy 
And  transient  as  the  dew. 
p  4  In  flowing  tears  our  guilt  we  mourn, 
.     .  And  loud  implore  thy  grace, 
To  bear  our  feeble  footsteps  on. 
In  all  thy  righteous  ways. 
^5  Arm'd  with  this  energy  divine. 
Our  souls  shall  steadfast  move ; 
o  And  with  increasing  transports  press 

On  to  thy  courts  above. 
— 6  So  by  thy  power  the  morning  sun  '  '- 

Pursues  his  radiant  way  ; 
o  Brightens  each  moment  in  his  race, 
o      And  shines  to  perfect  day.  Doddridge 

HYMN  52.  C.  M.  Canterbury,  [h] 

Oh  that  I  were  as  in  months  past.    Job  xxixj  2. 

1  C[WEET  was  the  time,  when  first  I  felt  . 

^3  The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood, 
Apply'd  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt. 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 
o  2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  reveaPd, 
His  praises  tun'd  my  tongue ; 
And  when  the  ev'ning  shades  prevaiPd, 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 
— S  (In  vain  the  tempter  spread  his  wiles; 
The  world  no  more  could  charm ; 
I  liv'd  upon  my  Saviour?s  smiles. 
And  leanM  upon  his  arm.) 
o  4  In  prayer  iny  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 
And  saw  his  glory  shine ; 
And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  calPd  each  promise  mine. 
4 
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e  6  But  now — when  evening  sh^de  prevails,- 
My  soul  in  darkness  mourns : 
And  when  the  morn  the  light  reveals, 

No  light  to  me  returns. 
6  My  prayers  are  now  a  chattering  noise. 

For  Jesus  hides  his  face ; 
I  read — the  promise  meets  my  eyes — 
But  will  not  reach  my  case. 
— 7  Rise,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevaU — 

O  make  my  soul  thy  care ; 
o  I  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail ; 
—    Let  me  that  mercy  share. Newton. 

HYMN  53.  8s.  Bethany,  [b] 

Faith  fainting. 

e  1  "C^NCOMPASS'D  with  clouds  of  distress, 
XLi  Just  ready  all  hope  to  resign, 

I  pant  for  the  light  of  thy  fece. 

And  fear  it  will  never  be  mine : 
p  Disheartened  with  waiting  so  long, . 

I  sink  at  thy  feet  with  my  load ; 

All-plaintive  I  pour  out  my  song, 

And  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  God. 
— 2  Shine,  Lord,  and  my  terrour  shall  cease ; 

The  Uood  of  atonement  apply ; 

And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace, — 

The  rock  that  is  higher  than  I : 
o  Speak,  Saviour,  for  sweet  is  thy  voice ; 

Thy  presence  is  fair  to  behold ; 
— ^Attend  to  my  sorrows  and  cries, — 
6  My  groanings  that  cannot  be  told. 
— S  If  sometimes  I  strive,  as  I  mourn, 

My  hold  on  thy  promise  to  keep ; 
o  The  billows  more  fiercely  return. 

And  plunge  me  again  in  the  deep.  ^ 
— ^While  harassed  and  cast  from  thy  sight,    ,    ^ 

The  tempter  suggests,  with  a  roar, 
d  *The  Lord  has  forsaken  thee  qaijte; 

*  Thy  God  will  be  gracious  no  more.' 
e  4  Yet,  Lord,  if  thy  love  has  designed 

No  covenant  blessing  for  me. 

Ah,  tell  me,  how  is  it  I  find 

Some  pleasure  in  waiting  for  thee  ? 
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o  Almighty  to  rescue  thou  art ; 

Thy  grace  is  my  shield  and  my  tower : 
o  Come,  succour  and  gladden  my  heart,  '     * 

Let  this  be  the  day  of  thy  power,  Rippon^s  OoL 

HYMN  54.  7s-  Fakfaa^.  [b] 

Self 'Examination. 

1  'nniS  a  point  I  long  to  know, — 

JL    Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought  :— 
€  Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no  ? 
Am  I  his,  or  am  I  not  ? 

2  Ul  love,  why  am  I  thus  ? 
Why  this  dull,  this  lifeless  frame  ? 

,    Hardly,  sure,  can  they  be  worse,. 
Who  have  never  heard  his  name« 

3  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 
Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove — 
Ev'ry  trifle  give  me  pain — 

If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love  ? 
e  4  When  I  turn  my  eyes  within. 
All  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild ; 
FilPd  with  unbelief  and  sin —  v-*  / 

Can  1  deem  myself  a  child  ? 

6  If  I  pray,  or  hear,  or  read. 
Sin  is  mix'd  with  all  I  do ; 

d  You,  who  love  the  Lord  indeed,  ; 

Tell  me — ^is  it  so  with  you  ? 
o  6  Yet  I  mourn  nay  stubborn  will,  ! 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall ;  '.  j 

Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel,  ;    ' 

If  I  did  not  love  at  all ! 

7  Could  I  joy  his  saints  to  meet. 
Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorr'd — 
Find,  at  times,  the  promise  swee^ 
If  I  did  not  love  the  Lord  ? 

—8  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case ! 
Thou,  who  art  thy  people's  sun, 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace,  r 

If  it  be  mdeed  begun. 
9  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more, 
If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray  ; 
If  I  have  not  lov'd  before,  , 

Help  me  to  begin  to-d^.  Newtan 
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HYMN  55.  8s.  Consda^on.  (*] 

1  "piESCEND,  Holy  Spirit,  the  D^)ve, 
SJ  And  visit  a  sorrowful  breast ; 

e  My  burdea  of  guilt  to  reuore, 

And  bring  me  assurance  and  rest ; 
—Thou  only- hast  power  to  relieve 

A  sinner  o'erwheltn'd  with  Jiis  load ; 

The  sense  of  redemption  to  give, 

And  sprinkle  his  heart  with  the  l^bod. 

2  With  me,  if  of  old  thou  hast  stirote. 
And  kindly  withheld  lone  from  sin  J 
ResolvM,  by  the  strength  of  thy  tove, 
My  worthless  affections  to  win ; 
The  work  of  thy  mercy  revive, 
Invincible  mercy  exert,  ^ 
And  keep  my  weak  graces  alive, 

And  set  up  thy  rest  in  my  heart.^ 
8  If,  when  I  have  put  thee  to  grief^ 
And  madly  to  folly  returned, 
Thy  goodness  has  been  ti!iy  relief^ 
And  lifted  me  up  as  I  moumM ; 

0  Spirit  of  pity  and  grace, 
Relieve  me  again  and  restore ; 
My  spirit  i&  holiness  raise. 

To  fall,  and  to  grieve  thee,  no  moie. 
e  4  If  now  I  lament  after  God, 

And  pant  for  a  taste  of  his  love —        '    . 
e  If  Jesus,  who  pour'd  out  his  blood, 

Obtained  me  a  mansion  above ; — 
o  Come,  heavenly  Comforter,  come, 

Sweet  witness  of  mercy  divine ! 
o  And  make  me  thy  permanent  home, 

And  sei\  me  eternally  thine.  lUj^pom. 

HYMN  56.  L.  M.  Sicaian.  [b*] 

Prayer  answered  by  Crosses, 

1  T  ASK'D  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 
A  In  faith,  and  love,  and  every  graice  { 

Might  more  of  his  salvation  know^ 
And  seek  more  earnestly  his  face. 

2  'Twas  he  who  taught  me  tiius  to  ^lAy^ 
>     Asd  he,  I  trust,  has  answer'd  prayer; 


jfiebdt.  HYMN  57, 68.  Ml 

But  it  hKs  been  in  such  a  way, 

As  almost  drove  me  to  despair. 

S  I  h^p'd  that  in  some  favourM  hour, 

At  oftce  he'd  answer  my  request ;  ' 

And  by  his  love's  constraining  power, 

Subdue  my  sins,  and  give  me  rest. 
e  4  Instead  of  this,  he  made  me  feel 

The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart ; 

And  let  the  angry  powers  of  hell 

Assault  my  soul  in  ev'ry  part, 
a  5  Yea,  more — with  his  own  hand  he  seem'd. 

Intent  to  aggravate  my  wo ; 

Crossed  all  the  fan-  designs  I  schemed, 

Blasted  my  gourds,  and  laid  me  low. 
e  6  Lord,  why  is  this  ?  I  tremblmg  cry'd, 

Wilt  thou  pursue  thy  worm  to  death  ? 
d  *  'Tis  in  this  way  (the  Lord  replv^d,) 

*  I  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  mith. 
T  *  These  inward  trials  I  employ, 

*  From  self  and  pride  to  set  thee  free, 

*  And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  joy, 

'  That  thou  may'st  seek  thy  all  in  me.'  NewhiL 

HYMN  67.  L.  M.  PleyePs.  [*] 

Inconstancy  lamented. 

1  TTVEAR  Jesus,  when,  when  shall  it  be, 
-L^  That  I  no  more  shall  break  with  tiee? 

When  will  this  war  of  passion  cease, 

And  I  enjoy  a  lasting  peace  ?  . 
e  2  Here  I  repent,  and  sin  again, 
*  Sometimes  revive,  sometimes  am  slain; 

Slain  with  the  same  malignant  dart, 

Which,  oh !  too  often  wounds  my  heart  ^    > 
— S  When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be,  ^ 

That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  thee — 
0  The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove. 

Arid  feast  on  thine  eternal  love  ?  Dorringtan. 

'  HYMN  68.  L.  M.  Bath,  [b*]      f^!^ 

Conflict  between  Sin  and  Holiness.    Ga\.  v,  17. 

HAT  jarring  natures  dwell  within^ 
Imperfect  grace,  remaining  sin !    ^ 
4  * 
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Not  this  can  reign,  nor  that  prevail, 

Though  each  by  turns  my  heart  assm^ 
e  2  Now  1  complain,  and  groan,  atiddfe-^ 
o  Now  raise  mj  songs  of  triuniph  Wgh; 
0  Sing  a  rebellious  passion  slain, 
e  Or  mourn  to  feel  it  livie  again. 
o  S  One  happy  hour  beholds  me  rise, 

Borne  upwards  to  my  native  skies  J 

When  faith  assists  my  soaring  flight. 

To  realms  of  joy,  and  worlds  of  BghU 
6  4  Scarce  a  few  hours  or  minutes  roll, 

Ere  earth  reclaims  my  captive  6oul ; 
—I  feel  Its  sympathetic  force, 

And  headlong  urge  my  downward  cdiir»c. 
e  6  How  short  the  joys  thy  visits  give ! 

How  long  thine  absence.  Lord,  I  gftfcve ! 

What  clouds  obscure  my  rising  am. 

Or  interrupt  its  rays  at  noon! 
—6  Great  Gk)d,  assist  me  through  Ae  fight; 

Make  me  to  triumph  in  thy  might : 

Thou  the  despondmg  heart  canst  raise? 

The  victory  mine,  and  thine  Ae  pmise. 

Cruttendan. 

HYMN  69.  C-  M.  Tunbridge.  [*] 

WtUchfuIness  and  Prayer, 

-e  1    4  LAS,  what  hourly  dangers  rise  I 

XJL  What  snares  beset  my  way  I 
—To  heaven  then  let  me  lift  my  eyes. 

And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 
p  2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  comj^amy 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears ! 
e  My  weak  resistance,  ah,  how  vain! 
e    THow  strong  my  foes  and  fears !    ^ 
«^S  O  gracious  God,  in  whom  I  live. 

My  feeble  efforts  aid ; 
/.    Help  me  to  watch,  and  prav,  and  strive, 
-  -e      Though  trembling  and  afraid. 
—4  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope, 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail : 
"    And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 
e      Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail.     ^ 


—5  When  strong  temptations  fright  my  heart, 

Or  lure  my  feet  aside ; 
o  My  God,  thy  powerful  aid  impart — 

My  guardian  and  my  guide.  -   '>^ 

— 6  Still  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way,  ' 
Q      And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 
— ^And  never  let  me  go  astray 

From  happiness  and  thee.  Stede, 

HYMN  60.  8,  7  &  4.  Helmsley.  [»] 

Hope  encouraged,    Pb.  xlii,  5. 

e  1  i^  MY  soul,  what  means  tliis  sadness  f 
v>r   Wherefore  art  thou  thus  cast  down? 

6  Let  thy  griefs  be  turn'd  to  gladness ; 
Bid  thy  restless  fears  be  gone : 

Look  to  Jesus,  •   "^ 

And  regoice  in  his  dear  name. 

— 2  What  though  Satan's  strong  temptations 
Vex  and  grieve  thee^  day  by  day ; 
And  thy  sinful  inclinations 
Often  fill  thee  with  dismay ; 

0         Thou  shalt  conquer — 

Through  the  Lamb's  redeeming  blood. 

— 3  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee, 
From  without  and  from  within ; 

Q  Jesus  saith  he'll  ne'er  forget  thee. 

But  will  save  from  hell  and  sin :  ^ 

He  is  faithful 
To  perform  his  gracious  word. 

—A  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee, 
And  thou  tread'st  the  thorny  road ; .     ' 

0  His  right  hand  shall  still  defend  thee ; 
Soon  he'll  bring  thee  home  to  God ! 

Therefore  praise  him — 
Praise  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

'  — d  Oh,  that  I  cQuld  now  adore  him. 

Like  the  heavenly  host  above, 
0  Who  for  ever  bow  before  him. 

And  unceasing  sing  his  love ! 
0         Happy  songsters ! 

When  shall  I  your  chorus  join  ?       linocett 
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HYMN  61.  C.  M.  Be^crrd.  H 

Lively  Hope  and  gracious  Fear. 

e  1  X  WAS  a  groveling  creature  once, 

X  And  basely  cleav'd  to  earth ; 
I  wanted  spirit  to  renounce 

The  clod  that  gave  me  birth. 
•^4  But  God  has  breathed  upon  a  worm, 

And  sent  me  from  above,  .  .    „ 

Wings,  such  as  clothe  an  angePs  form,— 

The  wings  of  joy  and  love. 
o  S  With  these,  to  Pisgah's  top  I  fly. 

And  there  delighted  stand  ; 
To  view,  beneath  a  shining  sky. 

The  spacious,  promised  land. 
0  4  The  Lord  of  all  the  vast  domain 

Has  promised  it  to  me  ;— 
The  length  and  breadth  of  all  the  plain. 

As  far  as  faith  can  see. 
— 6  How  glorious  is  my  privilege ! 

To  thee  for  help  I  call ;  ' 

e  I  stand  upon  a  mountain's  edge, 

O  save  me,  lest  I  fall ! 
— ^Though  much  exalted  in  the  Lord, 

My  strength  is  not  my  own ; 
e  Then  let  me  tremble  at  his  word, 
a      And  none  shall  cast  me  down.         Cmsper. 

HYMN  62.  L.  P.  M.  Sheffield,  p]    , 

Assurance,    Jer.  xxxi,  3. 

1  TESUS,  I  know,  hath  died  for  me, — 
y   This  is  my  hope^  my  joy,  my  rest! 

Hither,  ^hen  hell  assails,  I  flee,  *    " 

And  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 

o  Away,  sad  doubts,  and  anxious  fear — 

t  Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

2  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head, 
e  Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends,  be 

Though  joys  be  wither'd  all,  and  dead|  [gonie; 
And  every  comfort  be  withdrawn  : 
.g  Steadfast  on  this  my  soul  relies — 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 


Sdefet HYMN  9S,  64. 64& 

•^B  Fix'd  on  this  rock  will  I  remaia, 

e  When  heart  shall  fail,  and  flesh  decay  ;— 

g  A  rock  which  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

Wben  earth's  foundations  melt  away !   . 
s  Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  pcove^ 

Lov'd  with  an  everlasting  love !         LyndaU. 

HYMN  63.  L.  M.  Psalm  91tk.  [b] 

Christy  the  Believer's  ^rk.     1  Pet.  iii,  20,  21. 

1  nn  HE  deluge,  at  the  Almighty's  call, 

X    In  what  impetuous  streams  it  feU! 
Swaliow'd  the  mountains  in  its  rage. 
And  swept  a  guilty  world  to  hell. 

2  In  vain  the  tallest  sons  of  pride 
Fled  from  the  close  pursuing  wate ; 
Nor  could  their  mightiest  towers  def(ttMl, 
Nor  swiftness  'scape,  nor  conmge  save. 

e  3  How  dire  the  wreck !  how  loiid  the  itftur! 

How  shrill  the  unrversal  cry-^ 
•  Ot  tnillions  in  the  last  despair—  ' 

ftt-Bcho'd  from  the  lowering  sky. 
e  4  Yet  Noah,  humble,  happy  saint^ 

fettrrounded  with  the  chosen  feW, 

Sat  in  his  ark,  secure  from  fear, 

And  sang  die  grace  that  steer'd  him  throilgb. 
o  5  So  may  I  sing,  in  Jesus  safe. 

While  storms  of  vengeance  round  me  faH;     , 

Conscious  how  high  my  hopes  are  fix'd, 
__B(^ttttd  what  shakes  this  earthly  ball. 
—6  Enter  thine  ark,  while  patience  waits, 

Nor  ever  quit  that  sure  retreat ; 
o  Then  the  wide  flood  that  buries  earth, 

Shrfl  Waft  thee  to  a  fairer  seat. 
B  7  Nor  wreck  nor  ruin  there  is  seen ; 

There  not  a  wave  of  tmuble  rolls ; 

But  the  bright  rainbow  round  the  throtte, 

Bfeals  etidless  life  tb  all  their  souls.  DoddHdge. 

HYMN  64.  8  &  7.  Emmaus.  [*]        ~ 

Christy  a  Friend  closer  than  a  Brother.    Prov.  xviii,  94. 

1  I^NE  there  is,  above  all  otheri^  ^        .. 

V/  Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friena; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 

Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end : 


M6 HYMN  85. Sfete^ 

They  who  once  his  kindness  prove, 

Find  it  everlasting  love. 
e  2  Which  of  ail  our  friends,  to  save  as 

Could,  or  would  have  shed  their  bkiod  ? 
,0  But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us, 

ReconciPd  in  him  to  God : 
o      This  is  boundless  love  indeed ! 

Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need. 
e  3  When  he  liy'd  on  earth  abased,   . 

Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name ; 
— ^Now  above  all  glory  raised, 

He  rqjoices  in  the  same :  .  —  . 

Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends^  • 

And  to  all  their  wants  attends.  \    ? 

e  4  Oh  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften! 

Teach  us.  Lord,  at  length  to  love ;        . 
•  We,  alas !  forget  too  often,      .  /       ^ 

'"  What  a  Friend  we  have  above:  ,  f    '. 

o      But  when  home  oqr  souls  are  brcHjghiy 

We  will  love  tbee  as  we  ought.     ,  NewUm. 

HYMN  65.  C.  M.  St.  Ann^s.  Mear.  tb]|    \ 

Manna f  or  Daily  Supjtly.    Exod.  xvi,  18. 

,:  1  TM[ ANNA  to  Israel  well  supbly'd   f 
JLTA  The  want  of  other  breaa;  '  \ 

White  God  is  able  to  provide,  , 

His  people  will  be  fed. 
2  Of  his  kind  care,  how  sweet  a  proof! 

It  suited  every  taste  :  ^  • . 

Who  gathered  most  bad  just  enough, 
Enough  who  gathered  least.         .   ,  , 
o  S  ^is  still  our  gracious  Lord  proncl^s,) 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares ; 
His  own  unerring  hand  provides, 
,  And  gives  us  each  our  shares. 
e  4  He  knows  how  much  the  weak  can  bp». 

And  helps  them  when  they  cry ; 
o  The  stfongest  have  no  strength  to  spare, 

For  such  he'll  strongly  try. 
— 5  Daily  they  saw  the  manna  cmne. 
And  cover  all  the  ground ;  ! 

But  what  they  try 'd  to  keep  at  bofXNi^  *»***   . 
Corrupted  soon  was  foui^.     •  ^   -,  .'^ 
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e  6  Vam  their  attempts  to  store  it  up ; 

This  was  to  tempt  the  Lord : 
o  Israel  mufit  live  by  faith  ai^l  hope^ 

And  not  upon  a  hoard.  Newton. 

HYMN  66.  C.  M.  York.  [*] 

Jays  of  SamtA,    Neh.  iz,  10, 

1   TOY  is  -a  fruit  that  will  not  grow, 

•9   In  nature's  barreq  soil ; 
e  All  we  can  boast,  till  Christ  we  know, 

Is  vanity  and  toil. 
*^  But  where  the  Lord  has  planted  grace, 

And  made  his  glcM'ies  known ; — 
o  There  fruits  of  heavenly  joy  and  peace 

Are  found — and  there  alone. 
6  S  A  bleeding  Saviour  seen  by  faith, 
—    A  sense  of  pardoning  love, — 
o  A  hope  that  triumphs  over  death, 
o      drives  joys  like  those  above. 
}^4  To  take  a  glimpse  within  the  vail, 

-  To  know  that  God  is  mine — 
o  Are  springs  of  joy  that  never  fail. 

Unspeakable,  divine ! 
— 5  These  are  the  joys  which  satisfy. 

And  sanctify  the  mind ; 
o  Which  make  the  spirit  mount  on  high, 

And  leave  the  world  behind.  Newton. 

HYMN  67.  C.  M.  Hymn  2d.  p]      * 

Walking  with  God.     Gen.  v,  24.  » • 

1  I^H !  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, — 

v>r  A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
And  light  to  shine  upon  the  road. 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 
e  2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul  refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus,  and  his  word  ? 
— ^S  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  en^y'd ! 

How  sweet  their  mem'ry  still ! 
e  But  t^ey  have  left  an  aching  void. 
The  world  can  never  fill 
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—4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return,        ^'    '    f 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest ;  ^'  -  ^ 

I  hate  tht  ains  that  made  the^  mdumii  '  ^    ^ 
..  ,    And  drove  thee  from  my  fareafist. 

6  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known^  - 

Whatever  that  idol  be — 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne,  "  ^ 

And  worshH)  only  thee.  * 

6  So  shall  my  walli  be  close  with  Godj*-*- 
Calm  and  serene  ray  frame ;  ^'^  ^ 

Q  And  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road,      - ' 

Ttmt  lead«  me  to  the  Lamb.  GonqpeK 

HYMN  68.  C.  M.  Abridgis.  [*]     .  r  v 

Light  shining  out  qf  DarkneM^,  ^ 

1  /^  OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way^  *    i 
vX  His  wonders  to  perforin ;  .     ' 

He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea,  ,  t 
And  rides  upon  the  storm.  •   i 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines  ,,  ; . 
Of  never-failing  skill,  ,,  ^: 

He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs^ 

And  works  his  sovereign  will.  — 

o  S  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread, 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 

With  blessings  on  your  head.  '' 

rHI  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense,     . 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace ;  ..;:..- 

e  Behind  a  frowning  providence  ' 

o      He  hides  a  smiling  face. 
— 5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fsist,  *' ' 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 

But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 
e  6  Blind  unbelief  is  sore  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vam ; 
o  God  is  his  own  interpreter, 

And  he  will  make  it  plain.  Cowper. 

HYMN  69.  L.  M.  PleyePs.  [b] 

Afflictions  sanctified  hy  the  Word. 

1  f\  H  how  I  love  thy  holy  word —    . 
V>r    Xhy  gracious  covenant,  O  Lord  I 
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It  guides  me  ia  the  peacefiii  way ; 

I  think  upon  it  all  the  day« 

S  Wbftt  are  the  mines  t)f  sbiniog  weaHh  ? 
.    The  strength  ci  youdi,  the  Uoom  of  l^alth  ?— - 

What  are  all  joys,  compared  with  diose^ 

Thine  everlasting  wcmi  bestows  ? 
e  S  Long  unafficted,  undismayed, 

lu  pleasure's  path  secure  I  stfay^d : 
— ^Tbou  mad'st  me  feel  thy  chastening  rod, 
o  And  straight  I  tum'd  unto  my  God. 
e  4  What  thcMigh  it  piere'd  my  fainting  heart— 
o^  I  bless  thine  hand  that  caus'd  the  smart ; 
e  It  taught  my  tears  a  while  to  flow^, 
0  But  sav'd  me  from  eternal  wo. 
e  5  Oh !  hadst  thou  left  me  unchastis'd, 

Thy  precepts  I  had  still  despised  ; 

And  still  the  snare  in  secret  laid, 

Had  my  unwary  feet  betray'd. 
o  6  I  love  thee,  therefore,  O  my  God, 

And  breathe  towards  thy  dear  abode ; 

Where,  in  thy  presence,  fully  blest, 

Thy  chosen  saints  for  ever  rest.  Cowpetm 

HYMN  76.  6M.Sarhy.  W' ^^ 

LORD,  my  best  desire  iblfll, 
And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thv  {Measure  mine. 
e  t  Why  should  I  ^ink  at  thy  command. 
Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ? 
Orjremble  at  the  gracious  hand, 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 
— S  No,  let  me  rather  freely  yield 
What  most  I  prize,  to.  thee. 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 

Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 
4  Thy  favour,  all  my  journey  through, 

Thou  art  engag'd  to  grant ; 
What  dse  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
nfis  better  still  to  want. 
o  5  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way ; 
e      Shall  I  resist  them  both  ? 
e  A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day  ?' 
And  cnish'd  before  the  moth ! 


o 


0»  HYMN  71,  72. 


— 6  But  ah !  my  inward  spirit  cries^ 
Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway ; 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  veils  my  skies, 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away.       Cowper. 

HYMN  71.  CM-  Bedford.  [*b] 

Resignation.    U  is  the  Lord.    1  3am.  iii,  18.  \ 

1  TT  is  the  Lord— enthrcwi'd  in  light, 

X  Whose  claims  are  all  divine ;  ^    * 

Who  has  an  undisputed  right, 
-    To  govern  me  and  mine. 
S  It  is  the  Lord — ^who  governs  all — 
My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  ease ; 
And  of  his  bounties  may  recal 
Whatever  part  he  please. 
^  3  It  is  the  Lord— should  I  distrust, 

Or  contradict  his  will  ?—  • 

— ^Who  cannot  do  but  what  is  just, 
And  must  be  righteous  still. 
4  It  is  the  Lord — who  can  sustain, 
Beneath  the  heaviest  load, 
4  Trom  whom  assistance  I  obtain. 

To  tread  tte  thorny  road. 
— 6  It  is  the  Lord — ^whose  matchless  skfll* 

Can  from  afflictions  raise— 
o  Matter,  eternity  to  fill 

With  ever  growing  praise; 
— 6  It  is  the  Lord— my  covenant  God, 
o      Thrice  blessed  be  his  Name ! — 
Whose  gracious  promise,  seaPd  with  blood. 
Must  ever  be  the  same. 

o  7  His  covenant  will  my  soul  defend. 

Should  nature's  self  expire ; 
g  And  the  great  Judge  of  all  descend 

In  awful,  flaming  fire.  Green. 

HYMN  12.  C.  M.  Tunbridge.  [*] 

Self 'denial :  or.  Bearing  the  Cross.    Mark  viii,  38. 

e  1  TVIDST  thou,  dear  Jesus,  suffer  shame, 
JLr  And  bear  the  cross  for  me  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  thy  name,  [ 

Or  thy  disciple  be  ? 


— 2  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divine,         '     '^ 
And  make  me  troiy  bold; 
Let  knowledge,  faith,  and  meekness  shine^ 
.  r     Nor  Jove,  nor  sseal,  grow  cold. 
lor «  Let  mockers  scoff,  the  world  de&me,        ' 
Aid  treat  me  with  disdain ; 
Still  may  I  glory  in  thy  name, 
And  count  reproach  my  gain. 
o  4  To  thee  I  cheerfully  submit, 
And  all  my  powers  resign ; 
Let  Wisdom  point  out  what  is  fit. 
And  PU  no  more  repine. ISrlom^. 

HYMN  73.  C.  M.  Reading,  p] 

Contentment.   Phil,  iv,  11. 

1  T^IERCE  passions  discompose  theonindy 
JO    As  tempests  vex  the  sea ;  v 

But  calm  content  and  peace  we  find, 
When,  Lord,  we  trust  in  thee- 

2  In  vain  by  reason,  and  by  rule. 
We  try  ta  bend  the  will ; 

For  none,  but  in  the  Saviour's  9cbooI»t  o     ^ 
Can  learn  tl^e  heavenly  ^kill.         /  : 

&  Since  at  his  feet  my  soul  has  dat,      >  ^ 
His  gracious  words  to.  hear ; 

Contented  with  my  present  state,. 
I  cast  on  him  my  care. 

4  *  Art  thou  a  sinner,  soul?'  he  said, 

*  Then  how  canst  thou  complain  ?       ;  , 

*  How  light  thy  troubles  here,  if  weigh^f^ 
^  *  With  everlasting  pam! 

6  *  If  thou  of  murmVing  would'st  be  cur^d, 

*  Compare  thy  griefs  with  mine ; 

*  Think  what  my  love  for  thee  endur'd-?-^  . 

*  And  thou  wilt  not  repiue. 

6  * 'Tis  I  appoint  thy  daily  lot,  :   f 

*  And  I  do  all  things  well ; 

*  Thoti  soon  shalt  leaVe  this  wretched  spot^ 

*  And  rise  with  me  to  dwell. 

7  ^  In  life  my  grace  shall  strength  supplr,     - 
'Proportioned  to  thy  day;  ^   *   ■ 

^  At  death  thou  still  shalt  find  me  ni^, 

*  To  wipe  thy  tears  away.' 
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8  Thus  I,  who  QQce  my  wrelehed  cbgrs        .    . 

In  vaio  repiomg  speot ; 
Taught  in  my  Savkmr's  school  fif  girwey 

Have  leam'd  to  be  content,  Cowper. 

HYMN  74.  C.  M-  St.  Ann's,  [*t  " 

.  The  Lord  wiU  pravide.  Geo.  xxii,  14. 

1  npHE  saints  should  never  be  diamay'c^ 

Jl    Nor  sink  in  hopeless  fear ; 
For  when  they  least  expect  his  aid,  ' 

The  Saviour  will  appear. 
^  This  Abrah'm  found :  he  raisM  the  l^iTe, 
d      God  saw*  and  said,  *  Forbear ;—  .  ' 

*  Yon  ram  shall  :^ield  his  meaner  life : 
*  Behold  the  victim  there.' 
*— 9  Once  David  seem'd  Saul's  certaih  piey;    ^ 
d      But  hark !  the  foe'^s  at  hand : 
— Saul  turns  his  arms  another  way, 
To  save  the  invaded  land. 
4  When  Jonah  sunk  beneath  the  wav6,     '    ^ 
He  thought  to  rise  no  more ; 
o  But  God  prepar'd  a  fish,  to  save, 

And  bear  him  to  the  shore. 
—5  Blest  proofs  of  power  and  grace  Aviney 
That  meet  us  in  his  word ! 
Mav  ev'ry  deep  felt  care  of  mme 

Be  trusted  with  the  Lord. 
6  Wait  for  his  seasonaUe  ^d. 
And  though  it  tarry,  wait : 
The  promise  may  be  long  delayed ; 
But  cannot  come  too  late.  Coupet. 

HYMN  76.  H.M.  AllerUm.  P]  ^ 

The  Lord,  my  Banner »    Ezod.  xvii,  16. 

e  1  "D  Y  whom  was  David  taught 

X*  To  aim  the  dreadful  blow, 

When  he  Goliah  fought, 

And  laid  the  Gittite  Tow  ? 
— iKo  «wovd  nor  spear  the  stripling  tod^ 

But  chose  a  pebble  from  the  brook. 
o     i  'Twas  Israel's  God  and  Kjog, 

Who  sent  him  to  the  fight ; 

Who  gave  him  strength  to  sling. 

And  skill  to  aim  aright : 
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-         Ml  ■  J  r  ■— > 

— Ye  feebte  saints,  yoar  strength  endures, 

Because  young  David's  God  is  yours. 
e      S  Who  ordered  Gideon  forth^ 
•  "     To  storm  tb'  invader's  camp, — 

With  arms  of  Dttle  v^orth,  "" 

A  pitcher  and  a  lamp  ? 
.  The  trumpets  made  his  coming  known ; 

And  all  the  host  was  overthrown. 
o      4  Oh !  I  have  seen  the  day, 
When,  with  a  single  word — 
God  helping  me  to  say, 
e      ^  My  trust  is  in  the  Lord,' —  ^ 

o  My  soul  has  quell'd  a  thousand  foes. 

Fearless  of  all  that  could  oppose, 
e      5  But  unbelief,  self-will, 
"  Self-righteousness  and  pride — 
How  often  do  they  steal 
My  weapons  from  my  side  ! 
o  Yet  i)avid?s  Lord,  and  Gideon's  Friend^. 
Will  help  his  servant  to  the  end.         Cowper^ 

HYMN  76.  CM.  York.^]        ''    ' 

The  Lord  that  healeth.  Exod.  xv. 

1  i"T  EAL  us,  EMMANUEL ;— here  we  are, 

iX  Waiting  to  feel  thy  touch : 
Deep  wounded  souls  to  thee  repair ; 
e      And,  Saviour,  we  are  such. 
— 2  Our  faith  is  feeble,  we  confess. 

We  faintly  trust  thy  word  ; 
e  But  wilt  thou  pity  us  the  less  ? — 
^      Be  that  far  from  thee,  Lord ! 
— 8  Remember  him  who  once  applied, 

With  trembling,  for  relief; 
d  *  Lord,  I  believe,'  with  tears  he  cried ; 

r*  O  help  my  unbelief.' 
— 4  She,  too,  who  touch'd  thee  in  the  press. 

And  healing  virtues  stole, 
d  Was  answer'd,  *  Daughter,  go  in  peace ; 

*  Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole.^ 
— 5  ConceaPd  amidst  the  gath'ring  throng, 

She  would  have  shunn'd  thy  view ; 
And  if  her  faith  was  firm  and  strong, 

Had  some  misgivings  too. 
5* 
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6  IJk^  ber  with  hopes  ajad  feargi  we  com^ 
To  touch  thee,  if  we  may ; 
e  Oh !  send  u§  not  despairing  home^ 

Send  Doae  uaheal'd  away.  Cfiwper. 

HYMN  77.  L.  M.  Jmley.  [*1 

7%e  L§rd  send  Peace.  Judgt  vi,  24.  ( ^    ^ 

e  1   TESUS,  whose  blood  so  freely  stroam'd 

V    To  satisfy  the  law's  deamnd-r- 
o  By  thee  from  guilt  and  wrath  redeem^cl'if 

Before  the  Father's  face  we  stand*  -, 

— 2  To  reconcile  offendiag  man,  o 

Make  ji^ttce  drop  her  angry  rod !  .  o 

e  What  creature  would  have  fcsrm'd  the  pbn  ? 

Or  who  fulfa  it,  but~a  God ?  •      r,  ^ 

— S  No  drop  remains  of  all  the  cnrse, 

For  wretches  who  deserv'd  the  >w4iole; 

No  arrows,  dipt  in  wrath,  to  pierce^ 

The  guilty,  but  reluming  soul.  '   '^ 

e  4  Peace,  by  such  means,  so  dearly  bougfat|. 

What  rebel  could  have  hop'd  to  see  ?  '^ 

p  Peace — ^by  his  injurM  Sovereign  wrought?— 

His  Sovereign  festen'd  to  the  tree !  ^ 

—5  Now,  Lord,  thy  feeble  worm  prepare';    .  ^ 
*     For  strife  with  earth  and  hell  begins ; 

Confirm  and  gird  me  for  the  war ; 

They  hate  the  soul  who  hates  his  Bm^.r  -  j 
ie  6  Let  them  in  horrid  league  a^ee ! 

They  may  assault,  they  may  distress ;        » 
o  But  cannot  quench  thy  love  to  me,       • 

Nor  rob  me  of  the  Lord,  my  peace.     Cawperm 

HYMN  78-  C-  M.  ffy^nn  2d.  Sunday.  ^ 

Thankfulness  for  Providential  Goodness, 

1  Xl/^HEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God,     ,, 
▼  y    My  rising  soul  surveys ; 
o  Transported  with  the  view,  rm  lost 

In  wonder^  love,  and  praise* 
— Jf^  Thy  providence  my  life  gustaiu'd. 
And  all  my  wants  redress'd. 
When  in  the  silent  womb  I  lay ; 
Or  hung  upon  the  breast 


i    Jgjitea. HYMN79> h^ 

I  3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  aqd  cries 

Thy  mercy  te«t  an  «ar. 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  leam'd 
!       '  "  -  To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

e  4  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth. 

With  heeiHess  steps  1  ran^ 
o  Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
i  And  led  me  np  to  man« 

5  When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  tlioa 
With  health  renewed  my  face ; 
e  And  when  in  sin  and  sorrow  sunl(^ 
o      Revi^'d  wj^  soul  with  grace. 
o  6  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gf&B 

^    iMy-dafly  thanks  employ; 
e  Nor  is  the  least  a  che^rfol  heart,  ' 

That  tai^es  those  ^ifts  with  jot. 
— 7  Thioiigh  ev'ry  period  of  my  life. 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
o  And  after  deatibi,  in  distant  worlds, 

,    The  glorious  theme  renew. 
a  S  Throi;^h  all  eternity— to  thee 

A  arateful  song  PU  raise; 
e  For  oh,  eternity's  too  short, 

To  utter  all  thy  praise.  Aidisogu 

HYMN  7^.  C.  M.  Swanwick.  H 

Encouragement  to  trust  and  love  God.  Pf.  Z)udr. 

1  rri  HROUGH  all  the  chan^ngscenes  oflifcf, 

X    In  trouble  and  in  joy. 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 

My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 
TO^t*  Or  his  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  who  are  distressed. 
From  my  example  comfort  take. 

And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 
0  S  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Protection  he  affords  to  all,^ 

Who  make  his  Name  their  trust 
—4  O  make  but  trial  of  his  love, — 

Experience  will  decide. 
How  bless'd  are  they,  and  only  they, 

Who  in  bis  truth  coqfide. 


SSf6  HYMN  8a,  8T. Sefecn 

€  5  Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then. 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear : 
o  Make  yoa  his  service  your  delight,  ^ 

Your  wants  shaH  be  his  care> ^*^' 

HYMN  80.  8  &  7.  Love  Divine.  [*1 

Grateful  Recollection.  1  Sam.  vH,  121 

1  i^  OME,  thou  Fount  of  ev'ry  blessingt 
V^  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  gtace  ; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing. 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
o  Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet,  '^ 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above :  ;      ,        '' 
o  Praise,  the  mount,— I'm  fix'd  upon  it—     . 
«      Mount  dfGod^s  unchanging  love. 

— 2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer ; 

Hither  by  thine  help  Pm  come  f 
And  I  hqpe,  by  thy  good  pleasure^ 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home, 
e  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  strangerr         ,         f\ 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
Q  :He>  to  rescue  me  from  danger,  ^ 

Interpos'd  with  precious  blood.  ^  ^ 

e  S  Oh !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  Pm  constraint  to  be !  ^ 

— Let  that  grace  now,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee  r 
o  Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  1  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
d  Here's  my  heart— O  take  and  seal  it ;     ^ 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above.       Kobins^f^ 

HYMN  81.  8s.  Consolation.  [*] 

ExeeUencieS  of  Christ, 

1  TTOW  shall  I  mv  Saviour  set  forjfti  ? 
XI  How  shall  I  his  beauties  declare  2 

Oh  how  shall  I  speak  of  his  worth,  . 

Or  what  his  chief  dignities  are  ? 

2  His  angels  can  never  express. 
Nor  saints  who  sit  nearest  his  throne, 
How  rich  are  his  treasures  6f  grace :— * ' '    • 
No !  this  is  a  myst'ry  unknovnou      * ' 


g  2  in  &im  all  the  fulness  of  Oo4        "  ^"^ 

For  ever  tjransGeudeotly  shines  ; 
e  Thou^once  like  a  mortal  he  ^twAt 

To  £nisb  his  gracknis  desigas: 
p.  Though  once  he  was  nail'd  to  ^  ^^ross^ 

Vfte  wbels  lite  nae  <o  set  (tee; 
— ^His  glory  sustained  no  loss, 
ig  Eternal  ins  kingdom  shall  be. 
-^3  His  wisdom,  his  love,  and  liis  pofWet^ 

Seiem^^^liea  wkh«ach  other  to  vie  ^ 
e  When  simk&rs  be  stoop^4  to  restorfi^ 
p  Poor  Mnners  ^coodemnod  to  die  J 
id  He  laid  aU  his  grandeur  astde^ 

And  d  wek  in  m  cottage  of  clay ; 

Poor  sinners  he  loy^,  till  he  Qy%  ' 

To  wash  thekr  pc^otion  away. 
?^-4  ^  sinner,  believe  aqd  adone 

The  Saviour  so  rich  to  Mdeem; 

No  creature  can  ^ever  explore 

The  treasures  of  goodnesa  in  faim : 
d  Come,  all  ye  who  see  yourselves  Jost, 

And  feci  yourselves  hurdenM  with  aiitg 

Draw  near,  white  with  terrowToqV  to88^4;^ 

Believe — and  youf  peace  shall  oeglfi^ 
— 5  Now,  sinner,  a^:tend  to  his  ^c^, 
d  *  Whoso  hath  an  ear  let  lihn  hparl* 
-r-He  promises  mercy  to  all. 

Who  foel  their  sad  wants,  far  and  n6ar; 
o  He  riches  has  evdr  in  irtoue. 

And  treasures  that  nev«r  can  waste : 
o  Heir's  pardon,  here's  gi^oe,  yea,  and  thoff^ 
'^' Here'^  ^ry  eternal  at  last.        Ripp&r^s  C6L 

HYMN  82.  L.  M-  Jmlei^  |i 

^U  good  m  Chrigt, 

1  fllHOU  orfy  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 
X    My  Refuge,  my  almighty  Friefid;^^ 
e  And  ean  my  soid  from  thee  depart. 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  ? 
#  Whither^  all!  whither  shall  Im— 
A  wre^hed  wand'rer  fiom  my  £ord? 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  aw  wo 
(Qine  glifioipse  of  happiness  aio^ 


— ^S  Eternal  life  thy  woids  impart ; 

On  these  my  fainting  spirit  live»: 
o  Here  sweeter  comforts  cbaer  my  heart. 

Than  all  the  round  of  nsdxure  gives.     = 

—4  Let  esffth's  alluring  joys  combine ; 
e  While  thou  art  near,  in  vain  they  c^dl.:: 
e  One  smile,  one  blissful  smile  (^  thine. 
My  dearest  Lord,,  outweighs  them  all- 

— 6  Thy  Name,  my  inmost  powers  a«iwrer 
e  Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  care;     * 
d  Depart  from  thee,— 'tis  death— 'tis  mom  E 
'Tis  endless  ruin~deep  despair  t 

e  6  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  fie  ; 

Here  safety  dwells,,  and  peace  diving  ;   ^ 
— Still  let  me  live  beneath  thine  eye, 
•  For  life,  ete:  nal  life  is  thine.  Stedkm 

HYMN  8»-  L-  M*  Leeds.  [*) . 

Temptdtum :  otr  Safely^  the  Storti^.  ^        | 

d.  1  npHE  billows  swell,  the  winds  sfre'Bii^ 
X.    Clouds  overcast  my  wintty  sky ; ' . 
Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  eall ;         "   '■ 
e  My  fears  are  great;  my  strength  is  smoIL 

-rrk  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform^ '      " 

And  ^ide  aiod  guard  me  through  the  storm  f 
Defenrf  me  from  each  threatening  ill  j . 

d  Control  the  waves^ — say„  *  Peace-^ftct stiE? 

—8  Amidst  the  roaring  of  tbe  sea,  ■  ,.* 
My  soul  still  hangs  her  hopes  on  thee  ;  *; 
Thy  constant  love,,  thy  faithful  care^  - 

Is  aul  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

e  4  D»igers  of  ev'ry  shape  smd  nama    ; 
Attend  the  followers  0f  the  Lamb^ 
Who  leave  the  world's  deceitful  shore^ 
And  leave  it  to  return^  no^.more.  / 

—6  Though  tempest-toss'd,  andhatf  a  wiisel^ 
My  Saviour  throogh  the  floods  I  se^^ 

0  Let  neither  winds,  ncwr  stormy  rain, 
Force  back  my  shatt^er'd  bark  agam*.  Ccicper* 


grfbdi HYMN  84,  85. »• 

HYMN '84.  78.  Hotham.  [♦] 

CkrUt,  the  Refng>efrom  the  Storm.     Drat  xxui,  fX. 

1  TESUS,  lover  >of  ray  soul, 
•i^  JLet  me  to  thy  bosom  flv, 

While  the  billows  near  rae*  roll, 
While  the  tempest  stiH  is  iiiffh:i 
t  Hide  Hie,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past^ 
Safe  into  tlie  haven  guides 
'O  wcetve  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none*; 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee '; 
fjeave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone-^ 
Still  support  und  comfort  me. 
AH  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 
All  my  help  from  thee  Il3ring*; 
Cover  my -defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

""    a  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  1  want^ 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  faflen,  cheer  the  faint, 
^.^ .  JleaJ  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Ju^  and  holy  is  thy  name, — 
I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, —       ^  ,  ^   ^ 

Tliou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace.      Cw>per 

HYMN«5.  H.  M.  Mlertm.  f») 

Jesus,  the  PUot.  L«ke  Titi»  S9.  I 

1  TESUS,  at  thy  couHaaand, 
•f   I  launch  into  the  deep ; 

And  leave  my  native  land, 

Where  sin  lulls  all  asleep  ^ 
For  thee  I  hkn  would  all  resign, 
And  sail  to  heaven  with  thee  and  thiDel    ' " 

2  Thou  art  my  Pilot  wise ; 
My  compass  is  thy  word ; 
My' soul  each  storm  defies. 

While  I  have  such  a  Lord  1  ' 

ttrust  thy  faithfulness  and  power, 
'       To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour. 

i  Though  rocks  and  quicksands  deep 
.,     Through  adl  my  passage  lie ;  * 


•«»  HYMN  «*• 


Yet  tfi#«  wilt  safely  keep, 

Aed  guide  me  with  thine  eye  r 
My  anehof,  b^ptf  ^bR  firm  abide^ 
And  I  each  bouterotts  slorm  ^ulfidew   > 

4  By  feith  I  sec  the  laiirf> 

Hie  port  of  endless  rest ; 

My  soul,  thy  sails  expand  '    • 

And  fly  to  Jems'  breast. 
Oh  may  i  reach  the  heavenly  s&orev 
Where  wmds  and  wafves  distress  ik>  ttiel^! 

6  Whene'er  becalm'd  I  lie^ 

And  stfNTSis  and  wmds  subside  ; 

I^oid,  to  my  succour  fly, 

And  keep  me  near  tl^  side  :  ^      ' 

For  more  the  treach'rous  calm  I  dread^ 
Than  tempests  bursting  o'er  my  head* 

6  Cenae^  heavenly  Wind,  ana  hkm  , 

A  prosperous,  gsde  of  ^race,  .  ; 

To  waft  me  from  belpw,  . 

To  hfeaVen,  my  destin'd  otace : 
Then,  in  fuU  sail,  nay  port  I'll  find,  -   v 

And  leave  tlje  world,  and  sin^  behjqc^   ^   ,  ^ 

HYBfNse.  L.M.  C<istl€-Strtei.^l' 

My  Redeemer  livetk.  Job  xix»  ^. 

1  *T  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  Jives  a'  -. 

-L  What  comforts  this  sweet  sentence^e^* 
He  lites,  he  lives,  who  once  was  desid) 
He  lives,  nqr  ever  liviag  head ! 

2  He  lives — ^ti^iumphant  from  the  grave^    : 
He  lives— etegfttttlly  to  i^ve ; 

He  lives — ^all  glorious  in  tW  sky, —       : 

He  lives — exalted  there  on  high. 

9  He  Kves--^to  bless  nle  With  his  lot^i 

He  liveS'-^-to  plead  for  me  above ; 

He  Kves — my  hungry  soul  to  feed, 

He  lives — to  help  in  time  of  need* 

4  He  lives — to  grant  me  rich  supply,  ^^ 

He  lives— to  guide  me  with  his  eye ; 

He  lives — to  comfort  me  when  feme, 

He  lives— to  hear  my  soul's  comi^aiflt^    ' 

6  H^  lives — ^to  silence  all  my  feisws,  } 

He  h^es — ^to  stoop  and  wipe  my  laawf 


s* 


.IMeet-  HYMN  97, 88.  5ffl 

t^j       .  Ill  ■  I        ■  ^^^bm^^ 

He  lives — to  calm  my  trout4ed  beart, 
He  lives — all  blessiDgs  to  imi)ajt. 
«  He  live»~my  kind,  wise,  ii^aveftly  Fndiidi 
He  lives — ^ajad  loves  me  to  tbe  ^nd; 
He  lives— and  while  he  lives  PU  sii^ 
He  lives — my  projihet,  priest,  aad  king. 
1  He  lives — aud  ffwis  me  daily  hireatbi 
He  lives-^and  I  sHall  codqu^  deatibl 
He  liv^s-'iiky  mansioa  to  prepai^i 
Jla  lives — to  hring  me  safely  theie«  > 
f)  B  He  Kves— all  gtory  to  his  name  I         . 

He  lives — my  Jesus,  still  the  same : 
e  Oh  the  sweet  joy  this  sentenee  gives^-^ 
4>  ^  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  I':  ;  Medkjf 

HYMN  87.  7s.  Fmrfaxl  {*] 

Life  and  Strength  in  dhrisl.  .    '     ~ 

JON  of  God,  thy  blessing  grant, 
^  Still  supply  my  every  want  J 
Tree  of  life,  thine  influence  sh^d ; 
With  thy  sap  n^y  spirit  feed. 
€  2  Teaderest  branch,  alais !  T  lie  ^ 

.  Withered,  withciut  thee,  and  die  v  ^ 

!'■  Weak  as  helpless  infancy ; 

0  confirm  my  soul  in  thee  ! 

3  UnsustainM  by  thee,  I  fell : 
Send  the  strength  for  which  I  caH:" 

*  Weaker  than  a  bruised  reed,  , 

Help  I  ev'ry  moment  need*    ^  :    " 

4  Ail  my  hopes  on  thee  depend ;  /  ' 
—Love  me,  save  me  to  the  end !  ; 

Give  me  the  continirittg  graoe,--^ 
o  Take  the  everlasting  praise.        Ma^kHnfs  CoL 

HYMN  88-  U  M-  Castle-Strtei.  PI  ' 

1  l|ArY  song  shall  bless  the  Lord  of  aU ; 
ITL  My  praise  shall  climb  to  Iiis  abodi» 

d  Thee,  SAVIOUR,  by  that  name  I  call, 
The  ©reat  Supreine,  the  mighty  God* 

— 2  Without  b^^ing,  or  decline, 
Object  <rf  faith,  and  not  of  sense ; 

g  Eternal  ages  saw  Him  shine — 
He  sUAes  eternal  ages  beDce«^  ! 

6 


m HYMN  S9. Select. 

e  3  Asy  much  when  in  the  manger  laid, 
0  Almighty  ruler  of  the  sky ;  . 

— ^As  when  the  six  days^  work  he  msde 
o  FilPd  all  the  morning  stars  with  joy 
— 4  Of  all  the  crowns  Jfehovah  bears. 

Salvation  is  his  dearest  cfaim ; 

That  gracious  sound  well  pleas'd  he  hesffs^ 

And  owns  EMMANUEL  for  his  name^ 
o  6  A  cheerfol  confidence  I  feel. 

My  well  placM  hopes  with  joy  I  see; 

My  bosom  glows  with  heavenly  zeal^ 

To  worship  him  who  dy'd  for  me. 
«  6  As  man,  he  pities  my  complaint ; 
0  His  power  and  truth  are  all  divine  ; 
—He  will  not  fail,  be  cannot  feint,:-^-  -   ' 

g  Salvation's  sure, — and  must  be  mine.  Oiwffeti 

HYMN  89.  L.  M.  Leeds.  [*] 

Assurance  t»  Christy  «ttr  Righteousntss.  Is.  xiv,  24.  Jer.  tioB^  C 

•    1    TESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 

J   My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress ;  *   ^' 
0  'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  array'd^ 

With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head-  '  ^ 

e  2  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise> 

To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies ;  ... 

-i-E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea—  ^ 

d  '^ Jesus  hath  livy— and  dy'd  for  me.' 
— 3  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day^ 

For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 

Fully,  through  thee,  absolved  I  am         • 

From  sin's  tremendous  €ur$e  and  shame: 
'    4  Thus  Abraham,  the  friend  of  God^ 

Thus  all  the  surmies  bought  with  blood, 
o  Saviour  of  sinners,  thee  proclaim— ^ 
e  Sinners,  of  whom  the  chief  I  am. 
—6  This  s|)otless  robe  the  same  appesMSi 

When  ruin'd  nature  sinks  in  years ; 

No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue ; 

The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 
o  6  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice  j 
o  Now  bid  thy  banish'd  ones  rejcrice ; 
— ^Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dressi    * 
S  ^Jesus^  Hie  Lord^  cur  Righteousness^^     Wuk§ 


A' 


gdfect. HYMN  90,  m. m 

HYMN  90.  C,  M.  Arundd.  [*]        :   • 

Holy  Fortitude  :  or^  the  Christian.  Soldier. 

Mia  soldier  of  the  cross  ? 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb  I 
e  And  shall  I  iear  to  own  his  cause. 

Or  bhish  to  speak  his  name  ? 
— 2;  Must  I  be  carry'd  to  the  skies, 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease  ? 
e  WJWlst  others  fo«ght  to  win  the  prize, 

And  sail'd  through  bloody  seas  ? 
T-3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
e  Is  this  vile  woi'ld  a  friend  to  gra^^e, 

To  help  me  on  to  God  ?  > 

o  4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 
ft     Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 
^o-Vll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 

Supported  by  thy  word. 
c}  S  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war,  * 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
o  They  view  the  triumph  from  afer. 

Ami  seize  it  with  their  eye. 
o  6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  armies  shine. 
In  robes  of  victory,  through  the  skies-^ 
g      The  glory  shall  be  thine.  WattM. 

^ , . Z y 

HYMN  91-  «,  7  &  4.  Tamtoortk.  pj-   '  - 

God,  the  Bilgrim^s  Guide.  Ps.  2lviu/14.         *  vl 

1  pi  UIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovak,  : 
VJr  Pilgrim  through  this  barren  la&d ;  * 

1  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand : 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open,  Lord,  the  crystal  fountain,  *    ' 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 

Let  the  fiery^  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  sdl  my  journey  dirough : 

Strong  Deliverer  I  - 

Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield*      ' 
e  8  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
X '     Bid  my  anxious  feajs  subside ; 


564  HYMN  92;  93:  Selectt 

*  Death  of  death,  and  heiPs  destruction, 
Lsudd  me  safe  on  Canasui's  side  t  ^ 

Songs  of  praises — 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee.  Robm^ofU 

HYMN  m.  L.  P.  M*  Demtion.  Pl 

Th^  CkristiafCw  SJIiepk€rtk./Bs.:aJaL  ^ 

t  npHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 

X    And  feed  me  with  a  sheph^d's  €^UDr» 
His  presence  sWl  mjr  wants  supp^^ .  ■ 

And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ;.        -  — ^ 
My  noonday  walks  be  shall  attend^  • 
And  all  my  midnight  lours  defend. 

«  2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  1  £ajnt,       -. 
Or  on  the  thirstJ^  mountains  pant. 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads,  j 

Mv  weafy  wandering  steps  be  leais^r-^' 
.  Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow^        .  _ 
Amid  the  verdant  landscapes  flow. 

€  S  Though  in  a  bare  and  rupged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wifds  I  s^ray  ;- 

— ^His  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile ; 

6  The  hamren  wilderness  shall  smile,  ^    ^ 

With  lively  gre^[is  and  herbage  crown'iF^ 
And  streams  ^all  murmur  all  around. '-     "     ' 

#'  4^  Though  m  the  paths  of  death  I  &e»^ 
With  gloomy  horrours  overspread,^ 

a  My  stead&st  heart  shall  fear  no  ^      *  ^ 

e  For  thou^  O  Lordy  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid> 
Awt  guide  me  through  the  dismal  shadew  *u 


S' 


HYMN  93v  L.  M.  Oporto.  ^  .  -    . 

[EE^  Gabriel  swift  descends  to  earA,» 
Glad  to  foretael  a  Savioui's  birtfif 

Hark ! — a  fbtt  choir  of  angels  ski^ 

The  new-bom  Saviour^  and  the  King^ 
e  t  Behold  these  swift-wing'd  envoys  wwt    ' 
^   On  Jesus,  in  hb  humble  state  ; 
9  The  desert  and  the  garden  prove 

Their  gfoiving  zeal,  their  tender  love* 
•  9  Hiey  saw  the  Conqueror  mount  OiyUgb^ 

To  slorions  wodds  beyond  the  sky^ 


g^teot. HYMN  94,  9g> ^ 

Escorted  by  a  shiuing  band, 

To  take  his  place  at  God's  right  hand. 

— 4  Still  are  these  glorious  hosts  above 
Employ 'd  in  messages  of  love ; 

On  saints  below  they  cheerful  wait,        - 

Nor  think  the  work  beneath  dieir  state. 
5  Jesus,  nay  Lord,  my  living  Friend, 
May  these  tby  servants  me  attend, 
TJnrou^  Hfe ;  and  when  I  quit  this  clay, 

o  Safe  to  thine  arms  my  soul  convey.  Needkam. 

HYMN  94.  C.  M.  Devizes.  [*] 

Servants  of  Ctod  always  safe^ 

1  TTOW  are  thy  servants  bless'd,  O  Lqrrf, 
AA  How  sure  k  their  defence  I 

o  Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help,  Omnipotence. 

— 2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 
Supported  by  thy  care. 

Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurtr    ^ 
Aiid  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

€  i  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne,    ^  . 

High  on  the  broken  wave, — 
o  They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 

Nor  impotent  to  save* 
— 4  The  storm  is  laid — the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  thy  will  : 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command,  h 

At  thy  command  is  still. 
^  6  In  ^mids€  of  dangers,  feare,  and  deaths, 

Thy  goodness  we'll  adore ;  ^ 

o  We'll  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies'past, 
e    '  And  humbly  hope  for  more. 
— ^  Our  life,  while  thou  preserv'st  that  life. 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  b^ ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  our  lot, 
o      Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee.  AM%S(m. 

^  HYMN  95.  L.  M.  PleyePs.  [*]  ^ 

Confidence  and  joy  in  God.  Hab,  iii,  17, 18. 

e  1    A  LTHOUGH  the  vine  its  fruit  deny, 
iX  Although  the  olive  yield  no  oil,     - 


sm     HYMN  9g,  67. SeEtcfc^ 

The  withering  fig-tree  droop  and  die, 

The  field  delude  the  tiller's  toil  ;— 

2  Although  the  slaH  n©^  herd  afford,.  ' 

p  And  perish  all  the  bfeatine  race ; 
e  Yet  will  I  triumph  ki  the  Lord, 
s  The  God  of  my  saJhration  praise, 
e  S  Though  comfcwrtles^  my  soul  remakr. 

And  not  a  gleam  of  Hght  appear ;  ; 

a  Though  joy  be  sought,  and  sought  m  vaifi^' 

And  though  despair  itself  be  near  ;— 

p  4  Although  assurance  all  be  lost. 

And  blooming  hopes  cut  off  I  see  ; 
0  Yet  will  I  in  my  Saviour  trust,  wr  ^ 

g  And  glory  that  he  died  forme>  Wesfetf. 

HYMN  96.  CM.  Zion.  fj   "   ;'  ^  ^ 

CkrUt,  the  Believer^s  Song.  '      :    ^ 

t  H  rpHOU  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Laml^,^  - 

i    We  love  to  hear  of  thee  ; 
—No  Moisic's  tike  thy  charming  name^    •  i    r  ,. 

Nor  half  so  sweet  can  be.  *     " 

e  2  Ob  may  we  ever  hear  thy  voicc>     «        f 

In  mercy  to  us  speak ; 
o  And  in  our  Priest  will  we  rejoice,  -    -^ 

Thou  great  Melchisedec, 
— »  Our  Jesus  sfaaU  be  still  our  them^^         I  ?. 

While  in  this  worid  we  slay ; 
o  Well  sing  our  Jesus'  lovely  name. 

When  aU  things  else  decay. 
— 4  When,  we  s^ppear  in  yonder  cloixl,  ■      '   i 

With  all  the  favour'd  throng, 
g  Then  will  we  sing  more  sweet,  moee  lond^^i— 5? 

And  Christ  ^lall  be  our  song.      Mtcukm's  (M 

■ill        III —  I  I    —  '  ■'  >    ■■ 

HYMN  97.  7s.  St.  John's.  PI 

;  JittUu  to  the  vam  Worlds  ,     *,    r. 

d  I  TTirORLP,  adieu !  thou  real  cheat  jf 
i        ▼  ▼     Oft  have  thy  deceitful  charms     "  o 
FilPd  mv  heart  with  fond  conceit. 
Foolish  hopes  and  false  abrms ;  .  z 

— ^Nowt  I  see  as  elear  as  day,  ^ 

How.  thy  fi^Uies  pass  aw^^  •    ,.  -^ 


a^mct. HYMN  98, S»> 

e  2  Vain,  thy  entertaining  sights ; 
.    False,  thy  promises  renewed ; 
All  the  pomp  of  thy  delights 
Does  but  flatter  and  delude : 
Thee  I  quit  for  heaven  above, 
.    OWect  of  the  noblest  love, 
•r-8  Let  not.  Lord,  my  wand'ring  mind 
.  Fjdlow  after  fleeting  toys ; 
,   Since  in  thee  alone  I  And 
,  Solid  and  substantial  joys, — 
o  Joys  that,  never  overpast, 
:  Throiigh  eternity  shall  last, 
e  4  Lord,  how  happy  is  a  heart,  .  , 

After  thee  while  it  aspires ! 

-r-True  and  faithful  as  thou  art,  

Thou  wilt  answer  its  desires : 
g.  It  shall  see  the  glorious  scene 

Of  thine  everlasting  reign> MadanU  Qch 

HYJMN  98.  7  &  ^.Amsterdam,  [i 

The  Pilgrim^s  Song. 

o  1  X>  ISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 

JCV  Thy  better  portion  trace  ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things,  '    \ 

Towards  heaven  thy  native  place : 
p'  Sun,  and  ittoon,  and  stars  decay ;  '    ^^ 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove : 
8  Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away,  *     - 

To  seats  prepared  above. 
— 2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run,  *i  ^^ 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
•   Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source . 
e  So  a  soal  that's  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face, — 
•  Upward  tends  to  his  abode. 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 
d  S  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn ;    ' 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
o  Soon  our  Saviour  will  return, 

Triumphant  in  the  skies. 
e  Yet  a  season,  and  you  know, 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given ; 
0  All  our  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 


HYMN  99.  10  &  11.  JVahoorth.  [*3     ? 

View  of  Heaven.  Rev.  zxii)  1-^.  1^1^ 

1  i^N  wings  of  faith  mount  upj  my  soul,  and 
V-r  View  thine  inheritance  beyond  the  sktes; 

Nor  heart  can  think,  nor  mortal  tongue  can  tell, 

What  endless  pleasures  in  those  mansions  dwell: 

There  my  Redeemer  lives,  all  bright  and  glomiK, 

O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  he  reigns  victori^is. 

2  No  gnawine;  grief,  no  sad,  heart-rendiqg  p^in, 
In  that  bless'd  country  can  admission  gain ;  : 
No  sorrow  there,  no  soul-tormenting  fear. 
For  God's  own  hand  shall  wipe  the  filing  tefr : 

There  my  Redeemer  lives,  &c. 

3  Before  the  throne  a  crystal  river  glides^ 
Immortal  verdure  decks  its  cheerful  sides;   : 
There  the  fair  tree  of  life  majestic  rears       >  r^ 
its  blooming  head,  and  sovereign  virtue  beais : 

There  my  Redeemer  lives,  &c.  ; 

4  No  rising  sun  his  transient  beams  displays^  ? 
No  sickly  moon  emits  her  feeble  rays ; 

The  Godhead  there  celestial  ^lory  sheds ; 

Th'  exalted  Lamb  eternal  radiance  spreads : 
There  my  Redeemer  lives,  &c. 

6  One  distant  glimpse  my  eager  passion  fir^! 

Jesus,  to  thee  my  longing  soul  aspires  !^ 

When  shall  I  at  my  heavenly  home  arrive — ? 

When  leave  this  earth,  and  when  begin  to  live? 
For  there  my  Saviour  is,  all  bright  and  glorious ; 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  he  reigns  victorious. 

HYMN  100.  7s.  St.  John's,  m 

Privileges  of  Adoption.  1  John  iii,  1,  i  .      ^ 

1  "O  LESSED  are  the  sons  of  God : 

-O  They  are  bought  with  Christ'sown bloody 
They  are  ransom'd  from  the  grave ; 
Life  eternal  they  shall  have :  .  ^ 

With  them  number'd  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

2  God  did  love  them  in  his  Son, 
Long  before  the  world  be^un ; 
They  the  seal  of  this  receive, 

When  cm  Jesus  they  believe  •  -' 


—^  gfelect,  HYMN  101 m 

'^*  1^      With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
:    Here,  and  in  eternity. 

5  They  are  justified  by  grace ; 
'    They  enjoy  a  solid  peace ; 

*  All  their  sins  are  wash'd  away ; 

They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 

.Here,  and  in  eternity. 
'  4  They  produce  the  fruits  of  grace,  * 

In  the  works  df  righteousness  ; 

They  are  harmless,  meek,  and  mild, 

Holy,  blameless,  undefil'd : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 

Here,  and  in  eternity. 

6  They  are  lights  upon  the  earth, 
o  Children  of  an  heavenly  birth;  I 

^kt^  vnth  God,  with  Jesus  one ; 
Glory  is  in  them  begun : 
g  With  them  number'd  may  we  be. 

Here,  and  in  eternity.  Humphr^s^ 

HYMN  101.  8s.  ComolaUm.  [*J       ' 

Supreme  Love  to  Christ. 

1  1^1" Y  gracious  Redeemer  I  love, 
JLT-I.  His  praises  aloud  I'll  procMm ;      ] 

And  join  with  the  armies  above, 

To  ^hout  his  adorable  name. 
"  To  gaze  on  his  glory  divine, 
,'  Shall  be  my  eternal  employ —  * 

j^  To  see  it  incessantly  shine, 
-  My  boundless,  ineffable  joy. 
e  2  He  freely  redeemed  with  his  blood 

My  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell, 
—To  live  on  the  smiles  of  my  God,  ; 

And  in  his  sweet  presence  to  dwell ; 
o  To  shine  with  the  angels  of  light,^ 

With  saints  and  with  seraphs  to  sing ; 
g  To  view,  with  eternal  delight, —  ^ 

My  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  my  King, 
c  3  In  Mesech  as  yet  I  reside — 

A  darksome  and  resd^ss  abode ! 

Molested  with  foes  on  each  side,  ^ 

And  lon^ng  to  dwell  with  my  God. 


OTO HYMN  102. Salecc 

e  Oh  when  shall  my  spirit  exchange 

This  cell  of  corruptible  clay, 

For  mansions  celestial,  and  range 

Through  realms  of  ineffable  day ! 

4  My  glorious  Redeemer,  I  long- 
To  see  thee  descend  on  the  cloud, . 

Amidst  the  bright,  numberless  throngi 

And  mix  with  the  triumphant  crowd* 
e  Oh  when  wilt  thou  bid  me  ascend, 

To  join  in  thy  praises  above — 

To  gaze  on  thee — world  without  end, 

And  feast  on  thy  ravishing  love  ? 
—6  Nor  sorrow,  nor  sickness,  nor  pain, . 

Nor  sin,  nor  temptation,  nor  fear. 

Shall  ever  molest  me  again, —  ; 

o  Perfection  of  glory  reigns  tnere%^    .  ,    v^  . 
— ^This  soul  and  this  body  shall  shinei  -  *^  ,. 

In  robes  of  salvation  and  praise ; 

And  banquet  on  pleasures  divine, 

Where  God  his  full  beauty  displays-  ^ 

d  6  Ye  palaces,  sceptres,  and  crowns, 

Your  pride  with  disdain  I  survey ;    . 

Your  pomps  are  but  shadows  and  sounds, 

And  pass  m  a  moment  away  : 
o  The  crown  that  my  Saviour  bestows, 

Yon  permanent  sun  shall  outshine ; 
g  My  joy  everlastingly  flows — 

My  God,  my  Redeemer,  is  mine.        Frantic 

HYMN  102.  6  &  6.  Newcastle.  [*]      '  o 

Praieefor  SahkUiom. 

1  I^UR  Saviour  alone^  . 

V-r  The  Lord  let  us  bless, 

Who  reigns  on  his  tlnrone^ 

The  Prince  of  our  peace ; 
Who  evermore  saves  us,  t 

By  shedding  his  blood : 
o  All  hail,  holy  Jesus,  ^ 

Our  Lord  and  our  God ! 
—    2  We  thankfully  sing 

Thy  glory  and  praise, 
e      Thou  merciful  Spring         ..  *   y  , 

Of  pity  and  grace.  %j 


«riect> HYMN  103,  104, Wi 

—  Thy  kindness  for  ever 

To  men  we  will  tell ; 
o         And  say,  our  dear  Saviour 
Redeemed  us  from  hell. 

—  3  Preserve  us  in  love, 
While  here  we  abide : 
O  never  remove 

Thy  presence,  nor  hide 

Thy  glorious  salvation ; 
o         Till  each  of  us  see, 

With  joy,  the  bless'd  vision, 
Completed  in  thee ! -    • 

HYMN  103.  S,  M.  Nativity.  [*] 

Song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb.  Rev.  xv,  3. 

1     A  WAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
J-jL  Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb;  ' 

o  Wake^  ev'ry  heart  and  ev'ry  tongue, 

To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 
e  2      Sing  of  his  dying  love ; 
o  Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 

— Sing  how  he  intercedes  above  ^ 

e  For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

— 8      Sing,  till  we  feel  our  heart 

Ascending  with  our  tongue ; 
Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  depart. 

And  grace  inspires  our  song. 
<K  4      Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransom'd  sinners,  sing ; 
u  Sing  on,  rejoicing  ev'ry  day. 

In  Christ,  th'  eternal  King. 
e  5      Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 
d  *  Ye  blessed  children,  come ;' 

— Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away, 

And  take  his  wand'rers  home. 
o  6      Soon  shall  our  raptur'd  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim  ; 
g  And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb.         Hammond. 

HYMN  104.  7s.  Redeeming  Love.  t*J^ 

The  Christian's  Song. 

1  f^  RATEFUL  notes  and  numbers  briB& 
vX  While  Jehovah's  praise  we  sing; 


«2  HYMN  105. 


g  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord,  * 

Be  thy  glorious  Name  adorM ! 
— 2  Men  on  earth,  and  saints  above,  .^ 

Sing  the  great  Redeemer's  love : 

Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
o  Hail,  Celestial  Goodness,  hail ! 
6  8  Though  unworthy,  Lord,  thhie  ear 
— Can  our  humble  praises  hear ; 
o  Purer  praise  v^e  hope  to  bring. 

When  with  saints  we  stand  and  sing.  * 

— 4  Lead  us  to  that  blissful  state,  . ; 

Where  thou  reign'st  supremely  great : 
6  Look  with  pity  from  thy  throne ; 

Send  the  Holy  Spirit  down.  ^  _ 

—5  While  on  earth  ordain'd  to  stay, 

Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way ; 

Till  we  come  to  reign  with  thee,        ^ 

And  thy  glorious  greatness  see. 
o  6  Then  with  angels  we'll  a^ain 
u  Wake  a  louder,  louder  strain ; 
8  There  in  joyful  songs  of  praise, 

We'll  our  grateful  voices  raise. 
— 7  There  no  tongue  shall  silent  be,  ;: 

All  shall  join  sweet  harmony ; 
g  That  through  heaven's  all  spacious  round,     ^ 

Praise  to  God  may  ever  sound. 

Lord  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
/Tail,  Celestial  Goodness,  hail! 

HYMN  105.  L.  M.  Oporto.  [*] 

Dignity,  and  Happiness  of  ike  Chriwtian*   . 

1  TTTONOUR  and  happiness  unite, 

XX  To  make  the  Christian's  name  a  i^aiae 
How  fair  the  scene,  how  clear  the  light, 
That  fills  the  remnant  of  his  days ! 

2  A  kingly  character  he  bears ;  .^ 
No  change  his  priestly  oflSce  knows ; 
Unfading  is  the  crown  he  wears ; 

His  joys  can  never  reach  a  close. 

S  Adorn'd  with  glory  from  on  high,       ^ 

Salvation  shines  upon  his  iace ;  ^  .      ..  ^ 


•«««!t  HYMN  106.  ^Tt 

His  robe  is  of  th'  ethereal  dye, 
His  steps  are  dignity  and  grace. 

4  Infenour  honours  he  disdains, 

Nor  stoops  to  take  apidause  from  earth ; 
,  Tlie  King  of  kings  himself  mamtains 
Th'  expenses  of  his  heavenly  bhth. 

5  The  noblest  creature  seen  bdow, 
Ordain'd  to  fill  a  throne  above ! 
God  ^ives  him  all  he  can  bestow — 
His  kmgdom  of  eternal  lovei 

6  My  soul  is  ravished  at  the  thought — 
Methinks  from  earth  I  see  him  rise ; 
Angels  congratulate  his  lot,  , 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies ! .  CoWfifT. 

HYMN  106,  5&6.  Wesley.  |*] 

God^s  Servants  shotdd  praise  and  extol  him, 

1  "VTE  servants  of  God, 

i    Your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  Name ;  ,    >     .     * 

The  name  all  victorious  '      ^ 

Of  Jesus  extol; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  ' 

And  rules  over  all. 
g      2  God  ruleth  on  high,  * 

Almightv  to  save ;  i    / 

And  still  he  is  nigsh,  -  '       ^ 

His  presence  we  have  : 
'  The  great  congregation 
His  triumph  shall  sing. 
Ascribing  salvation 
To  Jesus  our  King. 
Q;     3  Salvation  to  Goa 

Who  sits  on  the  throne- 
Let  all  cry  aloud 
And  honour  the  Son : 
Our  Jesus's  praises 

The  angels  proclaim ; 
Fall  down  on  their  faces, 
And  worship  the  Lamb. 
e      4  Then  let  us  adore, 

ABd  give  him  his  right;  ^ 

7 


€74  HYMN  107.  BtHibttL 

I 

o      All  glory  and  power, 

And  wisdom  and  might : 
g  All  honcnir  and  blessing,  :    x 

With  angels  above ; 
And  thanks  never  ceasing, 

And  infinite  love. Madm^s  CoL 

HYMN  107.  6  &  4.  Trinity.  [*]    • 

Invocation  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  SpirU, 

1  1^  OME,  thou  Almighty  King, 
Vy  Help  us  thy  name  to  sing ; 
Help  us  to  praise ! 
e  Father  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  reign  over  us. 
Ancient  of  days. 
0  2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise. 
Scatter  our  enemies, 
And  make  them  fall !  ^ 

g  Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  n^^le : 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stayed, 
e      Lord,  hear  our  call ! 

3  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword ; 
Our  prayer  attend ! 
o  Come,  and  thy  people  bless. 
And  give  thy  word  succea^ ; 
s  Spirit  of  holiness,  _ 

On  us  descend ! 
— 4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear. 
In  this  glad  hour ! 
o  Thou,  who  almighty  art ; 
Now  rule  in  ev'ry-  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 
Spirit  of  power. 
g  5  To  the  great  One  in  Three^ 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ; 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 
Love  and  adore !  Mudai^^  CoL 


faiect. HYMN  108.  109. £78 

HYMN  108.  L.  M.  Babfflon.  fb] 

The  Sinner  weighed  and  found  warOing.  Dan.  iv,  97. 

1  "O  AISE,  thoughtless  sinner,  raise  thine  eye^- 
XV  Behold  God's  balance  lifted  high!! 

There  will  his  justice  be  display'd, 
__And  there  thy  hope  and  life  be  weighM. 

2  See  in  one  scale  his  perfect  law ; 
Mark  with  what  force  its  precepts  dra^ ; 

e  Would'st  thou  the  awful  test  sustain  ?— ^ 
d  Thy  works  how  light!  thy  thoughts  how  vain  I 
.—3  Behold  the  hand  of  God  appears, 

To  trace  those  dreadful  characters ; 
d  *  Tekel — thy  soul  is  wanting  found, 

*  And  wrath  shall  smite  thee  to  the  ground.' 
e  4  Let  sudden  fear  thy  nerves  unbrace; 

Let  horrour  shake  thy  tott'ring  knees ;     ,    ^ 
p  Through  all  thy  thoughts  let  anguish  roll, 

And  deep  repentance  melt  thy  soul. 
— 5  One  only  hope  may  yet  prevail — 

Christ  has  a  weight  to  turn  the  scalle ; 

0  Still  does  the  gospel  publish  peace, 
And  shew  a  Saviour's  righteoui&ness. 

— 6  Great  God,  exert  thy  power  to  save ; 
Deep  on  the  heart  these  truths  engrave ;  ^ 
The  ponderous  load  of  guilt  remove, 
That  trembling  lips  may  sing  thy  love.   «*mh^ 

HYMN  109.  7s.  Fairfax,  [b]      ' 

Sinner,  prepare  to  meet  God* 

e  1  CJ INNER,  art  thou  still  secure? 
^3  Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray  ? 
Can  thy  heart  or  hand  endure, 
In  the  Lord's  avenging  day  ? 

1  2  See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bar'd ;  * 
Awful  terrours  clothe  his  brow ! 

c  For  his  judgment  stand  prepar'd —  '    * 

Thou  must  either  break  or  bow. 
g  3  At  his  presence  nature  shakes, 

Earth  affrighted  hastes  to  flee ; 
,    Solid  mcMintains  melt  like  wax :  f 

p  What  will  then  become  of  thee '        ^ 


W6  HYMN  110,  111.  S^u 

e  4  Who  his  advent  may  abide  ?  ^ 

— You,  who  glory  in  your  shame, 

Will  you  find  a  place  to  hide,  \ 

Wlien  the  world  is  wrapp'd  in  flame  ? ,    .    ' 

6  Lord,  prepare  us  by  thy  grace, 

Soon  we  must  resign  our  breath ; 

Arid  our  souls  be  calPd  to  pass 

Through  the  iron  gate  of  death. 

6  Let  us  now  oqr  day  improve,— 

Listen  tp  the  go^l  voice ; 
"Seek  the  things  that  are  above ; 

Scorn  the  world's  pretended  joys.       Newfon 

HYMN  no.  C.  M.  Bishopigete.  M 

Sinners  entreated  t^  formke  their  waif^^    Ife.  ]^,  7.'      - 

1  C[INN£RS,  the  voice  of  Gt4r6«^{ 
e      ^  His  mercy  speaks  to-day ; 

— ^Hft^^lJs  you  by  his  sovereign  word, 
From  siu's  destructive  way.  . 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  caBuot  re^  . 
You  live,  devoid  of  peace ; 

A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Depnve  your  souls  of  ease* 
o  8  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 
Of  isiu  and  folly  go  ? 
In  pain  you  travail  all  your  days, 
To  reap  immortal  wo! 
o  4  But  he  who  turns  to  God  shaH  Kvei 
Through  his  abounding  grace  : 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  who  seek  his  face. 
— 5  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  WQrd> 
Renouncing  ev^ry  sia; 
Submit  to  him,  your  sovereign  hofi^ 
And  learn  his  will  divine* 
o  6  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thought^; 

He  pardons  like  a  God  :  >.   . 

o  He  will  forgive  your  numerous  faults' 

Through  a  Redeemer's  blood.         Fin^Hxtt 

HYMN  HI.  8,  7  &  4.  Littieton.  [b] 

Shnws  entreaUd  to  Jusar^ 

1  C^INNERS,  will  you  scorn  the  iriaMage» 
^  Sent  in  mercy  from  above!     i    '        ; 


Setect  HYMN  11^.  _:*t7 

e         Every  sentence — Oh  how  tedder !      : 
— ^Every  line  is  full  of  love ; 
a         Listen  to  it — 
&  Every  line  is  full  of  love. 
"  — *2  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  Gospel 

News  from  Zion's  king  proclaim, 
o         To  each  rebel  sinner — *  Pardon, — 

*Free  forgiveness  in  his  name.^ 
e  How  important ! 

d  Free  forgiveness  in  his  name  f  * 

— 3  Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  succour ,    ' 

Fearful  hearts,  they  quell  your  fears ;  ' 

And  with  news  of  consolation,  ^ 

Chase  away  the  falling  tears : 
e  Tender  heralds— 

o  Chase  away  the  falling  tears. 
— 4  False  professors,  grovelling  worldlings,  . 

Callous  hearers  of  the  word. 

While  the  messengers  address  you, 

Take  the  warnings  they  afford ; 
e  We  entreat  you, 

d  Take  the  warnings  they  afford. 
e  6  Who  hath  our  report  believed  ? 

Who  received  the  joyful  word  ?  -    ' 

Who  embraced  the  news  of  pardon, 

Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord !  * 

p       '  Can  you  slight  it — 

OfferM  to  you  by  the  Lord !  '  * 

— 6  O  ye  angels,hovering  round  us, 

Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  way, 
6         Hasten  to  the  court  of  heaven,-^ 

Tidings  bear  without  delay : 
s  Rebel  sinners 

■     Glad  the  message  will  obey. Allen. 

'^         ^YMN  112.  7s.  Fairfax,  [b  *] 

Burdened  Sinners  invited  to  Christ,  Matt,  ix,  23     ,* 

1  £^  OME,  ye  weary  souls  oppressed,    / 
Vy  Find  in  Christ  the  promised  rest  ;:^   ^ 

On  him  all  your  burdens  roll ;  / 

He  can  wound,  and  he  make  whole.        • ._ 

2  Ye  who  dread  the  wrath  of  God, 
Comej  and  wash  in  Jesus'  blood: 

To  the  Son  of  David  cry ;  .    -  ' 

In  his  word  he's  passing  by. 

7* 


£80 HYMN  1 17,  1 18,  Select. 

o  S  *  Take  down  thy  long  neglected  harp  ; 

*  I've  seen  thy  tears,  and  heard  thy  prayer ; 
e  *The  winter  season  has  been  sharp, 

o  *But  spring  shall  all  its  wastes  repair.' 
— 4  Lord,  I  obey — my  hopes  revive  ; 
o  Come,  join  with  me,  ye  saints,  and  sing ; 
o  Our  foes  in  vam  against  us  strive,  • 

'  For  God  will  help  and  triumph  bring. 

""     HYMN  117.  C.  M.  Plymouth,  [b*] 

Qod*s  regard  to  the  actively  Pious.  Mftl.  iii,  16, 17. 

1  fTlHE  Lord  on  mortal  worms  looks  down' 

J-    From  his  celestial  throne ; 
And  when  the  wicked  swarm  aroundv 
He  well  discerns  his  own. 
«  iS  He  sees  the  tender  hearts,  that  mourn 
The  scandals  of  the  times ; 
And  join  their  efforts  to  oppose 

The  wide  prevailing  crimes.  -* 

— 3  Low  in  the  social  band  he  bows 
His  still  attentive  ear ; 
Ami,  while  his  angels  sing  around, 
Delights  their  voice  to  hear. 
o  4  The  chronicles  of  heaven  shall  keep 
Their  words  in  transcript  fair ; 
In  the  Redeemer's  book  of  life, 
Their  names  recordecj  are. 
d  5  *  Yes,'  saith  the  Lord,  *  the  world  shall  kfaow 

*  These  humble  souls  are  mine  : 

*  These,  when  my  jewels  I  produce^ 

*  Shall  in  full  lustre  shine. 

.  «*  When  deluges  of  fiery  wrath 

'  My  foes  away  shall  bear ;  ,    .. .. 

^That  hand  which  striken  f  he  wicked  thrcuidi, 
'  Shall  all  my  children  spare.'     Doddridge. 

HYMN  118.  C.  M.  Windsor,  [b]     ^ 

^^^  Prayer  for  spiritual  Healinff. 

1  rilHOU  great  Physician  of  the  souf,  . 

J-    To  thee  I  bring  my  case ; 
My  raging  malady  control, 
And  heal  me  by  thy  grace. 
i  Help  ine  to  state  my  whole  complaint ; 
But  where  shall  1  begin  ?  ''    ' 


;j%Mgt>  HYMN  U9. ,  fijgl 

"     Ifoj^worijs,  uor  thoughts  ca^  ftilly  paint  : 

..Tbjsvorst  distemper — sin.  .     , 

.     S  It  lies  not  in  a  single  part, 

But  through  my  frame  is  spread ; 
A  burning  fever  in  my  heart, 
A  palsy  in  my  Iiead. 

4  It  makes  me  deaf,  and  dumb,  and  l^ilidt 
An[d  ipipotent,  and  lame ;         ,  * 

It  overclouds,  and  fills  my  mind,  

With  folly,  fear,  and  shame. 

5  (A  thousand  evil  thoughts  intrude^ 
Tumultuous  in  my  breast, 

Which  indispose  me  for  my  food. 
And  rob  me  of  my  rest,) 

6  Lord,  I  am  sick ;  regard  my  cry, 
And  set  my  spirit  free ; 

Say,  canst  tbou  let  a  sinner  ^, 
Who  longs  to  live  to  thee  ? 

HYMN  li».  L.  P.  M.  SMfoW.  [b*]t  ,. 

Efficacy^  of  God's  Word.  J$t,  xxiii,  29. 

e  1  TMTITH  revVend  awe,  tremendoiffit  X^oidf 

▼  ▼    We  hear  the  thunders  of  thy  word ; 
o  The  pride  of  Lebanon  it  breaks : 
o  Swift  the  celestial  fire  descends. 

The  flinty  rock  in  pieces  rends, 
U  ^Ap4  iparth  to  its  deep  centre  shakes. 
'     **— 2?  ArrayM  in  majesty  divine. 

Here  sanctity  and  justice  shine, 
e  And  -horrour  strikes  the  rebel  through ; 
g  While  loud  this  awful  voice  makes  known 

The  wonders  which  thy  sword  hath  done^ 
a  And  what  thy  vengeance  yet  will  do. 
o  3  So  spread  the  honours  of  thy  name  ; 
g  The  terrours  of  a  God  proclaim ; 
— Thick  let  the  pointed  arrows  fly ; —       - -^  . 
e  Till  sinners,  humbled  in  the  dust. 

Shall  own  the  execution  just, 
— And  bles^  the  hand  by  which  tl^ey  die. 
o  4  Then  clear  the  dark,  tempestuous  day, 

And  radiant  beams  of  love  display ;  ' 

Each  prostrate  soul  let  mercy  raise ; 
e  So  shall  the  bleeding  captive  feel. 


582 HYMN  120,  121, tSeledt 

Thy  word,  that  gave  the  wound,  can  heal, 
o  And  change  their  notes  to  songs  of  pmise. 
Boddr^ge. 

HYMN  120.  C.  M.  Abridge.  Barby.  [tl 

Light  and  Glory  of  ths  Word, 

1  rilHE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  wcm],^ 

X    And  brings  the  truth  to  sight; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  ^ory  gilds  the  sacred  page,  ' 
g      Msyestic  like  the  sun ; 

— It  gives  a  light  to  every  age, 
d      It  gives — bat  borrows  none. 

— 3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  sui^es^ 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
o  His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise,— 

They  rise,  but  never  set. 

o  4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
^''    As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine, 
'     With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

— &  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
g  Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view, 

In  brighter  worlds  above.  CMCper. 

HYMN  121.  7s.  SLjolm's.  ^] 

Sabjbath  Morning »  ' 

1   C^AFELY  through  another  week 
»3  God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ;     * 
^  Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day : 
o  Day  of  all  the  week  the  best ; 

Emblem  of  eternal  rest : 

— 2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 
Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name ; 

8  Shew  thy  reconciling  fece —  '  ' 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame :    ' 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  ftee,  •      ' 

May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee:  -    •      "  '-*•'  "^  w 


jBeleet.  HYMN  l2f ,  12S> ^ 

— S  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near : 

May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear : 

Here  aflfbrd  us.  Lord,  a  taste 

Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  the  GrospePs  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints, — 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, — 

Bring  relief  from  all  complaints : 
o  Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 

Till  we  join  the  church  above.  NewtaiL 

.1  ■  I       I.  ■ .     ■  . ,  .    1 1    .■ 

;    '      HYMN  122.  H.  M.  Bethesda.  p] 

Sabbath  Morning, 

1  TK/^ELCOME,  delightful  mom, 
▼  ▼    Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
^ .     I  hail  thy  kind  return, 
e      Lord,  make  these  moments  blest. 
—From  the  low  train  of  mortal  toys, 
o  I  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 
— 3  Now  may  the  King  descend. 
And  fill  his  throne  of  grace ; 
Thy  sceptre.  Lord,  extend. 
While  saints  address  thy  face . 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  quickening  word, 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 
0'  8  Descend,  celestial  Dote,  "    . 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers ; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  bless  the  sacred  hours  : 
o  Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain. 
Nor  Sabbaths  be  indulged  in  vain.    Haywaard. 

HYMN  123.  C.  M.  Sunday.  [*] 

The  Lord's  Day, 

1  rilHE  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise, 

A    In  concert  with  the  blest. 
Who,  joyful,  in  harmonious  lays 
Employ  an  endless  rest. 
e  S  Lord,  may  we  still  remember  thee, 
And  more  in  knowledge  grow ' 


884 HYMN  124,  U5.  SfelB^ 

— ^And  may  We  more  of  gloky  eec^  ' 

While  waiting  here  below.  '  • 

o  8  Ou  thb  glad  day  a  brighter  sceile  \   ^ 

Of  glory  was  display'd, 
g  By  God,  th'  Eternal  Word,  thaui  wh^ii 

This  universe  was  made. 
o  4  He  rises,  who  our  souls  hath  bought,    , 
e      With  grief  and  pain  extreme :  .. 

g  Twas  great— to  speak  the  world  frbtti  ndtigfit^ 

'Twas  greater^-to  redeem.  Decoureu^i  Col. 

HYMN  124.  C.  M.  Hymnid.  ^h] 

Dtvotion.  '      A    - 

e  1  "ClC^HILST  thee  I  seek,  protectii^ Power! 

▼  T    Be  my  vain  wishes  Still- d ;  '   ^-^ 

— And  ms^  this  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  fillM.  ,  .    ^    ^^ 

e  2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestdwM,— 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar :        »  i*  . 
a  Thy  mercy  o^er  my  life  has  flow'd ;  ' 

That  mercy  I  adore.  f 

— »8  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 
e      Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ! 
e  Each  blessing  to  my  soul  most  dear, 
—    Because  conferred  by  thee. 
o  4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days,      ^ 
e      In  every  pain  I  bear, 
o  My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  prmse^  ^  i 

e      Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 
o  5  When  gladness  wings  my  favour-d  baqty 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ;  i 

e  Resigi'd,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower,  . 

My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 
^  My  lifted  eje,  without  a  tear, 

The  gath'nng  storm  shall  see , 
o  My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  f<eaf  i  t    - 

That  heart  will  rest  on  thee.         trpltums 

HYMN  125.  C.  M.  St.  Ahn'3.  ^hy 

Social  Worship. 

1  f\  LORD,  our  languid  souls  insdire,  * 
v>r  For  here  we  trust  thou  ^ttV  ^ '  * 


Sdfect. HYMN  126. i_m 

Send  down  a  coal  of  heavenly  fire. 
To  warm  each  waiting  heart* 

*  Shew  us  some  token  of  thy  love, 
Our  fainting  hope  to  raise ; 

And  pour  thy  blessing  from  above, 

That  we  may  render  praise. 
8  Within  these  walls  let  holy  praise, 
And  love  and  concord  dwell ; 
f  Hem  give  the  troubled  conscience  peac^ 

The  wounded  spirit  heaL 
-4^  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye,         -    ' 

•  The  humble  mind  bestow ; 

e  And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 

To  make  our  graces  grow.  '^ 

— 6  May  we  in  faith  receive  thy  word,—  \ 

In  faith  present  our  prayers ; 
e  And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 

Unbosom  all  our  cares. 
o  6  And  may  the  gospePs  joyful  sound, 

Enforced  by  mighty  grace, 
Awaken  many  sinners  round. 

To  come,  and  fill  the  place«.  iVetdtoo. 


L' 


HYMN  136.  7s.  Fairfax,  [b] 

^  Blessing  humbly  requested. 

ORD,  we  come  befbre  thee  now; 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
e  Oh  do  not  our  suit  disdain ! 

Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ;    . 

In  compassion,  now  descend ; 
—Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  ^race  ; 
o  Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  prsuse. 

— 8  In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
a  Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay ; 

Lord  we  know  not  how  to  go, 

Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

— 4  Send  some  n^ssage  from  thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
Let  thy  Sj^irit  now  impart 
iiiiU  ialsKatiDn  tq  each  heart.  ^ 

8 


HYMN  m.  Select 


e  5  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn ; 

Let  the  time  oijoy  return ; 

Those  who  are  cast  down,  lift  up> 

Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 
— 6  Grant  that  all  may  seek,  and  find 

Thee  a  God  supremely  kind : 

Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free ; 

Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee.  JRi^ipan. 

HYMN  127.  8  &  7.  Love  Divine.  [*] 

Love  Divine. 

1  T   OVE  divine,  all  love  excelling ! 

JLj  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  dow& ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling : 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
e  Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion ! 

Pure,  unbounded  love,  thou  art ! 
o  Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 

Enter  ev'ry  trembling  heart. 
a  %  Breathe,  0  breathe,  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  ev'ry  troubled  breast !  - 

e  Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit,  ,  ; 

Let  us  find  thy  promis'd  rest.  ^^ 

—Take  away  the  power  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be ; 
o  JSnd  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty,  ^ 

— S  Come,  Almighty'  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive ! 
Suddenly  return — and  never —  .   {     ' 

e      Never  more  thy  temples  leave ! 
— ^Then  we  should  be  always  blessing. 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above ; 
o  Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing,—^ 

Glory  in  thy  precious  love. 
-1—4  Finish,  then,  thy  new  creation ; 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be  ; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation. 

Perfectly  restored  by  thee : 
g  Cbang'd  from  glory  unto  gknry. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ;    • 
e  Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  tfcee, 
a      Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise!  JMbuVGUL 


8efea.        HYMN  128,  lae,  ISO-  ftJT 

HYMN  1S8.  t.  M.  Beading.  [b»} 

Seed  in  different  Grounds.  Matt,  zm,  3. 

1  "YT'E  sons  of  earth,  prepare  the  plough — 

1    Break  up  your  fallow  ground : 
The  sower  is  gone  forth  to  sow, 
And  scatter  blessings  round. 

2  The  seed  that  finds  a  stony  soil, 
*-    Shoots  forth  a  hasty  blade  ; 

But  ill  repays  the  sower's  toil, 

Soon  withered,  scorch'd,  and  dead. 
S  The  thorny  ground  is  sure  to  balk 
?     All  hopes  of  harvest  there  ;  * 

We  find  a  tall  and  sickly  stalk,  , 

But  not  the  fruitful  ear. 
4  The  beaten  path  and  highway  side 

Receive  the  trust  in  vain ; 
The  watchful  birds  the  prey  divide. 
And  pick  up  all  the  grain. 
o  6  But  where  the  Lord  of  grace  and  power 
Has  blessed  the  happy  field ; 
How  plenteous  is  the  golden  store, 
The  deep  wrought  mrrows  yield ! 
M  6  Father  of  mercies,  we  have  need 

Of  thy  preparing  grace, 
— Let  the  same  hand  that  gives  the  seed, 

Provide  a  fruitfiil  place.  Cawper. 

HYMN  129.  L.  M.  SicUian.  [*]      ^^ 

Close  of  Worship. 

1  "pilSMISS  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lpid; 

JLr  Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word ;    , 
All  that  has  been  amiss,  forgive,  ^ 

And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 
t  Thouffh  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good  ;    ► 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
Give  every  fetter'd  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace.  Hari. 

HYMN  130.  L.  M.  Portugal.  [*]        ^ 

Close  of  Worship. 

1  npHE  peace  which  God  alone  reveals, 

JL    And  by  his  word  of  grace  imparts,    " 
Which  only  the  believer  feels. 
Direct,  and  keep,  and  cheer  our  hearts*        > 


tm  HYMN  131,  IM. 


2  And  may  the  holy  Three  id  Onf^f  . , 

The  Father,  Word,  and  Comfort^, 

Pour  an  abundant  blessmg  do\ya 

On  ev'ry  soul  assembled  here.  /Vet^ton. 

HYMN  131.  C.  M.  Hymn  U.  i*\        _ 

Close  of  Worship. 

1  TVrOW  may  the  God  of  peace  and  lore, 

i.  1   Who  from  th^  imprisoned  grav^     < 
Restored  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep^  o 

Omnipotept  to  save; — 
ft  Through  the  ricii  merits  of  that  blood> 

Which  he  on  Calvary  spilt, 
To  make  th*  eternal  coviuant  sqre. 

On  which  our  hopes  are  built  ;t-^  is 

S  P^fect  our  souls  in  ev'iy  'graces         ^ 

T' accomplish  all  his  will ;  ~ 

4Lnd  all  that's  pleasing  in  his  sig^  - 

Inspire  us  to  fulfil ! 
4  For  the  great  Mediator's  sake 

We  every  blessing  pray ; 
g  With  ^ofy  let  his  name  be  crowned, 

Through  heav'ns  eternal  day.         QibbonM^ 

HYMN  132.  H.  M.  AUerUm.  [*bl 

J^ihUs; 

o  1  "OLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow; 

X#  The  gladly  solemn  sound 

Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth^s  i^emotest  bound :   ^ 
o  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come. 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home !  .    . , 

—  2  ExaJt  the  Lamb  of  God, 
e      The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 

—  Redemption  by  his  blood 
Througn  all  the  world  proclaim : 

o         The  year,  Stc. 

e      8  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 

The  heritage  above,  .  , 

-—    Come  take  it  bacfc  unbougbtt . 

The  gift  of  Jesus'  love  ;  .     ,  * 

o         The  year,  &c.  ,^, 


B^fect,  .  HYMN  138. Bm 

-*-'    4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive ; 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dw^ell, 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live : 
o  The  year,  &c. 

—    6  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  pard'ning  grace ; 

Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near. 

Behold  your  Saviour's  face  : 
o  The  year,  &c. 

•-77    6  Jesus,  our  great  high  priest. 

Has  full  atonement  made  ; 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mourning  souls,  be  glad  : 
8  The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come, 
.  ^Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home  !    Tofkdif 

HYMN  m.  C.  M.  Zion.  Hymn  2d.  ^V^ 

The  LortVs  Prayer . 

'    1  ip  ATHER  of  all,  we  bow  to  thee, 

-T    Who  dwell'st  in  heaven  ador'd ; 
But  present  still  through  all  thy  works, 

The  universal  Lord.  ^ 

2  For  ever  hallowed  be  thy  name. 

By  all  below  the  skies ; 
And  may  thy  kingdom  still  advance, 

Till  grace  to  glory  rise. 

5  Thy  glorious  purpose.  Lord,  fulfil ; 
Let  all  thy  glory  see  ; 

„  And,  as  in  heaven  thy  will  is  done, 

On  earth  so  let  it  be. 
4  Our  wants  with  every  morning  grow, 

With  food  these  wants  supply ; 
And  on  our  souls  the  Bread  bestow 

To  eat — ^and  never  die ! 

6  Our  sins  before  thee  we  confess ; 
O  may  they  be  forgiven ! 

As  we  to  others  mercy  shew. 

We  tnercy  beg  of  heaven. 
6  Still  let  thy  grace  our  life  direct ; 

From  evil  guard  our  way  ; 
And  in  temptation's  fatal  path 

Permit  us  not  to  stray.  *     *      * 

8* 


7  For  thine's  the  power,  the  kmgdom  thkie^ 

AH  glory's  due  to  thee : 
Thine  from  eternity  they  were, 

And  thine  shall  ever  be« 

HYMN  134.  L.  M.  Jrmley.  [b^     ' 

Exhortation  to  Prayer, 

1  "Vl^HAT  various  hindrances  we  meet, 

▼  V     In  coming  to  a  mercy  seat ! 
Yet  who,  that  knows  the  worth  of  prsiyei5, 
But  wishes  to  bq  often  there  ? 
%  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  clond  witb^W ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw  ; 
Giws  exercise  to  faith  and  love ;  ' 

Brings  every  blessing  from  above.' 
S  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to^figtt^ 
Praver  makes  the  Cbristian'B  aitnour  tinght ; 
Ana  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees  i 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  While  Moses  stood  with  arms  spread  wide, 
Success  was  found  on  Isr^ePs  side ;      ' 

But  when  through  weariness  they  faiPd,     - 
That  moment  Amalek  prevaiPd. 

5  Ha^^  you  no  words  ?  Ah,  think  a^aiii ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  comptdm^ 
And  fill  a  fellow-creattire^s  ear 

With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

6  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  speitt; 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

Your  cheerful  song  would  oft^ner  be, 
*  Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me.' 


HYMN  135.  7s.  Fai^ax.  [*} 

Power  of  Prayer,  Acts  xii,  5*-12. 

1  TN  themselves  as  weak  as  worms, 

JL  How  can  poor  believers  standi 
When  temptations,  £DeB,  and  storqiSi^   ' 
Press  them  close  on  every  hand  ? 
i  Weak  indeed  they  feel  they  are. 
But  they  know  the  throne  of  grace ; 
And  the  God,  who  answers  pi^ef) 
Helps  them  when  they  seek  \m  £ac0. 
8  Though  the  Loird  awhile  delay. 
Succour  they  at  length  obtain ;     - 


S^tert,  HYMN  186,  itT. m 

He  who  taught  their  hearts  to  pray, 

Win  not  let  them  cry  in  vam, 

4  Wrestling  prayer  can  wonders  do, 

Pf  ing  relief  in  deepest  straits ; 
rayer  can  force  a  passage  through 
Iron  bars  and  brazen  gates,  Newton. 


HYMN  lU.  C.  M,  Bangor,  pb] 

Public  Fast.  Joel  i,  14. 

1  ^JEE,  gracious  Lord,  before  thy  throqe 

^  Thy  mourning  people  bend! 
'Tis'on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone^ 
Our  lifimble  hopes  depend. 
\  t  Tremendous  jodgiaeiits,  from  (^  haildj 
Thy  ibeadful  poTTers  disi^  f 
Yttmerey  spai«fs  this  ^hy  land^ 
Andstdi.we  liv^  to  pray. 
\  S  How  changed,  sdasi  are  ti\xi\m  ^ma^ 
For  erromv  guilt,  aad  shame  i 
What  impious  numbers^  bold  in  sin^ 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name. 
—4  0  turn  its,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord^. 

By  thy  resistless  grace ;  .^ 

Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  Ay  wonl^ . 
And  b^umbly  seek  thy  face. 
\  6  Then,  should  insulting  foes  invade. 

We  shall  not  sink  in  fear ; 
)  ^cure  of  never-failiqg  aid. 

When  God,  our  God,  is  near.  Stekie. 

HYMN  187.  CM.  Wantage,  [bj        ' 

PvhlicFtM.  G6B.xyiH,d3~3S. 

f  XITHEN  Abrah'm,  full  of  sacred  aw^ 

▼  ▼     Before  Jehovah  stood ; 
A^djwith  a  humble,  fervent  prayer. 

For  guilty  Sodom  su'd : — 
j%  Wish  what  success,  what  wondrtxus  grae&r* 

Was  his  petition  crownM ! 
The  Lord  would  spare>  if  in  liiat  plbea 

Ten  righteous  men  wem  ^Nind.  i 

8  And  Goul4  a  single  holy  soul  J      L 

So  rich  a  boon  obtain  r  .  / 

Great  God,  apd  shall  a  nation  prsoTy 

Ajid  plead  with,  th^  in  vaij*? 


m HYMN  138, 139, Sefea> 

o  4  Still  we  aie  thitre^we  bear  thy  name  ; 

Here  yet  is  tbtiie abode; 
a  Long  has  thy  presence  bless'd  oar  land — 
e      Forsake  us  not,  O  God  f  Scott 

HYMN  138.  L-  M.  mrsMp.  [b} 

PubUc  Fast,  Ezek.  ii,  4—6- 

e  1    f\  RIGHTEOUS  God,  thou  judge  nxxpream,^ 
V-^  We  tremble  at  thy  dreadful  nme  ! 
And  all  our  crying  guilt  we  own, 
In  dust  and  tears  before  thy  throne. 

e  2  So  manifold  our  crimes  hare  been. 
Slick  CEunsan  tincture  dyes  our  sin, 
That,  could  we  all  its  horrourfl  know,. 
Our  streaming  ^es  with  blood  migkt  fleir 

o  S  Estranged  from  reverential  spwe,. 
We  trample  on  thy  sacred  law: 

p  And  though  such  wonders  grace  has  dene. 
Anew  we  crucify  thy  Son.  ^      '^ 

e  4  Justly  might  this  polluted  land 
Prove  all  the  vengeance  of  thy  hand  ; 

a  And,  bath'd  iq  heaven,  tlty  sword  might  coDtie^ 
To  drink  our  blood  and  seal  our  cfoomr. 

e  5  Yet  hast  thou  not  a  remnant  here, 
Whose  souls  are  fiU'd  with  pious  fear  2 
Qh  bring  thy  wonted  mercy  nigh, 
While  prostrate  at  thy  feet  they  ^e^ 

p  6  !3^hold  their  tears,  attend  their  moan^ 
Nor  tyrn  away  their  secret  groan :     , 
With  these  we  join  our  huidble  prayer; 
Our  nation  shield,  oiir  country  spare. 


HYMN  139.  L.  M.  Psalm  9lih.  0>>  . 

Fast,     God's  C0ntxsv$rs^^  Kic.  va,  lr-r3.. 

e  1  TISTEN,  ye  hills;  ye  moimtafiiis,  hear; 
JLj  Jehovah  vindicates  his  laws ; 

Trembling  in  silence  at  hiis  bar. 

Thou  earth,  attend  thy  Maker's  causei 
i  2  Israel,  appear  ,*  present  thy  pleli ; 

And  charge  th'  Almighty  to  his  face  ^ 

Say,  if  his  rules  oppressive  be ; 

Say,  if  defective  be  his  grac^ 


HYMNI4©/ 


Our  iips  are  seal'd  in  consooiis  shafldOij    . 

^And  thine,  the  sent^noe  to  prpclaiai*       \ 
4  "Ten  thousand  witnesses  wnm ;        ^ 
Thy  mercies  and  our  crimes  appear 
Moore  than  the  stars  that  deck  toe  skies, 

...  Awl  aU our  dreadiul  guilt  ^edm^.        . 

^  4^  Jiow  shall  we<.ome  belbre  thy  £ice, 
And  an  thine  nw&A  ijr^enee  hovr  i 
What  o^'rittgs  Jcaa  secwe  thy  graoot  * 
Or  calm  the  terrouy s  ^  thy  harow  ?  i   . 

e  6  ThousandsiofTamsip  yfli^  mig^thle^; 
Rivers  c^pft  w^  WlKftc  i^  vak^  ^ ,  / 

Or  the  first-Wn's  dev<4ed  heaq  v  / 

With  horrid  fipre  thine  altar  st^m*  ^  l^  i 

— 7  But  thy  cwn  Lambj,  afl-graciou^  Qbcli  .    * 
Whom  iojipious  sinner?  4^4  io  sUs^t 

t>  Has  sovereign  virtue  in  his  hlood 
To  purge  the  nation's  guilt  away. 

— 8  With  humble  fakh  to  that  we  &y;      '     ^ 
With  th^  may  we  be  sprinkled  o^'er^ 

'  trembling  no  more  in  dust  We  lie, 
And  dread  thy  hand  and  bar  no  more.    iW«*h^. 

H¥MN  140.  L.  M,  WeMon.  H 

I  ■O  TERNAL  Source  of  ^laerjrjdy  !^  ' 

Xji  W^  way  thy  praise  omrl^  le^kg^ 
While  in  thy  temple  we  Mpeaiv 
To  hatt  tbee  Sovereign  of  tile  yett;  ^ 

*  'Wide  as  (he  wheels  of  nature  r«M^ 
'"Tliy  hand  suppcM^s  and  guides  the  ^de  ^  •  . 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  ri*. 
And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 
.  **^The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  commandy ; 
Perfumes  tl»  air,  and  paints  the  land  t 
Thci  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine, 
To  raise  t^e  corn,  and  cheer  the  vine. 
4  Thy  hand,  in  autiinMi,  richly  pMNrs, 
Through  all  our  coasts,  redundant  storm; 
And  wmters,  soft^'d  by  thy  cdae^  ^ 

No  more  the  face  of  lioarottr  wieaiu 


«tf  wmN  141,  u^. 

5  Seasons,  and  oioBtbs,  and  weeks,  uai  ^7^ 

Demand  successive  songs  of  pfaise  ;. 

And  be  the  gratefot^  boms^e  paid. 

With  morning  light  and  eYemng.  ^lade^. 

C  Here  in  thy  hoase  let  incense  rise, 

And  ciiT^ling  sabbaths  bless  our  eyes  ; 

Till  to  those  lofty  heights  we  soar, 

Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more.  Ji^^^ot 

HYMN  141.  L*  M.  Greef^s.  f*J 

DedUationof  a komBefar  Vfersk^,.  Pi.  ItxsvS^Su 

€  1    A  ND  wiM  the  great,  etfemaPGod 
JoL  On  earth  establish  his  abode  ?  * 
And  will  he,  frwn  his  radiant  throne^;     ' 
Avow  our  tempFe  for  his  own?  •    /' 

o  2  We  bring  the  tribate  of  bur  praFs^  J    . 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace, 
Which  to  our  notes  wiTT  Ifend  an  ear^. 
And  cdl  us  sihfiil  mortaTs  near.  ^ 

— S  Our  Father^s  watchful  eare  we  b]eS9^ 
Which  guards  our  syn^o§ues  In  peace  j!|< 
That  no  tumultuous  foes  invade, 
Ta  fill  our  worshippers  with  dread»>  ^   , 

e  4  These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  rsds^    .  .\  ,r. 
Lonjg  may  they  echo  t^  thy  praise ; , , 
Ai)d  thou,  descending^  fill  the  place^ 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace.; 

ttS'  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  lei^i^  . . 
With  all  the<§^rie8  ef  his  train ; 

a  While  power  divine  his*  Word  altrads,^  .     .  :« 
To  conquer  foes,i  and  efaeer  hisr  firiends^ 

g~S  And  in  the  great,  decisive  day. 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey,. 
May  it  before  the  wcwpld  appear, 
Thatcrawdts  were  bom  to  gtery  heref  ^^^ 

HYMN  1*3.  H.  M-  AUerUm.  p] >     \ 

I  TN  swfet  exadted  stMffiis, 

A  The  King  of  gtory  praise ;  *    .  • 

O'er  hei^ven  aisd^  earth  he  reigns,^ 
Through  everlasting  days^^  :  'X  ^^ii 


^tetedt HYMN  143. fi» 

^  He^  widi  a  nod,  the  worid  'Condrds, 

Sustains,  or  skiks,  the  tUstant  pdes. 

te      2  To  eamh  be  ben^  iiis  throne— 

His  throne  of, grace  divine^ 
4>      Wide  is  his  bounty  known, 
And  wide4us  glories  shine: 
o  Pair  Salem,  still  ias  chosen  rest, 
...  la  with  his  smiles  and  presence  Uedl. 
~   ^  Gfieeit  IQag  of  ^ry^  come. 
And  with  thy  favour  crown 
'    This  temple  as  thy  dome— 

This  people  as  tbyown^  i   ■, 

Beneath  this  roof,  dh  deign  to  show^. 
How  Go^  can  dwell  with  men  beloviK, 

4  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 
.  Thy  people's  humble  cries ;  ,        '  '    ^ 

And  grateful  praise  ascend, 
AH  fragrant,  to  the  skies : 
o  Here  may  tby  word  melodious  sound, 

And  spread  celestial  joys  around.  _ 

—  6  Here  may  th' attentive  throng 
Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love  ; 
And  converts  join  the  soog 

Of  seraphim  above : 
o  And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board, 
With  sacred  joy,  and  sweet  accord. 

—  6  H«re  may  our  unborn  sons^ 
And  daughters  sound  thy  praise ; 
And  i^ne  like  polish'd  stones, 
Through  long  succeeding  days : 

(g  Here^  Lord,  display  thy  ^saving  ,power,        '   c 
While  temples  stand j  and  men  adore.   I^wuU^ 

HYMN  143.  L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  [^ 

OrdhuUion :  jQtkua.  the  high  PrieH.  Zech.  tii,  6,  7. 

».    I  ^  RE  AT  Lord  of  angels,  we  adore 

vX  The  grace  that  builds  thy  courts  bekyvn 

And  through  ten  thousands  sons  of  light, 

Stoops  to  regard  what  mortals  do. 
e  2  Amidst  the  wastes  of  time  and  death, 
— Successive  pastors  thou  dost  raise. 

Thy  charge  to  keep,  thy  house  to  guide, 

And  form  a  peojJe  for  thy  praise* 


MB        HYMN  U4. SbWfet 

6  S  The  heAvuulj  natives  whh  deligkt 

Hover  affouod  the  sacFed  plaee ; 

Nor  seoTfi  to  learn  firom  monal  toegaes- 

The  wondeis  of  redeeaiiBg  graee. 
— 4  At  fefigtht  dismiM'd  fea^  feeble  clxy^ 

Thy  servants  join  A'  a»gelic  brad ' 
o  Witb  them,  throng  dbtant  werld»  tney  1B^^ 
e  With  tbeai>  before  thy  preswsoe  stand, 
o  6  Ob,  glorious  hope !  d^  bk^t  employ  i  r 

€  Sweet  lenil^e  of  grief  and  eate! 
.  When  shaO  we  reach  those  radiant  eoinrfs^ 

And  all  their  joy  and  hononr  sba^re  ? 
— 6  Yet  while  these  labours  we  pursue^ 

Thus  distant  from  thy  heaven^  tfarone^ 

Give  us  a  zeal  and  love  like  tt^irs, 
g  And  half  their  heaven  shall  here  be  known* 

HYMN  144.  H.  M.  Whitchurch.  ["^   ,  ^ 

Ordmaiiom  MSkuters  m  sweet  savour  to  GoS.   S  Cor.  i^  26^  !• 

1  T>RA1SE  to  the  Ldrd  on  high, 
Jr    Who  spreadls  his  triumphs  wiA^  ! 
e      While  Jesus'  fragrant  name 

Is  breath'd  on  every  side  : 
—Balmy  and  rich  the  odours  rise, 
o  And  hH  the  e^h,  and  reach  the  skiesr*. 

—  2  Ten  thousand  dying  souh 

Its  influence  feel — and  Kve ;  '    ' 

Sweeter  than  vital  air 

The  incense  they  receive : 
o  They  breathe  anew,  and  rise  and  sm^^      > 
e  Jesus,  the  Lord^  their  con^inering  ^mg^^ 
.  :e     ^'  But  sinners  scorn  the  grace, 

^at  brings  salvation  ni^ : 

Tney  tmrn  away  their  face, 
a      And  faints  and  fall,  and  die. 
p  So  sad  a  doom,  ve  saints,  deplbret 
a  F^  oh  I  they  Ml  to  rise  no  more. 

—  4  Yet,  wise  and  mighty  God, 
Shall  all  thy  servants  he. 

In  those  who  live  or  die, 

A  savour  sweet  to  thee  ; 
o  Supftemely  bright  thy  grace  stall  shine,  * 
e  Guarded  with  flames  of  wrath  divine* 
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HYMN  145.  L-  M.  Leeds.  Oporto.  {^V  . 

Oofpe^  minigtry  instituUd  hy  Christ.  £i»h.  iv^  U9 1^. 

1  T^  ATHER  fof  mercies,  ia  thy  koti»e, 
-L  Smite  oe  our  homage  and  our  i^ovi^s:; 

While,  wkk  a  gieiftful  heait,  we  sbaiDe 

These  pledges  of  our  Savkuir^s  >cai«. 

«  The  Savioiir,  when  to  heaven  he  m«^ 

In  spfendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 

ScatterM  his  gifts  on  men  fedow. 

And  wide  his  royal  bomities  flow, 

^  Hence  sprung  th'  apostles'  honour'd  f^acOKkf 

Sacred  beyond  heroic  fame ; 

Henoe  dictgtes  the  prophetic  ^sage. 

And  hence  the  evangelic  page« 

4  -  In  lower  forms,  to  bless  our  eyes, 
.  ;jP,a$tors  from  hence  and  teachers  rise^  ' 

Who,  though  with  feebler  rays  they  sUbbi 

Still  gild  a  long— ^xtentted  line. 

i  From  Christ  their  varied  gifts  derive, 

And  fed  by  Christ  their  graces  Bte : 
o  While,  guarded  by  his  potent  hand^ 

'Midst  all  the  rage  of  bell  they  standi 
o  6  So  shall  the  bright  successiiHi  run, 

Through  the  last  courses  of  the  sun ; 

While  unborn  churches,  by  their  care, 

Shall  rise  and  flourish,  large  and  faur. 
— ^7  Jesus,  our  Lord,  their  hearts  shall  kiK>3Kr, 

The  spring  whence  all  these  blessings  flosr : 
o  Pastors  and  people  shout  his  praise, 
g  Through  the  long  round  of  endless  dayg- 


HYMN  146.  C,  M.  &md€n/.  [»] 

Chspel  Trtasure  ht  emthen  vessels^ 

1  TTOW  rich  thy  bounty.  King  of  kintt! 

JLX  Thy  favours,  how  divine  1 
The  blessings  which  thy  gospel  brings, 

How  splendidly  they  shine ! 
t  Gold  is  but  dross,  and  geips  butf^^s^: 

Should  gold  and  gems  compare. 
How  mean !  when  set  agalf^ j^fe  j(|rst: 

Thy  poorest  servants  ^sharer    : 
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e  9  Yet  all  these  treasures,  of  thy  grace 

Are  lodg'd  in  oms  of  clay ; 
-^And  the  weak  sons  of  mortal  i-ace 

Xy  immortal  gifts  convey* 
e  4  Feebly  they  lisp  thy  glories  forth^ 
o     Yet  grace  the  victory  gives ; 
e  Quickly  they  moulder  back  to  earth— 
o      Yet  still  the  gospel  lives. 
— 6  Such  wcMiders  power  divine  effects^ 
o      Such  trophies  God  can  raise ; 
— His  hand^  £rom  crumbling  dust,  erects 
o      His  monuments  of  praise.       Salisibury  C6L 

"        HYMN  147.  L.  M.  Carthage.  [*^~^ 

Fra-^trfor  a  sick  Minister. 

1  ^^  THOU,  before  whose  gracious  throne 

V>r  We  bow  our  suppliant  spirit  dowa: 
View  the  sad  breast,  the  streaming  eye. 
And  let  our  sorrows  pierce  the  sky. 
t  Thou  know'st  the  anxious  cares  wcfee^ 
And  all  our  trembling  lips  would  tell ; 
Thou  only  canst  assuage  our  grief, 
And  yield  our  wo-f raught  heart  relief. 

5  With  power  benign,  thy  servant  spare^ 
Nor  turn  aside  thy  people's  prayer ; 
Avert  thy  swift  descending  stroke. 

Nor  smite  the  shei)herd  of  the  flock* 
4  Restore  him,  sinking  to  the  grave ; 

.  Stretch  out  thine  arm,  make  haste  to  save; 

'  Back  to  our  hopes  and  wishes  give,. 
And  bid  our  friend  and  father  live. 

6  Bound  to  each  soul  by  tenderest  ties. 
In  every  breast  his  image  lies ; 

Thy  pitying  aid,  O  God,  impart. 
Nor  rend  him  from  each  bleeding  heart. 
*  «  Yet  if  our  supplications  fail. 
And  prayers  and  tears  can  nought  prevail  j 
Be  thou  his  strength,  be  thou  his  stay, 
And  guide  him  safe  to  endless  day.    Evm^sChl 

HYMN  148.  C.  M.  Canterbury,  [b*] 

Death  of  a  Minister. 

1  TPflS  master  taken  from  his  head,     * 
X  A  Elisha  saw  him  go ; 


Select^ HYMN  14^. 5» 

And  in  despopding  accents  said, 
c       *  Ah !  what  must  Israel  doP 
— d  But  he  forgot  the  Lord,  who  lifts 
The  beggar  to  the  throne, 
Nor  knew,  that  all  Elijah's  gifts  - 

Would  soon  be  made  his  own. 
d  3  What — ^when  a  Paul  has  run  his  course, 
Or  when  Apollos  dies — 
Is  Israel  left  without  resource  ? 
And  have  we  no  supplies  ? 
o  4  Yes,  while  the  dear  Redeemer  lives, 
y       We  have  a  boundless  store ; 
" — ^And  shall  be  fed  with  what  he  gives, 
g      Who  lives  for  evermore.  Cawpet 

HYMN  149.  C.  M.  Hymn  Sd.  {b*] 

Death  of  a  Minister. 

I  "VrOW  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive, 

-1-^    And  all  our  tears  be  dry ; 
Whv  should  those  eyes  be  drowtf  d  in  grief, 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 
e  2  What  though  the  arm  of  conquering  death 

Does  God's  own  house  invade  ? 
p  What  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest         [ 

Be  numbered  with  the  dead  ? — 
— ^3  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust, , 
rThe  aged,  and  the  voung — 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  dos'd. 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue ; —         ' 
o  4  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives. 
New  oomfort  to  impart ; 
His  eye  still  guides  us,  and  his  vcuce 
Still  animates  our  heart, 
d  5  ^  Lo  I  am  with  you,'  saith  the  Lord,        / 
^  My  church  shsdl  safe  abide ;  .  , 

*  For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own,  ■ 

L      *  Whose  souls  in  me  confide.' 
o  6  *  Through  every  scene  of  life  and  death. 
This  promise  is  our  trust; 
And  this  shall  be  our  children's  s(mg, 
e      When  we  are  cold  in  dust.        Doddndgt. 
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HYMN  16ft  CM.  Coldtester.  [*J     . 

Ckristythe  Refuge  ef  the  Churci. 

t  TTE>  wbo  on  earth  a^  man  was  kaemv^ 
g-      XA  And  bore  our  sins  and  pains^ 
f  Now,  seated  on  th'  eternal  thrond — 

The  God  of  glor^  reigns  I 
ft  His  hands  the  wheels  of  nature  gmde^r 

With  an  ttnerring  skiff; 
And  countless  worlds^  extended  widi^^ 

Obey  his  sovereign  will. 
S  While  harps  unnumber'd  sound^his  pfiisc^ 

In  yondet  worM  above ; 

•  His  saints  on  ear  A  adntiire  his  watyd^ 

And  glbry  in  his  feve. 
-A*4  fife  righteousness,  to  faith  reveal'd^ 

Wrou^t  out  for  guiky  worms, 
0  ASotA^  s:hi&mg i>k»ce,  and  shield. 

From  enemies  and  storms^ 
— ^6  When  tfouUes,  like  a  burnrngsmsr^  ,  ^^. 

Beat  heavy  on  their  head ; 

•  To  this  high  roek  bis  people  nmv 

An^  find  a  pfeasmg  shaude* 
€  9  How  glorious  he! — how  happy  they — 

list  such  a  glorious  friend !  ' 

•  Whose  Ipve  secures  them  all  the  Ws^,     *       ^ 
#.     AM  (imWris  them  at  the  end. 

HYMN  161.  L.  M.  Moretm.  ^^'    l  ^ 

•  I  f\  HAPPY  (fiy,  that  fixM  tny  choiee^. 

v^  Oh  Aee,  tny  Saviour^  an^  my  ^oAt 
Well  may  thife  felovrtng  heart  rejoice^ 
And  teff '  itd  raptures  aB  abiroad. 

•  2  O  happy  bond",  that  seals  my  vo«v» 
To  him,  who  roeiits  aH  my  love  i 

•  Let  eheeFful  sm^ms  illl  his  housey 
While  to  that  saoped  shrine  I  naove^ 

(1  &  'Tis  dcMie  :-^the  ^feat  trmisactioa's  AsiKp; 
I  am  my  Lord'^s,  aiid  he  is  mine  r 
He  drew  me— «nd  I  followed  on — 
Cfernpi^^  to  eon^ss.  the  voice  divine^ 

— ^4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  hearty: 
,  FixM  on  th^  l^sfiil  centre,  rest ; 
WMi  ashes  who  vinould  grudge  to  p9yrt|i 
When  call'd  on  angels?  bread  to  feast  r 


5  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vowv 
That  vow  renev^'d  shall  daily  hear : 
e  Till  m  life's  latest  hour  I  bow,  ^ 

And  bless  ig  death  a  bond  so  dear,  Doddridge^ 
HYMN  162.  C.  P.  M.  Bradbury.  {*]      > 

Covenant  Everlasting, 

o  1  TW"OW  {or  a  hymn  of  praise  to  God ! 
-L^  Ye  trophies  of  a  Saviour's  bloody 
Join  the  sweet  choir  above ;  , 

.  All  your  harmonious  accents  bring, 
Wake  every  high,  celestial  string, 
To  chant  redeeming  love. 
— ^  Ere  God  pronounc'd  creation  good, 
Or  bade  the  vast,  unbounded  flood 

Through  fixed  channels  run ; 
£re  light  from  ancient  chaos  sprung. 
Or  angels  earth's  formation  sung, 
He  chose  us  in  his  Scmi* 
S  3  Then  was  the  cov'nant  order'd  sure, 
Through  endless  ages  to  endure. 
By  Israel's  triune  God : 
— That  none  his  cov'nant  might  evade. 

With  oaths  and  promises  'twas  made,  ^ 

€      And  ratify'd  in  blood. 
c  4  God  is  the  refuge  of  my  soul. 

Though  tempests  rage,  though  billowa  roll,   , 
Ana  hellish  powers  assail : 
£  Eternal  walls  are  my  defence, 
Environ'd  with  Omnipotence — 
What  foe  can  e'er  prevail  ? 
— 6  Then  let  infernal  legions  roar, 

And  waste  their  cursed,  vengeful  power ! 
d      My  soul  their  wrath  disdams : 
g  In  God,  my  refuge,  I'm  secure. 
While  cov'nant  promises  endure. 
Or  my  Redeemer  reigns, -. 

%        HYMN  168.  lis.  Idumea.  [*] 

Church  in  affliction.  Isa.  xlix,  14 — 17. 

e  1  ^\  ZION,  afflicted  with  wave  upon  wave, 
V^  Whom  no  man  can  comfort,  whom  no 
man  can  save ; 
With  darkness  surrounjded,  by  terrours  dismsgr'd, 
In  toiling  and  rowing,  thy  stjcength  is  decay'd. 
9* 
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■  ■  ■     11  I    ■ m*  I  II  '  ...  I        m^     ■ 

#  fLoodrodringythebUIows  now  nigh  ov^erwhelto, 
—But  skilfuFs  the  Pilot  who  sits  At  the  helte ; 
%■  His  wisclom  conducts  thee,  his  power  the^  de-^ 
Itosarfcty  and  quiet  thy  warfare  he  ends,  [fends; 
d  S* '  O  feari^ !  O  feithfess  P  in  mercy  he  cries  : 

*  My  pr(Mnise,my  trath,are  they  light  in  thine  cyesr 
''Sttlr,istiIHBib  with  thee^my  promise  shaJl  stakid^ 
^Thrt)'  ttoipest  ^d  tossitig  f  11  bring  thee  to  land. 
4  *  Forget  thee  I  Will  not — I  cannot ;  thy  name 

*  Engrav'd  tm  tey  heart  dolh  for  ever  remdar; 
'The  palms  of  my  hands  while  I  look  on,  I  see 
*The  wounds  I  received  when  suflPring  for  thee* 
6  *  I  fed  at  my  heart  all  thy  sighs  and  thy  ^oans. 
Tor  thou^^tyt  mosttiearme,  my  fles^smd  my  hemes; 
*^  In  all  thy  distresses  thy  Head  feels  the  psm — 
^  Yet  aU  iMre  mcfst  needftfl,  not  one  n  i»  ^bin. 

t  *  Then  trust  itne,  and  fear  not ;  ihy  life  )^%dciire» 
*My  wisdom  is  perfect,  supreme  is  My  )^Mver  ; 

*  In  loVfe  i  Correct  thee,  thy  soul  to  refibe,  c, 
Tomake  theeatlengthinmyiikekieSBtosihine.' 

HY]\aN  15i.  8  k  7.  Love  Divine.  H 

VoHsolaticfn  of  isratl.  Lvkt  ii^  25. 

I  /^  OME,  thou  long  expected  Jesusr^ 

V^'  Born  to  set  thy  people  free ;        ' 
Frtohi  otrr  ffears  and  sins  release  us^ 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee  : 
Israel's  Stren^h  and  Consolation^ 

Hope  of  all  the  saints  tliou  art ; 
Dear  Desire  of  ev'ry  natJon, 

Joy  of  evVj^  longing  heart. 
%  Bdr^h,  thy  jiiopfe  to  ddJver  ; 

Bom  a  chfld— aiid  yet  a  King ; 
Born  to  reign  'in  us  f6r  ever. 

Now  thy  "precious  Kingdom  britig : 
By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rure  in  all  our  hearts  alone ;  •  0      \ 

By  thine  aU-sufiieient  merit,  | 

l^a^fe  Its  t6  thy  glorious  throne,  mjdtm'sbA 
^^^      HYMi>f  155.  U  M.  Islington,  [h] 

Ckri$f8  address  to  the  C/nirch  at  i:phetas.  Rev.  iL  1-i-T. 

«  fllHUS  saith  the  Lord  to  EphA, 
^^   Atift#eiishespeakBNtoiS0ttri»'tfiftt* 
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d  '  Amid&t  my  cliurches,  lo,  I  stand,  ;^ 

And  hold  the  pastcM^  in  my  hand* 

2  *  Thy  works  to  me  are  fully  known ; 
Thy  patience,  and  thy  toil  I  own ; 
Thy  views  of  gospel  truth  are  clear. 
Nor  canst  thou  other  doctrine  bear. 

3  *  Yet  I  must  blame,  while  I  approve : 
.  "Where  is  thy  first,  thy  fervent  love? 

Dost  thou  forget  my  love  to  thee, 
"  That  thine  is  grown  so  faint  to  me  ? 

4  *  Recall  to  mind  the  happy  days, 
When  thou  wast  filPd  with  joy  and  praise  ; 
Repent — thy  former  works  renew, 

Then  PU  restore  thy  comforts  too. 

6  *  Return  at  once,  when  I  reprove, 

Lest  I  thy  candlestick  remove, 

And  thou,  too  late,  thy  loss  lament ; 

I  warn  before  I  strike : — Repent.'  ^ 

e  6  Hearken  to  what  the  Spirit  saith 

To  him  who  overcomes  by  faith ; 
o  *  The  fruit  of  life's  unfading  tree 

In  Paradise  his  food  shall  be.' Newtcfn. 

HYMN  156.  C.  M.  York.  [*]  " 

Christ's  Address  to  the  Church  at  Smyrna.  Rev.  ii,  1%. 

1  rpHE  message  first  to  Smyrna  sent, 

JL    A  message  full  of  grace. 
To  all  the  Saviour's  flock  is  meant, 
In  every  age  and  place.  / 

2  Thus  to  his  church,  his  chosen  bride, 
Saith  the  great  First  and  Last^  7 

Who  ever  lives — though  once  he  died ! 
d      *  Hold  thy  profession  fast. 

5  *  Thy  works  and  sorrow  well  I  know, 
.      Performed  and  borne  for  me ; 

..  Jroor  though  thou  art,  despis'd  and  low. 

Yet  who  is  rich  like  thee  ? 
M4  ^  I  know  thy  foes,  and  what  they  say, 
>How  long  they  have  blasphem'd ;       " 
The  synagogue  of  Satan,  they, 

Though  they  would  Jews  be  deem'd.    '  * 
5  *  Though  Satan  for  a  season  rage. 
And  prisons  be  your  lot  : 
\  i«ibi  yoor  friend,  and  I  engage  i 

You  Shall  not  be  forgot. 


owk  Jixitii^  loi,  too. 


6  ^Be  faithful  unto  death,  .nor  fear 

A  few  short  days  of  strife ; 
Behold  the  prize  you  soon  shall  wear^ — 
A  crown  of  endless  Kfe.' 
e  7  Hear  what  the  Holy  Spirit  saith 

Of  all  who  overcome ; 
o  *  They  shall  escape  the  second  death, — 
e      The  sinner's  awful  doom !'  Newton. 

HYMN  157.  7  &  6.  Clark^s.  Hymn  5«ft.  [b1^ 

CkrisVs  Address  to  the  Church  at  Sardis.  Rey.  iii,  1 — 6u 

d  1  '  TIITRITE  to  Sardis,'  saith  the  Lord,      ^^ 
▼  ▼     *  And  write  what  he  declares, — 
He,  whose  Spirit,  and  whose  Word, 

Upholds  the  seven  stars ; 
All  thy  works  and  ways  I  search. 
Find  thy  zeal  and  love  decayed ; 
Thou  art  calFd  a  living  church. 

But  thou  art  cold  and  dead. 
i  *  Watch — ^remember— seek,  and  strive,       -^ 

Exert  thy  former  pains : 
Let  thy  timely  care  revive,  * 

r    >  And  strengthen  what  remains :  .  a 

Cteanse  thy  heart,  thy  works  amend, 
Former  times  to  mind  recall ; 
Lest  my  sudden  stroke  descend. 

And  smite  thee  once  for  all.  x 

3  *  Yet  I  number  now  in  thee 

A  few  who  are  upright ; 
These  my  Father's  face  shall  see,  - 

Aiid  walk  with  me  in  white :  r 

When  in  judgment  I  appear. 
They  for  mine  shall  stand  confessed : 
Let  my  faithful  servants  hear. 

And  wo  be  to  the  rest.'  Cowpfor. 

HYMN  158.  L.  M.  Oporto.  [*]        ~ 

Christ's  Address  to  the  Church  at  Philadelphia.  ReT.  iii,  7-^l| 

1  rpHUS  saith  the  Holy  One,  and  true,  ^ 

JL  To  his  beloved  faithful  few ; 
*  Of  heaven  and  hell  I  hold  the  keys. 
To  shut  or  open  as  I  please. 

2  *  I  know  thy  works,  and  I  approve ; 
Though  small  thy  strength,  sincere  thy  loi|d; 


gf^teet. HYMN  i:>9.   M4 

Go  on  my  word  and  name  to  own, 
For  none  shaU  rob  thee  of  thy  crowB- 

3  *  Before  thee  see  my  mercy's  door 
Stands  open  wide,  to  shut  no  more ; 

Fear  not  temptation's  fiery  day,  * 

•  Fw  I  will  be  thy  strength  and  stay. 

4  *  Thou  hast  my  promise,  hold  it  fast  J 
^  Thy  trjdng  hour  will  soon  be  past : 

Rejoice—for  lo !  I  quickly  come, 

To  take  thee  to  my  heavenly  home : 
g  6  *  A  pillar  there  no  more  to  move,  »  1 

Inscrib'd  with  all  my  names  of  love : 

A  monument  of  mi^ty  grace, 

Thou  shalt  for  ever  have  a  place.^ 
—6  Such  is  the  conqueror's  reward,  r 

Prepar'd  and  promis'd  by  the  Lord ; 

Let  him  who  hath  the  ear  of  faith,  i 

Attend  to  what  the  Spirit  saith.         Newton. 

HYMN  159.  L.  M.  Newcourt.  [b] 

Ckrist*s  Address  to  the  Church  at  Laodicca,    Rev.  n%  l4-^|p. 

p  1  XTEAR,  what  the  Lord,  the  great  Amen, 
XI  The  tn;^  and  faithftd  WitnesBrflflgfi^; 
He  form'd  the  vast  creation's  plan,. 
And  searches  all  our  hearts  and  waj&        a   ^ 

2  To  some  he  speaks  as  once  of  old, 

d  *  I  know  thee — thy  profession's  vain ;    .     r 
Since  thou  art  neither  hot  nor  cold, 
I'll  spit  thee  from  me  with  disdain.  i    > 

5  *  Thou  boastes^t,  "  I  am  wise  and  rioh^ 
Increas'd  in  goods,  and  nothmg  need  ;'^     ' ' 

^   )^9d  dost  not  know  thou  art  a  wretch*  . , 

Naked,  and  poor,  and  bliiKl,  and  dead.  •  - 
4  '  Yet  while  I  thus  rebuke,  I  love  j 

"Uly  message  is  in  mercy  sent, 

^That  thou  inay'st  my  compassion  proVe; 

*I  can  forgive  if  thou  repent.  . 

6  *Would'st  thou  be  truly  rich  and  Wiie,  '  > 
Come  buy  my  gold  in  fire  well  try'd, 

My  Dmtment,to  anoint  thine  eyes,  •    ' 

My  robe,  thy  nakedness  to  hide. 

3  *  See,  at  thy  door  I  stand  and  kno^k; 
Poor  sinner,  shall  I  wait  in  vain  ? 
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Quickly  thy  stubborn  heart  unlock, 

That  I  may  enter  with  my  train. 

7  *  Thou  canst  not  entertain  a  king ; 

Unworthy  thou  of  such  a  guest ! 

But  I  my  own  provision  bring. 

To  make  thy  soul  a  heavenly  feast.'  Newton. 

HYMN  160.  S.  M.  Newton.  [*]        ~^ 

Promise  to  Believers  and  their  children. 

1  T   ORD,  what  our  ears  have  heard,       '  " 

JLj  Our  eyes  delighted  trace; 
Thy  love  in  long  succession  shown  ^ 

To  Zion's  chosen  race.  - 

-  ^      Our  children  thou  dost  claim, 
And  mark  them  out  for  thine : 
Ten  thousand  blessings  to  thy  name,  . 

For  goodness  so  divine !  /    '    * 

S      Thee  let  the  fathers  own, 
And  thee,  the  sons  adore ; 
Join'd  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vows, 

To  be  forgot  no  more. 
4      Thy  covenant  may  they  keep,  .    . 

And  bless  the  happy  bands, —  "  ■: 

Which  closer  still  engage  their  hearts,         ^ 
To  honour  thy  commands. 
e  5      How  great  thy  mercies.  Lord ! 
How  plenteous  is  thy  grace ! 
Which,  in  the  promise  of  thy  love,  "  -^ 

Includes  our  rising  race. 
o  6      Our  offspring,  still  thy  care, 
Shall  own  their  father's  God ; 
To  latest  times  thy  blessings  share, 
o  And  sound  thy  praise  abroad.  StdisbmyfCBL 

HYMN  161.  C.  M.  St.  Jm's.  [*] 

Ckrist^s  condescending  Regard  to  little  Children.  Marie  X|  14. 

1   C[E£  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stapd^ 

k3  With  all  engaging  charms ; 
e  Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs, 

And  folds  them  in  his  arms.  ^      "* 

d  2  *  Permit  them  to  approach,',  he  cries^ 

*  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 

*  FcMT  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these,  * 

*  The  Lord  of  angels  came.' 
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o  S  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands. 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee  ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  oflfspring  be. 
—4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear ; 
Ye  children  seek  his  face ; — 
"  o  And  fly  with  transports  to  receive 

The  blessings  of  his  grace. 
»  e  6  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind, 
*  — r    Thy  guardian  care  we  trust ; 
e '  That  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  heart, 
a      If  weeping  o'er  their  dust.         Doddridge. 

HYMN  162.  S.  M.  Bingham.  [*]  * 

Ii^aiUs  given  to  God  in  Baptism.  Is.  Ixv,  23. 

1   /^  llEAT  God,  now  condescend 

VJT  To  bless  our  rising  race ; 
Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend 
To  thy  victorious  grace. 
.1      Oh,  what  a  vast  delight, 
Their  happiness  to  see ! 
Our  warmest  wishes  all  unite 
To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 
— S      Now  bless,  thoU  God  of  love. 
This  ordinance  divine ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above, 

Audi  make  these  children  thine.  Feltaws. 

,  HYMN  163.  C.  M.  York.  [*] 

YauytPetTions  invited  to  seek  and  love  Christ.  Pror.  Tiii,  17. 

1  "vTE  hearts  with  youthful  vigour  warm, 

i    In  smiling  crowds  draw  near ; 
VvA^  turn  from  ev'ry  mortal  charm, 
A  Saviour^s  voice  to  hear. 

2  He,  Lord  of  all  the  vvorlds  on  high, 
Stoops  to  converse  with  you ; 

'And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by, 
Your  welfare  to  pursue. 
d  S  *  The  soul  who  longs  to  see  my  face, 

*  Is  sure  my  love  to  gain ; 

*  And  those  who  early  seek  my  grace, 

*  Shall  never  seek  in  vain.' 

t  4  What  object,  Lord,  my  soul  should  move> 
If  once  compared  with  thee  ? 
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What  beauty  shoulcl  command  my  Jove^    *     * 

Like  what  in  Christ  I  see  ? 
d  6  Away,  ye  false,  delusive  toys,  ' 

Vain  tempters  of  the  mind ! 
o  ^Tis  heie  I  fix  my  lasting  choiee. 

And  here  true  bliss  i  nnd.         Doddridge. 

HYMN  164.  L.  M.  Gloucester.  [*} 

Early  Piety.  Matt,  tii,  20.  •     • .  ^ 

1  XXOW  soft  the  words  mjT  Saviour  speaks! 
XX  How  kind  the  promises  he  ma^^!^ 

A  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks,  ,         . 

Nor  will  he  auench  the  smoking  flax,    .    .  _ 

2  The  humble  poor  he  won't  deapisej 
Nor  on  the  contrite  sinner  frown; 

His  ear  is  open  to  th^ir  cri^,  -^    . 

He  quickly  sends  salvation  down, 

3  When  piety  in  early  minds, 
Like  tender  byds  begins  to  shoot, 

He  guards  the  plants  from  tlu'eat'nine.wiidsy 
And  ripens  blossoms  into  fruit.       /   r 

4  With  humble  souls  he  bears  a  part,   .  % 
In  all  the  sorrows  they  endure ; 
Tender  and  gracious  is  his  heart, 

His  promise  is  for  ever  sure* 

6  He  sees  the  struggles  that  prevail     .    r 

Between  the  powers  of  grace  and. sitt ; 

He  kindly  listens  while  they  tell 

The  bitter  pangs  they  feel  within. 

6  Though,  pressed  with  fears  on  ev'ry  siife, 

They  know  not  how  the  strife  may  end  ;,:* 

Yet  be  will  soon  the  cause  decide, 

And  judgment  unto  victory  send.        Stemet* 

HYMN  165.  C.  M.  Warekam.  [b^ 

Young  Persons  emtreaied, 

e  1  "O  ESTOW,  dear  Lord,  up<Mi  our  tcHMb, 
Xf  The  gift  of  saving  grace ; 
And  let  the  seed  of  sacred  trudi 
Fall  in  a  fruitful  place. 
—2  Grace  is  a  plant,  where'er  it  ffoy^ 
Of  pure  and  heavenly  root ; 
^ut  fairest  in  the  youngest  shows, 
'     And  yields  the  sweetest  fruU. 
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~  3  S  Ye  careless  ones,  O  hear  i)etiHi9s, 

The  vof  ce  of  sovereign  love ! 
e  Your  youth  is  stainM  vv^ith  many  crimes, 
o      But  mercy  reigns  above. 
d  4  True^  jou  are  young,  but  there's  a  stone 

Within  the  youngest  breast, 
-     Or  half  the  crimes  which  you  have  done, 

Would  rob  you  of  your  rest. 
^  — r6  For  you  the  public  prayer  is  made, 

Oh,  join  the  public  prayer ! 
p  For  vou  the  secret  tear  is  shed, 

Oh.  shed  yourselves  a  tear. 
—6  We  pray  that  you  may  early  prove 

The  Spirit's  power  to  teach ; 
You  cannot  be  too  young  to  love 

That  Jesus  whom  we  preach.         Cotfptr* 

HYMN  166.  7s.  Redeeming  Love,  [b^  , 

Prayer  for  young  Persons. 

*     1  T\rOW  may  fervent  prayer  arise, 

JL^  Wing'd  with  faith,  and  pierce  the  slues; 

Fervent  prayer  will  bring  us  down 

Gracious  answers  from  the  throne. 
e  2  Shepherd  of  thv  blood-bought  sheep,    '. 

Teach  the  stony  heart  to  weep ; 

Let  the  blind  have  eyes  to  sea — 
e  See  themselves — and  look  on  thee. 
'^—6  Let  the  minds  of  all  our  youth 

Feel  the  force  of  sacred  truth ; 

While  the  gospel  call  they  hear. 

May  they  ieam  to  love  and  fejir. 

4  Imow  them  what  their  ways  have  beeri ; 

Show  them  the  desert  of  sin ; 
e  Then  thy  dying  love  reveal ; 

This  shall  melt  a  heart  of  steel. 
—6  Where  thou  hast  thy  work  begun,  ; 

Give  new  strength  the  race  to  run ; 

Scatter  darkness,  clouds,  Bnd  fears,         .    - 

Wipe  away  the  mourner's  tears. 
— 6  filess  us  sdl,  both  old  and  young :  .   ,. 

Call  forth  praise  from  ev'ry  tongue ; 

Let  the  whole  assembly  !iic>ve 

All  thy  power,  and  all  thy  love.         Netrton. 
10 
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HYMN  167.  7s.  Faiifax.  [b] 

Prayer  for  Children. 

1  £^  RACIOUS  Lord,  our  children  see ; 
vX  By  thy  mercy  we  are  free  ; 

But  shall  these,  alas !  remain 

Subjects  still  of  Satan's  reign  ? 

S  Israel's  infants,  when  of  old, 

Pharaoh  threatened  to  withhold ; 
d  Then  thy  Messenger  said,  '  No : 

*  Let  the  children  also  go.' 
e  8  When  the  angel  of  the  Lord, 

Drawing  forth  his  dreadful  sword,  ^ 

Slew,  with  an  avenging  hand, 

All  the  first-bom  of  the  land  ;— 
•  o  4  Then  thy  people's  doors  he  pass^, 

Where  the  bloody  sign  was  plac'd : 
e  Hear  us  now  upon  our  knees, 

Plead  the  blood  of  Christ  for  these. 
e  6  Lord,  we  tremble,  for  we  know 

How  the  fierce,  malicious  foe. 

Wheeling  round  his  watchful  flight,  i 

Keeps  them  ever  in  his  sight 
— 6  Spread  thy  pinions,  King  of  kings! 

Hide  .them  safe  beneath  thy  wings: 
e  Lest  th^  rav'nous  birds  of  prey  .^ 

Seize  and  bear  the  brood  away*         Cwopeat. 

HYMN  168.  8  &  7.  Calvaiy.  [b] 

Surrender  to  infinite  Love.'-^^SacranunimL 

1  Xi^HEN  I  view  my  &ivi(Mir  bleeding, 
▼  ▼    For  my  sins,  upon  the  tree ; 
e  Oh  how  wondrous ! — how  exceeding 

Great  his  love  appears  to  me ! 
je  2  Floods  of  deep  distress  and  angdbh, 

To  impede  his  labours  came ;  '^"^ 

— ^Yet  they  all  could  not  extinguish 
Love's  eternal,  burning  flame, 
e  8  Now  redemption  is  completed. 
Full  salvation  is  procur'd : 
Death  and  Satan  are  defeated,  '  V 

By  the  suff^'rings  he  endur'd. 
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o  4  Now  the  gracious  Mediator, 

Risen  to  the  courts  of  bliss, 
Claims  for  me,  a  sinful  creature, 

Pardon,  righteousness,  and  peace. 
— ^6  Sure  such  infinite  affection 

Lays  the  highest  claims  to  mine ; 
o  All  my  powers,  without  exception, 

Should  in  fervent  praises  join. 
— 6  Jesus,  fit  me  for  thy  service ; 

Form  me  for  thyself  alone  ; 
«  I  am  thy  most  costly  purchase ; 

Take  possession  of  thy  own.  Lee 

HYMN  169.  C.  M.  Canterbury,  [b*] 

CkrUt^s  Fleskf  Meat  indeed.    Saeramental.  John  Ti,  53 — 5& 

.  I  XX ERE  at  thy  table,  Lord,  we  meet, 

Jl  To  feed  on  food  divine ; 
Thy  body  is  the  bread  we  eat, 

Thy  precious  blood  the  wine. 
di  He  who  prepares  this  rich  repast,  '' 

*    Himself  comes  down  and  dies ; 
And  then  intites  us  thus  to  feast 

Upon  the  sacrifice. 
• '  '*  tlefe  peace  and  pardon  sweetly  flow ;    '' 

Oh,  what  delightfiil  food ! 
We  eat  the  bread  and  drink  the  wine —        ■ 
V     But  think  on  nobler  good. 
^     4' The  bitter  torments  he  endured,  ^ 

Upon  th'  accursed  tree, 
For  me — each  welcome  guest  may  say, 

'Twas  all  procured  for  me. 
6  Sure  there  was  never  love  so  free — 

Dear  Saviour — so  divine ! 
Well  thou  may'st  claim  that  heart  of  me, 

Which  owes  so  much  to  thine.        Stenne^m 

HYMN  170.  Q.  M.  York.  Barhy.  [*J  ' 

Welcome  to  the  Table*    SacrametUaL 

1  npHIS  is  the  feast  of  heavenly  wine, 

X    And  God  invites  to  sup; 
The  juices  of  the  living  vine 
Were  pressed  to  fill  the  cup. 
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-  -  ■      '  ■  ■ 

o  2  Oh,  bless  the  Saviour,  ye  wIm)  eat^ 

With  royal  dainties  fed  ; 
—Not  heaven  affords  a  costlier  treat, 
e      For  JESUS  is  the  bread! 
e  S  The  vile,  the  lost — ^he  calls  to  them  J 
d      *  Ye  trembling  souls,  appear! 
*  The  righteous  m  their  own  esteem 

*  Have  no  acceptance  here.  '  ^   - 

4  *  Anproach,  ye  poor,  nor  date  refiise   ; 

*  The  banquet  spread  for  you  f 

e  Dear  Saviour,  this  is  welcome  newsd 
o      Then  I  may  venture  too. 
— ^5  If  guilt  ahd  sin  afford  a  plea, 

,  km  riiay  obtain  a  place ;  t 

o  Surely  the  Lord  will  welcome  ifie,       ' 

And  I  shall  see  his  face.  Ccimper. 

HYMN  ITl.  L.  M.  Gloucester.  fb^J  ;  - 

p  1  XifTHEN,  oa  the  cross,  my  Lord  lae^ 

▼  ▼   Bleeding  to deadi  for  wretchetfme;     - 
— Satan  and  sin  no  more  can  move,  ^  " 

For  I  am  all  transfonn'd  to  lovew      >    - 

5  His  tbortisaad  nails  pierce  through  msrhoiarty 
Inevery  groan  I  bear  apart;  .    j     r    , 

e  I  view  kis^  wounds  with  straaming  eireir 
p  But  see, — ^he  bows  his  head  and  die^!       .  ^ 
— ^3  Come,  fiinnersi  view  the  tamh  of  Gfiid, 
a  Wounded,  and  dead,  and  batb'd  in  blood !    I 
e  Behold  his  side,  and  venture  near;  .    .    a 
— ^The  well  of  enqless  life  is  here.  ^ 

4  Here  I  forget  my  cares  and  pains ; 

I  drink,  yet  still  mv  thirst  remains ;      . .  '   ^ 

Only  the  fountain-head  above  .  ,  t 

C^  satisfy  the  thirst  of  love. 
e  B  Oh  that  I  thus  could  always  feel !         _    o, 

Lfifd,  more  and  more  thy  love  reveak  i  „ 
o  Then  my  glad  tongue  shall  loud  prockdm 

The  grace  and  jglory  of  thy  Name^     .  ,   i 
o  6  Thy  Name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear,    r 

Revives  my  heart,  and  charms  my  ea(r ; 
.     Affords  a  balm  for  ^v'ry  wound,  (^  >  - 

d  And  Satan  trembles  at  the  sound.     Neuron. 
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HYMN  172.  CM.  Barby.  [b*] 

Jesus  hasting  to  suffer.    Sacramental,  * 

e  1  FTl  HE  Saviour — what  a  noble  flame 

JL    Was  kindled  in  his  breast, 
— When,  hasting  to  Jerusalem, 

He  march'd  before  the  rest ! 
o  2  Good-will  to  men,  and  zeal  for  God, 

His  ev'ry  thought  engross  : 
e  He  longs  to  be  baptizM  with  blood ! 

He  pants  to  reach  the  cross ! 
e  S  With  all  his  suflf'rings  full  in  view, 

And-woes,  to  us  unknown, 
d  Forth  to  the  task  his  spirit  flew— 

'Twas  love  that  urg'd  him  on* 
e  4  Lord,  we  return  thee — what  we  can  1 
o      Our  hearts  shall  sound  abroad. 

Salvation,  to  the  dying  Man^ 
'^      And  to  the  rising  God  ! 
— ^6  And  while  thy  bleeding  glories  here 

Engage  our  wond'ring  eyes ; 
We  learn  our  lighter  cross  to  bear, 
a      And  hasten  to  the  skies.  Cowper. 

HYMN  173.  8,  7  &  4.  Helmsley.  P]       ,'. 

It  is  finished.    SaefwuntcU. 

e  1  TTARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  mOTcy 

J-jL  Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ;        ' 
o  See,  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder — 

Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky ! 
d         4t  is  finished  !'— 
e  Hear  the  Saviour — dying — cry. 
d  2  It  is  finished !— Oh  what  pleasure  '» 

Do  these  precious  words  afibrd ! 
o  Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure. 

Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  hord. 
d  It  is  finished ! 

e  Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 
— S  Finished — all  Sie  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law ; 
*    Finished — all  that  God  had  promised ; 

Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe : 
d  It  is  finish'd ! 

—Saints,  from  hence  your  comforts  draw.     * 
10* 
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o  4  Ransom'd  ones,  approach  the  table — 
Taste  the  soul  revivmg  food :  , 

Nothing^s  half  so  sweet  and  pleasanf, 
As  die  Saviour's  flesh  and  blood. 
d  It  is  finished — 

— Christ  has  borne  the  heavy  load. 
o  5  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs, — 

Join  tjo  sing  the  pleasing  theme ; 
o  All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Emmanuel's  name ; 

Hallelujah!    ^  t 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb !    Burder^^  C^^ 

'  HYMN  174.  7s.  Fcdrfax.  [*b] 

Jt  iM  godd  t6  he  here.    Satramentat    '      -    ^    ^ 

IT  ET  me  dwell  on  Golgotha^ 
a      JLi  Weep;— and  love  my  life  away !   _ 
e  While  I  see  him  on  the  tree, 
a  Weep — and  bleed — and  die  for  me ! 
— 2  That  dear  blood  for  sinners  spilt,      ;>    , 

Shows  my  sin  in  all  its  guilt :  - ='  > 

p  Ah,  tny  soul,  behold  the  load ! 
a  Hast  thou  slain  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
d  3  Hark!  bis  dying  word,  ^  Forgive, 

*  Father,  let  the  sinneriive : 
^Sinner,  wipe  thy  tears  away, 

*  I  thy  ransom  freely  pay.'  .  / 
— 4  While  I  heav  this  grace  reveal'd,       ,    ^^ 

And  obtain  a  pardon  seal'd,  .    ■   "  I 

All  my  soft  affections  move,  ,       \ 

Waken'd  by  the  force  of  love*  j  ( 

d  5  Farewell,  wwld,  thy  gold  is  dro3%    .     ,    ,    • 

Now  I  see  the  bleeding  Cross ;  .  i  \ 

— Jesus  died  to  set  me  free,  ;  l 

From  the  law,  and  sin,  and  thee !  I 

6  He  has  dearly  bought  my  soul ; 

Lord,  accept,  and  claim  the  whole  { .  , 

To  thy  wUl  I  all  resign, 
e  Now  no  more  my  own,  but  thinot      ^pctan. 

'  HYMN  175.  H.  M.  Bethesda.  ^.    '  ^^ 

The  Fountain  of  Life.     Sacramental     , 

I  XX AIL,  everlasting  Spring !  *' 

XX  Celestial  Fountain,  hail ! 
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T^  i^treams  salvatioo  bring, 
The  waters  never  fail : 
.  Still  they  endure,  and  still  they  flow,         i 

For  all  our  wo  a  sovereign  cure. 
08  Blest  be  His  wounded  side,  v 

And  blest  his  bleeding  heart, 
Who  all  in  anguish  dy'd,  ^ 

Such  favours  to  impart. 
His  sacred  blood  shall  make  us  clean 
From  ev'ry  sin — and  fit  for  God. 
S  To  that  dear  source  of  love 
-^        Our  souls  this  day  would  come : 

And  thither  from  above,  . 

Lord,  call  the  nations  home ; 
o  That  Jew  and  Greek,  with  rapturous  songs, 
On  all  their  tongues^  thy  praise  may  sp^ak. 

HYMN  176.  C.  M.  Christmas.  H     ^ 

"Bighway  to  Zion.  Isa.  xxxv,  8 — 10. 

1  CJING,  J^e  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
k3  Your  great  deliverer  sing, 

Pilgrims,  for  Zion's  city  bound, 
Be  joyful  in  your  King.  ' 

2  See  the  fair  way  his  hand  has  raised,— 
e      How  holy,  and  how  plain ! 

•^'•i^Mor  shall  the  simplest  traveler  err. 

Nor  ask  the  track  in  vain.  " 

S  Np  ravening  lion  shall  destroy. 

Nor  lurking  serpent  wound ; 
Pleasure  and  safety,  peace  and  praise,       « 
'f  hjpough  all  the  path  are  found. 
a  4  A  hand  Divine  shall  lead  you  on,  ; 

Through  all  the  blissful  road ;  .  •  f , 

Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise,  *        ., 

And  see  your  smiling  God. 
o  5  There,  garlands  of  immortal  joy 

Shall  bloom  on  every  head ;  f  .; 

While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress,         \     , 
Like  shadows  all  are  fled, 
g  6/March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength ; 
Pursue  his  footsteps  still ; 
And  let  the  prospect  cheer  your  eye^ 
While  labouring  up  the  hill,     fiod^ridge 
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HYMN  177.  8  &  7.  Drummond.  M 

Safety  and  happiness  of  Zian.  Is.  xxxiii,  20,  21. 

I  /GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  Spoken, 
^J"  Zion,  city  of  our  God ! 
e  He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken,  '.    y 

FormM  thee  for  his  own  abode : 
g  On  the  rock  of  ages  founded— 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 
o  2  See  the  streams  of  living  waters, 
Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters,       '         ^ 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove  : 
e  Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

.  Ever  flows,  their  thirst  t'  assuage  ? 
,— Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver,         ^ 
Never  fails,  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering,  " 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear !                •^ 

For  a  glory  and  a  covering. 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near: 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner. 

Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day ; 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna. 

Which  he  gives  them  when  they  pray.  Jifeskm 

HYMN  178-  L.  M-  Blendon.  [*]  ;   ^ 

Gody  the  Drfence  of  Zion,  Ezek.  xlviii,  35. 

1    A  S  birds  their  infant  brood  protect, 
-TIl  And  spread  their  wings  to  shelter  thdia 

Thus  saith  the  Lord  to  his  elect, 
d  *  So  will  I  guard  Jerusalem,'  ,   -^ 

e  2  And  what  then  is  Jerusalem, 

This  darling  object  of  his  care  ?  -  ^ 

Where  is  its  worth  in  God's  esteem  ? 
a  Who  built  it  ? — Who  inhabits  there  ? 
— S  Jehovah  founded  it  in  blood. 

The  blood  of  his  incarnate  Son  ; 

There  dwell  the  saints,  once  foes  to  God|  -^ 

The  sinners,  whom  he  calls  his  own. 

4  There,  though  besieg'd  on  every  side,^    * 
*'  Fet  much  belov'd,  and  guarded  well, 


2      a^ict  HYIdJf  179, 180. *V| 

'        o  From  age  to  age  they  have  defied 
(jj  The  utmost  fbrqe  of  earth  aud  belL 

e  5  Let  earth  repent,  ^nd  hell  despair, 

o  This  city  has  a  sur^  defence ; 

d  Her  name  is  caJPd,  "  The  Lord  is  there  ;^ 

e  And  who  has,  pow^r  tq  drive  Him  thence  ?*    , 

Onppen 

HYMN  m.  8  &  7-  Dnmmmd.  [*J 

Future  Peace  and  Olory  of  Zion.    Isa.  Ix,  15,  20. 

1  TTTTEAR  what  God  the  Lord  hath  si)Qkeii| 
e      JljL  *^0  my  people,  faint  and  few  i         ^* 

Comfortless,  affliQted,  broken, 
o  Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you  : 
-ii-Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  wajrs :  ^ 

d  You  shall  name  your  walls  Salvation^ — ■, 
—    And  yomr  gates  shall  all  be  praise.' 
b  2  There,  like  streams  thjat  feed  the  garden^  r, 
♦  .  '  Pleaswes,  without  end,  shall  flow ; 
—For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding,       ,. ' 
AH  hi^i  hpunty  shall  bestow  : 
Still,  vpujndisturb'd  possession, 
Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ;      ,     ^ 
^  Never  shall  ypif  feel  oppression^  * 

Hear  the.  vpice  of  war  again.  ^ ,  .1.. 

S  Ye,  no  more^  your  suns  declining. 

Waning  moons  no  more  jshall  see ;  ' 

But,  your  griefs  for  ever  ending. 
Find  eternal  noon  in  me.  '■> 

d^  Gfod  wiH  rise,  and,  shining  oVr  you,    [ 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night; 
g  He,  the  Lwd,  will  be  your*  gldiy, 

God,  your  everlaerting  light.  Omoj^.^ 

HYMN  18a  L.  M.  W&rshi^  [b] 

Prayer  foi' Zion,  i 

1  XNDULGENT  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 
X  And  wilt  thou  bow  thy  gracious  ear? 
While  feeble  mortals  raise  then  cries, 
Wilt  thou,  the  great  Jehovah,hear  ? 
e  ft  Hovv  shall  thy  servants  give  thee  rest,    ' 
;  'Tin  Zkm^s  mouldering  vtralls  thou  raise ; 
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— Till  thy  own  power  shall  stand  confessed, 

And  make  Jerusalem  a  praise  ? 
€  S  For  this,  a  lowly,  suppliant  crowd 

Here,  in  thy  sacred  temple, wait : 
— ¥qT  this  we  lift  our  voices  loud, 

And  call,  and  knock  at  mercy's  gate*         * 
0  4  Look  down,  O  God,  with  pitying  eyc^   .    ^ 

And  view  the  desolations  round ; 
e  See  what  wide  realms  in  darkness  lie, 
-T-And  hurl  their  idols  to  the  ground. 
o  6  Loud  let  the  gospel  trumpet  blow,  ^  , 

And  call  the  nations  from  afar ; 

Let  all  the  Isles  their  Saviour  knoWy 

And  earth's  remotest  ends  4raw  near*  jim^c^s^*. 
"  ■ ' '  '\  '  ■  ■    ■      '    '. '   *      " 

HYMN  181.  L.  M.  Bkndotu  [h  *]. 

Prayer  for  Zioh'h  Increase.  Imu  llf  9, 

d  1   4  RM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake !  '        ' 
-lV.  Put  on  thy  strength— the  natkms  shake ! 
— ^And  let  the  world,  adc»:ing,  see 

Triumphs  of  mercy  wrou^  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen  from  thy  throne        ■ 
d  ^  I  am  Jehovah— God  alone !'  v- 

— ^Thy  vcrice  their  idols  shall  confound, 

And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground, 
e  3  No  more  let  human  blood  be  i^ilt—  ' 

Vain  sacrifice  for  human  guilt !  . ,   .   • 

But  to  each  conscience  be  appUed  ' 

e  The  blood  that  jSow'd  from  Jesus'  side.    /  ^  ^ 
o;4  Arm  of  the  Lord^  thy  power  extend; 

Let  Mahomet's  impostures  end ;  % 

,  JB^ec^  superstition's  Papal  chain, 
-    And  the  jwrood  scoflFer's  rage  restrain. 
o  5  Let  Zion's  time  of  favour  come; 

O  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home : 

And  let  our  wmidering  eyes  behold  ^  '  w  ,   :. 

Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Christ's  one  fold.  A 
g  6  Almighty  God,  thy  grate  proclaim,     ?  » 

In  every  land  of  every  name ;    •      =       • 

Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  feHy       i/    . 

And  crown  the  Saviour— Z/Or  J  qftdL  JMk  C^ 
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HYMN  182.  L.  M.  Leeds.  [*] 

Longing  for  the  promised  Spread  of  the  Gospel.  Dan.  11,45. 

1  ini  XERT  thy  power,  thy  rights  maintain^ 
e      JL^  Insulted — everlasting  King ! 
— The  influence  of  thy  crown  increase, 

And  strangers  to  thy  footstool  bring. 
e  2  We  long  to  see  that  happy  time, 

That  dear,  expected,  blessed  day ! 
o  When  countless  myriads  of  our  race 

The  second  Adam  shall  obey. 
— 3  The  prophecies  must  be  fulfiU'd, 

Though  earth  and  hell  should  dare  oppose;  • 

The  Stone  cut  firom  the  mountain's  side, 
n  TJMWghr  undbserv'd,  to  empire  grows. 

4  Soon  shall  the  blended  Image  fall, — 

Bra3s,  silver,  iron,  gold,  and  clay  ; 

And  superstition's  gloomy  reign 

To  light  and  liberty  give  way. 
^  b  In  one  sweet  symphony  of  praise,     ' 
o  Gentile  and  Jew  shall  then  unite  ; 

And  Infidelity,  asham'd, 

Sink  in  th'  abyss  of  endless  night. 

6  Soon  Afric's  long  enslaved  sons 

Shall  join  wdth  Europe's  polish'd  race, 

To  celebrate,  in  different  tongues, 
»  The  glories  of  redeeming  grace, 
g  7  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  souths 

Emmanuel's  kingdom  shall  extend ; 
— ^And  every  man,  in  every  face. 

Shall  meet  a  brother  and  a  friend.         Yoke. 

HYMN  183.  C.  M.  Mtcham.  [*] 

Prayer  for  the  Success  of  Missions.  Pi.  faudi,  7,  8. 

1  T  ORD,  send  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly, 
J-i  Arm'd  with  thy  pint's  power ; 
o  Ten  thouscuads  shall  ccNofess  its  sway, 

And  bless  the  saving  hcNir. 
o  3  Beneath  the  influence  of  thy  grace, 
The  barren  wastes  shall  rise. 
With  sudden  greens,  and  fruits  array'd— 
g     A  blooming  Paradise. 


feo HYMN  184, «^tefet> 

— S  True  holiness  shall  strike  its  root 
In  each  regenerate  heart ; — 
Shall  in  a  growth  divine  arise, 
•      '  And  heavenly  fruits  impart.  * 

e  4  Peace,  with  her  olives  crown'd,  shall  s&etbb 
Her  wings  from  shore  to  shore '; 
No  trump  shall  rouse  the  rage  of  war, 
/     Nor  Btrard^rous  cannon  roar.  * 

-ri^  Lord,  for  those  days  we  wait-^hose  ^y9 

Are  in  thy  word  foretold ; 
o  Fly  swifter,  sun,  and  stars,  and  Iniflg 

This  pinomis'd  age  of  gold. 
e  j8  Amen — wiA  joy  divine,  let  eaf th^ 

V    .Uiuramber'd  myriads  cry ; 
g  Amen— with  joy  divine,  tet  heoFei^ 

Ufliitimber'd  choirs  reply.  Gibbm$$*  - 

HYMN  164.  C.  M.  Canterbury.  ^]        :  i 

Prayer  for  MuaionAries, 

I  1^  RE  AT  God,  the  nations  of  the  eaitk 
VX  Are  by  creation  thine ;  ^    .   ■ 

■  And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 

Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 
o  2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 
Thy  gospel  to  mankind ; 
Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace  - 

Are  tteasurM  in  thy  mind.  '       [ 

g  S  Lord,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spfea^ 
•  Tlie  spacious  earth  around  ;  'V.  / 

Till  every  tribe  and  every  soul  i 

Shall  hear  the  JOTful  sound. 
•^^4  Oh  when  shall  Africh  sable  sons 
^  •     Etyoy  the  heavenly  word  ? 
And  vassals  long  enslav'd  become 
The  frieemen  of  the  Lord ! 
e  Ji  When  shaill  th'  untutored  H&a&en  tritMH^ 
Afdack,  bewildered 'raee. 
Sit  down  at  our  £nHnanuel'«  feet, 

And  learn  and  see  his  grace  ? 
6  Haste,  sovereign  Mercy,  and  truisfirani   .) . 

Their  cruelty  to  love : 
Sc^ten  the  tiger  to  the  Lanab, 
The  vulture  to  s^  dove.  n 


J$0ljBCt, HYMN  185, m 

7  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 
To  spread  the  gospel's  rays ! 
.  4K  And  build,  on  sin's  demolisb'd  throne*      > 
The  temples  of  thy  praise.  liippan. 

HYMN  185.  10s.  Walworth,  p] 

Prayer  for  the  Latter  Day  Glory. 

1 TT   ORD  of  all  worlds,  incline  th  v  bounteous  eir, 
JLi  Thy  children's  voice,  in  tender  mercy,  hear^ 
Bear  thy  blest  promise,  fix'd  as  hills,  in  mind, 
And.  shed  renewing  grace  on  lost  mankind : 
O  leit  thy  Spirit  like  soft  dews  descend ; — 
Thy  gospel  run  to  earth's  remotest  end. 
2  Let  Zion's  walls  before  thee  ceaseless  stand. 
Dear  as  thine  eye,  and  graven  on  thy  hand ; 
From  earth's  far  regions  Jacob's  sons  restore, ' 
©ppress'd  by  man,  and  scourgM  by  thee,  no  more ; 
Enrich'd  with  gold,  adom'd  with  heavenly  graee, 
Truth  their  sole  guide,  and  all  their  pleasure  praise. 
8  Theii  Satan's  kingdom  shall  from  earth. retiie. 
Dead  forms  dissolve,  and  furious  zeal  eiq)ire, 
Tlie£east's  fell  throne  shall  dai  kness  didte  surroabd, 
Mohammed's  empire  tumble  to  the  ground ; 
The  dreams  of  Infidels  in  smoke  decay,       .    ,, 
And  all  the  foes  of  heaven  shall  fleet  away. 

4  In  barren  wilds  shall  living  waters  springy  i 
fair  temples  rise,  and  songs  of  transport  ring ; 

.Tli&savage  m'md  with  sweet  affection  warm^. 
And  light  and  love  the  yielding  bosom  cliann : 
Frohi  sin's  oblivious  sleep  the  soul  arise. 
And  grace  and  goodness  shower  from  balmy  skies. 

5  Thc^  shall  mankind  no  more  in  darkness  mourn; 
Then  happy  nations  in  a  day  be  bom ; 

From  east  to  west  thy  glorious  Name  be  one, 
And  one  pure  worship  hail  th'  eternal  Son : 
ReoiOiest  realms  cme  spotless  faith  unite,    '    -^ 
And  o'er  all  regions  beam  the  GospeHs  light. 

6  Then  shall  thy  saints  exult  with  joy  divine  T 
Their  vurtues  quicken,  and  their  lives  refine; 
Their  soubimprofve,  their  scHigsmore  gratefulriie. 
And  sweeter  incense  cheer  the  morning  ski^s ; 
Heaven  o'er  the  world  unfold  a  brighter  d^,  - 
And  Jesus  q^^ead  his  reign  fix>m  sea  to  sea.  - 

11  thmghi. 


o 
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HYMN  186.  C.  M.  Bethlehem.  [•J 

Zion  exalted  above  the  Hills.  Isa.  xzii,  4. 

'ER  mountain  tops,  the  mount  irf"  Go4 
In  latter  days,  shall  rise — 
Above  the  summit  of  the  hills, 
"And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 
o  2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 
All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow ; 
Up  to  the  mount  of  God,  they  say,  " 

And  to  his  house  weUl  go. 
S  The  beams  that  shine  from  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers. 
Shall  the  wbole  world  command,       -  , 
e.4  Among  the  nations  he  shall  judge. 
His  judgments  truth  shall  §uide ; 
o  His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  iust. 

And  crush  the  sinner's  pride.  .  , 

«  5  No  war  shall  rage,  no  hostile  feuds 

Disturb  those  peaceful  years  ; 
'- — ^To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their  s^CMP^ 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears.     * 

o  6  Come  then,  O  house  of  Jacob,  come. 

And  worship  at  his  shrine ; 
g  And,  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 

With  holy  beauties  shine.  Scotch  Panq^kkat, 

HYMN  187.  L.  M.  Castle-Street.  XT  - 

Millennium.  Isa.  xi,  5 — 9.  Rev.  xx,  4 — 10.  .        

1  T   OOK  up,  my  soul,  with  glad  surprise, 
J-i  Towards  the  joyful,  coming  da]^  ^ 

When  Jesus  shall  descend  the  skies,  . 
'  And  form  a  bright,  a  glorious  day.  -, 

•  2  Nations  shall  in  a  day  be  born, 

And  swift,  like  doves,  to  Jesus  fly; 
—The  saints  shall  know  no  clouds  return, 

Nor  sorrows  minted  with  their  joy. 
b  S  The  lion  and  the  lamb  shall  feed 

Together,  in  his  peaceful  reim ;  v  > 

— ^And  Zion,  blest  with  heavenly  bread. 

Of  pinching  wants  no  more  complaio.      ^^ 


i  Srfect.  HYMN  188,  181. ^ 

I       4  The  Jew,  the  Greek,  the  bond,  the  free, 

Shall  boast  theu'  sev'ral  rights  no  more ; 
f  O  But  ^oin  m  sweetest  harmony. 

Their  Lord,  their  Sovereign,  to  adore. 
— 6  Thus,  till  a  thousand  years  are  pass'd, 
And  Satan  must  be  loos'd  again ; 
Short  is  the  time  his  reign  shall  last, 
a  Ere  he's  confined  in  endless  pain. 
o  6  But  the  blest  saints  shall  mount  on  hight 

Where  their  delivering  Prince  is  gone ; 
8  Angels  at  God's  command  shall  fly. 

To  bless  them  with  a  conqueror's  crown.  .<liiow. 

HYMN  188.  8  &  7.  Sicilian.  [*] 

Cotlectionfor  the  Spread  of  the  Gospel. 

1  XEriTH  my  substance  I  will  honout 

▼  ▼    My  Redeemer  and  my  Lord ; 
Were  ten  thousand  worlds  my  manor,  ' 
All  were  nothing  to  his  word. 
o  2  While  the  heralds  of  salvation 

His  abounding  grace  proclaim  ;  r 

,  Let  his  friends  of  every  station, 
v-~     Gladly  join  to  spread  his  fame.  r 

— S  May  his  kingdom  be  promoted ; 
May  the  world  the  Saviour  know : 
Be  my  all  to  him  devoted  ;  ' 

To  my  Lord  my  all  I  owe.  ; 

0t:A  Praise  the  Saviour,  all  ye  nations; 
—      Praise  him,  all  ye  hosts  above ;  * 

8  Shout,  with  joyful  acclamations,  ^   ' 

His  divine — ^victorious  love. Fronds, 

~       HYMN  189.  S.  M.  Newton.  [*]        ~ 

Charitable  Collection.  1  Chron.  xxix,  14. 

1  npHY  bounties,  gracious  Lord,  ' 

JL    With  gratitude  we  own ; 
We  praise  thy  providential  grace. 
That  showers  its  blessings  down. 
0  i      With  joy  the  people  bring 

Their  offerings  round  thy  throne ; 
With  thankful  souls,  behold,  we  pay 
A  tribute  of  thine  own. 
e  S     Accepi  this  humUe  mite. 

Great,  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Nor  let  our  num'rous,  minding  sins  « 

.  The  sacred  ointment  spoil. 
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— 4      Let  the  Redeemer's  blood 

Diffuse  its  virtues  wide :  r 

Hallow  and  cleanse  our  every  gift, 

And  all  out  follies  hide.  -,   . 

€  6      O  may  this  sacrifice 

To  thee,  the  Lord,  ascend,  ^ 

— An  odour  of  a  sweet  perfume, 

Presented  by  his  hand. 
o  6'     Well  pleas'd  our  God  shall  view 

The  products  of  his  grace ;  I 

And^in  a  plentiful  reward, 

Fulfil  nis  promises.  Sc6tLi 

HYMN  190.  C.  M.  Hymn  M.  [*1 

The  Good  Samaritan,  Luke  x,  3Q — 37* 

1  iniATHER  of  mercies,  send  thy  grac(^— 

JO    AH  powerful  firom  above, 
To  form  in  our  obedient  souls  .  T  c 

The  image  of  thy  love.  .       ^ 

b  2  O  may  our  ssnnpathizing  breasts  

That  generous  pleasure  know ; 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy, 
'  And  weep  for  others'  wo.  J     *  z 

e  S  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  ^riejT  * 

In  low  distress  are  laid ; 
p\Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel,      ; 
o      And  swift  our  hands  to  aid.  i  '^  ^ 

— 4  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  men,  .^ 

When  thron'd  above  the  skies;  ;      ^ 

•  Aad  'paidst  the  embraces  of  thy  lov0, 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

o  6  On  win^  of  love  the  Savicmr  flew,         ^ 

To  raise  us  from  the  ground ; 
e  And  gave  the  richer  of  his  blood,  »   ^ 

A  balm  for  every  wounds  Hoidridge 

HYMN  191.  C.  M.  Dmzesl  PI      '  " 

Nfifyire  and  Fruits  of  Charity. 

1  f\  CHARITY,  thou  heavenly  gfacef 
V/  AH  tender,  soft  and  kind !  '    >  ^ 

A  firiend  to  all  the  human  race, 
To  all  that's  good  indin'd ! 


2  The  man  of  charity  extends 

To  all  his  lib'ral  hand  ; 
His  kindred,  neighbours,  foes  and  friends, 
His  pity  may  command. 
e  S  He  aids  the  poor  in  their  distress ; 
He  hears  when  they  complain ; 
With  tender  heart  delights  to  bless, 

And  lessen  all  their  pain. 
4  The  sick,  the  prisoner,  poor  and  blind, 

And  all  the  sons  of  grief. 
In  him  a  benefactor  find — 
He  loves  to  give  relief. 
o  6  'Tis  love  that  makes  religion  sweet ; 
'Tis  love  that  makes  us  rise. 
With  willing  minds  and  ardent  feet. 
To  yonder  happy  skies. 
— 6  Then  let  us  all  in  love  abound,  ' 

And  charity  pursue  ; 
o  Thus  shall  we  be  with  glory  crown'd, 
e      And  love  as  angels  do.  Proud. 

HYMN  192.  C.  M.  St.  Ann's.  [*] 

Relieving  Chriat  in  his  Members.  Matt,  xxv,  40.         ^ 

e  1   TESUS,  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace ! 
•r   Thy  bounties,  how  complete ! 
How  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 
g  2  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
e  What  can  my  poverty  bestow- 
When  all  the  worlds  are  thine  ? 
— S  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 
^    The  partners  of  thy  grace. 
And  wilt  confess  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 
€  4  In  them  thou  may'st  be  clothM  and  fod. 
And  visited  and  cheer'd. 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress, 
My  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 
—5  Thy  face  with  rev'rence  and  with  lore, 
I,  in  the  poor  would  see ; 
Oh  rather  let  me  beg  my  bread. 
Than  hold  it  back  from  thee.    Dodiriflge. 
11* 
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HYMN  193.  8  &  7.  n 

A  Charity  B^n. 

1  *r   ORD  of  life,  all  praise  excelling 
JLi  Thou,  in  glory,  unconfin'd, 

Dei^'st  to  make  thy  humble  dwellings 
With  t^e  poor  of  humble  mind. 

2  As  thy  love  through  all  creation 
Beams,  Kke  thy  diffusive  Hght, 

So  the  scorn'd  and  humble  station 
Shrinks  before  thine  equal  sight. 

8  Thus  thy  care,  for  all  providing, 
Warm'd  thy  faithful  prophet's  tongue, 

Who,  the  lot  of  all  deciding, 
To  thy  chosen  Israel  sung  : — 

4  *  When  thy  harvest  yields  thee  pleasure, 
^  Thou  the  golden  sheaf  shalt  bind ; 

*  To  the  poor  belongs  the  treasure 
.     *  Of  the  scattered  ears  behind.' 

CHORUS. 

*  These  thy  God  ordains  to  bless 

*  The  widow  and  the  fatherless.' 

5  *  When  thine  olive  plants,  increasing,  , 

*  Pour  their  plenty  o'er  thy  plain ; 

*  Grateful  thou  shalt  take  the  Messing, 

*  But  not  search  the  bough  again.' 
Chorus. — '  These,  &c.' 

6  *  When  thy  favour'd  vintage,  flowing, 
^  Gladdens  thy  autumnal  scene, 

*  Own  the  bounteous  hand  bestowing, 

*  But  thy  vines  the  poor  shall  gle^n*' 
Chorus. — *  These,  fcc' 

*  Still  we  read  thy  word  declaring 
Mercy ^  Lord,  thine  own  decree ; 

Mercy,  every  sorrow  sharing, 
Warms  the  heart  resembling  thee* 

8  .Still  the  orphan  and  the  stranger, 
Still  the  widow  owns  thy  care ; 

Screen'd  by  thee  in  every  danger,  u , 

Heard  by  thee  in  every  prayqr. 
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HYMN  194.  L.  M.  SkUian.  [*] 

Meeting  of  Christian  Friends. 

I  jr  INDRED  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  s^e," 
-IX.  A  hearty  welcome  here  receive ; 

Maj  we  together  now  partake 

The  joys  which  only  he  can  give. 
o  2  To  you  and  us  by  grajQe  is  given, 

To  know  the  Saviours  precious  nan^^ ; 

And  shortly  we  shall  m^t  in  heaven. 

Our  hop^9  our  way,  our  end  the  same. 
--rS  )^y  he,  by  whose  kind  c^ie  we  meet, 

Send  his  good  spirit  from  above, 

make  our  communications  sweet. 

And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  with  love* 

4  Forgotten  be  each  earthly  theme, 

When  christians  see  each  other  thus ; 
€  We  only  wish  to  speak  of  Mm,   "  ,, 

a  Who  lived — and  died — and  reigns — ^for  ilju  . 
e  5  We'll  talk  of  all  he  did  and  said, 

And  suffered  for  us  here  below ; 

The  path  he  m?u:k'd  for  us  to  tread. 

And  what  he's  doing  fpr  us  novir. 
—6  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  awso^. 

We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore ; 
o  And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day, 

When  we  shall  meet — to  part  no  mcMTp.  ^ewiaig. 

HYMN  195.  S.  M.  Bingham.  [»] 

Parting  of  Christian  Friends, 

I  "O  LEST  be  the  tie  that  binds  >    - 

J3  Our  hearts  in  christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 
eS      Belwre  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,  ' 

Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 
* — ^S      We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
e  Agd  oft^n  for  each  other  flows 
The  sypfipathizing  tear* 


e  4      When  we  asunder  part^ 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
— ^But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  heart. 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 
o  5      This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives,  ^ 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 
— 6      From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain» 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 
g  And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Through  all  eternity.  Fawcett^ 

HYMN  196.  C.  M.  Hymn  2d.  St.  Mnh.  p]- 

A  Marriage  Hymn, 

1   CJINCE  Jesus  freely  did  apv^ear, 

k3  To  grace  a  marriage  feast ; 
Dear  Lord,  we  ask  thy  presence  here. 
To  make  a  wedding  guest. 
c  *  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down, 
Who  now  have  plighted  hands  ; 
Their  union  with  thy  favour  crown. 
And  bless  the  nuptial  bands. 
— S  With  gifts  of  grace  their  hearts  endow,    '  ' 
Of  all  rich  dowries  best ; 
Their  substance  bless,  and  peace  bestow. 
To  sweeten  all  the  rest. 
€  4  In  purest  love  their  souls  unite, 
That  they,  with  christian  care. 
May  make  domestic  burthens  light. 
By  taking  mutual  share. 
— 6  As  Isaac  and  Rebecca  gave 
A  patteni  chaste  and  kind ; 
So  may  this  married  couple  live, 
e      And  die  in  friendship  joined. 
6  And  when  that  solemn  hour  shall  come,     ^ 
And  life's  short  space  be  o'er ; 
o  May  tb^y  in  triumph  reach  that  home, 
Where  they  shall  part  no  more. 

HYMN  197.  8  &  7.  Sidlim.  p] 

A  Marriage  Hymn. 

1  (/^  OME,  thou  condescending  Jesus ! 
V/  Thou  hast  blest  a  marriage  feast » 
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Coip^,  and  with  thy  presence  bless  us ;       * 

Deign  to  bo  an  honour 'd  guest. 
:8  On(^  at  Cana's  happy  viUage, 

Thou  didst  heavenly  joy  knpart; 
ITbough  uoaeen,  may  thy  blest  image 
Be  inscrib'd  on  ev'ry  heart.) 
e  S  Lord,  we  come  to  ask  thy  bjessing 

On  t^  bappy  pair  to  rest ; 
— ^May  thy  coodness,  uev«r  ceadng, 
Make  them  now  and  ever  blest. 
4  Thou  canst  change  the  course  of  natui^     " 
1     Turning  water  into  wine ; 
«  But  we  ast  a  greater  favour — 
May  they  be  for  lever  ^ine* 
7— &  TWne  }^  "cov'nant  and  adoption^         '    : 
Thine  by  free  and  sovereign  grace ;  ' 
May  they,  in  each  word  ainl  actipm 
Do  thy  win  and  speak  thy  praise* 
6  Gracbus  Lord,  from  thy  free  bounty^      \  .- 

Fill  their  basket  and  their  store ; 
Give  thei;n,  with  thei^  health  and  plentf, .  I' 
Hearts  thy  goodness  to  adore. 
e  7  Qftep  from  their  happy  dwelling 
May  the  voice  of  prayer  ascend, 
For  thy  mercies  still  increasing,  *? 

To  their  best,  their  kindest  Friend. 
— 8  Through  this  life's  tempestuous  oceusy    V  ?. 
Storms  are  thick  and  dangers  nigh ; 
Oh  may  constapt,  pure  (fevotion 
Guide  them  safe  to  realms  on  hidu 
e  9  When  by  death's  cold  hand  divided. 
Which  dissolves  the  tenderest  ties; 
—By  thy  grace  again  united,  ^ 

May  they  ip  tby  image- rise, 
o  10  Come,  thou  condescepding  Jesus, 
Fill  our  besurts  with  sopgs  of  pnHse ; 
Come,;§f^  wkh  thy  pre^noe  bte^s  us. 
Make  us  sultiects  of  thy  grace*  CMmm* 

^         HYMN  W8.  L.  M.  Green's,  p] 

A  FamUy  Hymn. 

1  TO  ATHER  of  men,  thy  care  we  bliss, 
X^  Which  crowns  our  ^milies  with  peiioe, 
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From  diee  they  sprung,  and  by  thy  kand 

Their  root  and  branches  are  sostain'd. 
€  %  To  God,  most  worthy  to  be  prais'd, 

Be  our  domestic  altars  rais'd ; 

Who,  Lord,  of  Heaven,  scoi'ns  not  to  dwell 

Whh  saints  in  their  obscurest  celh 
— %  To  thee  may  each,  united  House, 

Morning  and  night,  present  its  vower; 

Our  servants  here,  and  rising  race,  "" 

Be  taught  thy  precepts,  and  thy  grace^ 
•  4  Oh  may  each  future  age  proclaim 

The  honours  of  thy  glorious  name ; 
g  While,  pleas'd  and  thankful,  we  remove 

To  join  the  family  above.  Doddridge^ 

HYMN  199-  L.  M.  Portugal.  [*1 

A  Morning.  Hymn,  \ 

1    A  WAKE,  my  soul,  and'  with  the  sun^ 
jl!L.  Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 

Shake  off  dull  sIoth>  and  early  rise. 

To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 
€  2  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew  I 

Scatter  my  isins  like  morning  dew ; 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  wi^^ 

And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 
— S  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day,^ 

An  I  idesign,  or  do,  or  say ;  ^ 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  m^t,. 

In  thy  soFe  glory  may  unite.  ^ . 

o  4  Praise  Gjod,  from  whom  all  blessiiigp^  fl<yw» 

Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  i 

Praise  him  above,  angelic  host ; — 
|;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.   JSjo^ 

'  HYMN  ^00.  7s.  PleyePs.  [*1 

Jf  Morning  Hymn. 

1  TVrOW  the  shades  of  night  are  goiie ; 
__     j^^   Now  the  morning  light  is  comet 

Lord,  may  we  be  thine  to-day. 
Drive  the  shades  of  sin  away. 

2  Fill  our  soute  with  heavenly  Mght^ 
Banish  doubt,  and  cleanse  our  s^ht ; 
Inr  thy  service,  Lord,  to-day, 

Help*  us  labour j  help  u&  piay.  '  -  • 
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3  Keep  our  haughty  passions  bound ; 
Save  us  from  our  foes  around ; 
Going  out,  aiul  coining  in. 

Keep  us  isafe  from  «v^ry  sin. 

4  When  o«r  work  of  life  is  pasftt 

0  receive  us  then  at  last ! 

o  Night  of  sin  will  be  no  tnore. 

When  we  reach  the  lieavenly  shore.  HartOoL 

■       '  ■ '         I      .  II        III  I  ii  ■■  ■ 

HYMN  201.  L.  M.  Worship.  Sicilian,  ^ 

jSn  Evening  Hymn. 

1  1^  LORY  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
V^  For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 

tKeep  tne,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
-    Beneath  thine  own  Almighty  whags.  ^ 

^  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  thistlay  have  done; 
That  with  the  world,  myself  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be- 

5  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 

The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed :  t. 

Teach  ine  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise,  glorious,  at  the  awful  day. 

4  O  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  my  eyelids  close:  • 
Sleep  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  n^ike, 
Ta  serve  my  God,  when  I  awake. 

5  If  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie. 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supfdy ; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest ; 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flgwi 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host. 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.    JEenii. 

>  '      ■  ■  ■         II  «i  I    I  .^niM^^ 

HYMN  202.  8s.  Bethany.  [•] 

^n  Evening  ^ynm, 

1  XNSPIRER  and  Hearer  of  Prayer,^ 

X  Thou  Feeder  and  Guardian  ottduiie; 
My  all  to  thy  covenant  care, 
I,  sleeping  or  waking,  resign. 


o  2  Tftjibu  art  my  shield  and  my  sub^  ~  t 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ;      .   ,  . . .  -^ 

And  fast  as  my  moments  roll  pn, 
.  TJMgr  bring  me  hut  n«ar^r  to  thee.  :    *  jr  j 
e  5  A  swerci^gn  Pratectw  I  have^         •  v 

tJnseen,  yet  for  ev^r  at  ,^and ;     >   t o  nu 2  O 

UnchanisciOib?  f^ijM^  .  i^.  ^r^  nO 

^    .Akwshty  :tQ  ri^le^and  cwftOWKrir  ^  e.:  t  ^^g^rfO 

"—4  Irom  fcvil  secure,  and  Us  4re^  .^^^  ^  ^mA 

iir,ff^iS:ms^\^^^  benighj . ,  .     :  ..[  //  ^^ 

^* And  songs  his  kind. presence  mdeecff-  (^^  .^i/i 

SI»U.iftlhenigU.seaspn^^^^  j,^^ 

o  5  His  smil^  a^  hi3  (jomforts  WPMO^nr  >?.A 

His  gjcace  as.  the.  a? w,  ^fj^Ol,  desceja^S  m^AT 
0  And  wells  otsalyatioji^  §u^round    rr?^  fvfxA 

The  soul  he  delights  to  defend.     ,  ^^ppff$^ 

HYIifN  ^os:  C.  M.  Bamr  fj;*,  >'  o 

AAymnfor  Morniiig  or  ilvemng,     ^       '  '  a  ff 

I  ^^N  thee,  ^ach  naoming^  O  x»y  1^°^'^ 
VJr  My .wakin|  thoughts  attenft*;;^,^^^ 
In  whom  are  foi^nded  all  my  bop^%jjc,|j  //  ^ 
In  whom  my.  wishes  endw     _    ^J\r-ibnk 
e  2  Mv  90ul,'in  pleasing  wonder  lost^^^  *i'*?lV/ 
Thy  Tboundless  love  surveys;,    t  .'/  j,.,^/  j 
— ^Andj'fir'tf  with  grateful  ze^U  prepare^^  .,^^  ^^ 
^he^s^rifice  pf  praise,  ^  ,-  ^,^  ji,^ 

e  S  Whea  evening  slumbers^  press  JSfiY^jfp^  5 
With  thy  protection  blesi:,    ^/  *  j  r^  .^^ 
b  Iiijpeaoe  ang  safety  I  commit        ^i;;,'    f  aA 
My  weary  limbs  to  Jest.        ,    ?   ;T.- !/f/ 
o  4  My  spirit,  in  thy.  hands  siecure,  ,.      iSj 
J  , ,    Fears  ao  approaching  ill ;       ^      .^  j;  !,^q^ 
For  whether  waking,  or  asleep,      ^  .  -  /J>  a 
Thou,' Lord,  art  with  me  Bti%    "....,  ^^1 
.19,^  .Then  wiHI  daily  to  the  worM  .].  ^:^  ^^f\ 
Thy  wondrous  acts  proclaim ;    .  .:        }\ 
Whilst  all  with  me.  shall  praise  anfl  sk^  !^i 
And  tless  the  Sacred  Name- 
e  !^M  WTO,  at  noon,  at  night  KU  stSjl .,  //.  - 
; -,:  T|iy«rowiBg  work  pursue;  ,,^:      ..,:,,; 
8  And  thee  alone  wm  praise,  to  whon(r.  /\ri} 
Eternal  praise  is  due.  Jpisi,Sol. 
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HYMN  904.  L.  P.  M,  Devotiott.  j»J 

DmUy  JhiHes.  Dependence  tmd  Enjitynteni,  Rom.  ziv,  9^^ 

Mprmmg  ^  ^Swemtn^-. 

1  "iny^HEN^stieatmn^fvcMntbeeastenfli^ 

▼  ▼    The  numiiiig  light  salutes  wy  ejssiL 
O  Sun  of  Righteouaiess  dmne, 
Oa  iqe  with  beaim  of  iMTcy  siuae ; 
Chase  the  dark  cloucb  of /^ink  awayy 
Apd  torn  my  darkness  into  daj. 
t  When,  to  heaven's  creat  and  gtorious  TWnj^ 
B^  morning  sacrifice  1  bring ; 
And,  mourning  o'er  mj  guilt  and  shame, 
Ask  mercy  in  my  Saviour's  name : 
Then,  JESUS,  sprinkle  with  thy  Wood, 
And  be  my  Advocate  with  God. 
1 9  As  every  day  thy  mercy  spares 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares; 

0  Saviour,  tiH  my  life  shall  end. 
Be  thou  my  counsellor  and  friend : 
Teach  me  thy  precepts,  all  divine^ 
And  be  thy  great  example  mine. 

4  When  pain  transfixes  every  part, 
And  languor  settles  at  the  heart ; 
When  on  my  bed,  diseas'd,  oppressM, 

1  turn,  and  sigh,  and  long  for  rest : 
O  great  Phy^cian !  see  my  grief; 
And  ^ant  thy  servant  sweet  relief. 

5  Should  poverty's  consummg  blow 
Lay  all  my  worldly  comforts  Tow ; 
And  neither  help,  nor  hope  appear. 
My  stef)s  to  guide,  my  heart  to  cheer; 
Lord,  pity,  and  supply  my  need. 

For  thou  on  earth  wast  poor  indeed. 

6  Should  Providence  profusely  pour 
Its  various  blessings  m  my  store ; 

O  keep  me  firom  the  ills,  that  wait 
On  such  a  seeming  prosperous  state ; 
From  hurtful  passions  set  me  free, 
And  humbly  may  I  walk  with  thee.      <** 

7  When  each  day's  scenes  and  hibouisi  cIoMi 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 

^With  Murd'tting  mercy  richly  bless'd» 
Guani  vmp  mjf  Saviour,  wmlie  I  rest ; 
12 


And  SU9  eaqh  moroing  sun  shaU  rise,, 

0  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies*. 

8  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun. 

My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labours  done^ 

Jeeus,  tbias  heavenly  radiance  shed, 

To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed; 

And  from  death's  gloom  my  spsril  raise,.  4    .  - 

*  To  see, thy  fece,  and  sing  thy  praise.'  - 

^HXW  205.  C-  M.  Barbjf.  St.  Ann's.  l*hl 

Religion  the  One  Thing:  needful. 

1  T>  ELIGION  is  the  chief  concem 
XV  Of  mortals  here  below ; 

May  1  its  great  importance  learny  . 

Its  sovereign  virtue  kpow.     ^       .  / 

2  More  needful  this  than  glitt'rihg  wealtJb^ 
Or  aught  the  world  Bestows  ; 

Not  reputation,,  food^  or  health. 

Can  §ive  us  such  repose. 
S  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage 

Amidst  our  youthful  bloom ; 
Twill  fit  us  for  declining  age,    , 

And  for  the  awful  tomb* 

4  Oh  may  my  heart,  by  grace  renew'di: 
Be  my  Redeemer's  throne ! 

And  be  my  stubborn  will  subdu'd^ 
His  government  to  awn* 

5  Let  deep  repentance,  faith  and  Ioye» 
Be  join'd  with  godly  fear  ; 

And  all  my  conversation  prove  ^ 

My  heart  to  be  sincere.^  4. 

C  Preserve  me  from  the  snares  of  sin> 

Through  my  remaining  days; 
And  in  me  let  each  virtue  slune, 

To  my  Redeemer's  praise. 
7  Let  lively  hope  my  soul  inspire  ; 

Let  warm  affections  rise ; 
And  may  I  wait,  with  strong  desire, 

Tq  mount  above  the  skies-  FamiK. 

^'      HYMN 206.  CM.  DevizesypJ 

spring.  '  *  - 

I  TIT'HEN  verdure  clothes  the  fertile  vd^f 
V  f    And  blossoms  deck  the  spvay;  •  »  > 
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And  fragrance  breamed  In  every  gaie; 

How  sweet  the  verfiial  day  ! 
«  2  Hark!  how  the  feather'd  wartlerSfSinf*  ' 
—    'Tis  nature's  cheerful  voice  ^ 
'€  Soft  music  hails  the  lovely  ^nngy  ; 

•o    ^  And  W£>ods  and  Jields  jrejoice.         H 
— 3  How  kind  the  influence  of  the  ski^sil .; 

The  showers,  with  blessings  fraugl^ 
"'  rBid  virtue,  beauty,  fragrance  rise^     ,    :  -^  . 

And  fix  the  roving  thought.  ,  ^ 

4e  4  Then  let  my  wondering  heart  con£^3%  - 

With  gratitude  and  love,  ,  :   . ;  i 

TJbe  bounteous  Hand  that  deigns  to  lilies^.  ^ 
'  The  garden,  .field,  and 'grove*     '     ,   , 
g  5  That  l^ouateous  Hand  my  thoughts  adoiet 

Beyond  expression  kind. 
Hath  better,  nobler  gifts  in  stor^ ,         ,    i.  cj 

To  tless  the  x^raving  mindi  , 

^  e  O  Qod  !of  nature  and  of  gi-ace, 

Thy  heavenly  gifts  impart ;         :       - 
— ^Then  shall  my  meditation  trace      ..    :  1   -i  o 

Spring,  blooming  in  my  heart     ^  , , 
o  7  Inspir'd  to  praise,  I  then  ^hall  join    ,  ^  1 

r  ,  GSad  nature's  cheerful  ^OT\g;  .  / 

Jbu  And  love  and  gratitude  divine 

Afetune  my  Joyful  tongue.  "  =   Stede^ 

^  ]:   \.  HYMN  207.  «s.  Uxbridge^^t^^     ( 

SpHng.        ■  -'^ 

I  TT  O W  -sweetly,  along  the  gay  mea^  * 
JjL  The  daisies  and  cowslips  are  S0en! 

The  flecks,  as  they  'Carelessly  feed,        *   - 

Rejoice  in  the  beautiful  green ! 

^  The  vines  that  encircle  the  bowers,'  -^^ 

The  herbage  that  springs  from  thesod,^— 

Trees,  plants,  cooling  fruits,  and  ^weet  llpTi^rfl^ 

All  rise  to  the  praise  of  my  Godi  ■  , , 

e  3  Shall  man,  the  great  master  of  affl,        ' 

The  only  insensible  prove  ?        '  r 

d  F*w1rid  i«,  f{^ir  gratitudie's<5aH— :  *  V      ;  ^  *^ 

Forbid  it,  devotion  and  love.      - 
g  4  The  Lord,  who  such  wcmders  cai^fidscf; 

Aad  still  can  destroy  with  a  nodi 
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My  Bps  shaQ  iacessaotly  vtaiattr^  - 

My  soul  shall  r^oice  in  my  GocL 

HYMN  208.  C.  M.  Doxology.  PQ: 

Samme^ .-  A  Harvest  Hy«m.  .  , 

I  rriO  jpraise  the  ever  bounteous  Lorcl» 

JL   My  soul,  wake  aD  thy  powers : 
He  cstllS— and  at  his  voice  come  forth 
The  ^rmlmg  harvest  hours. 
g  t  His  cot'^^ant  With  the  earth  he  keet>$  t 
My  tongue,  his  goodness  sin^ ; 
Sw^tti^  and  Wifltter  know  their  time^ 
His  harvest  crdwns  the  spring. 
o  9  W^ll  ple^M,  the  toiling  swaitis  beheld 
The  waviftg,  yeHow  crqf) ; 
WMi  Idjr  tlrty  beat  the  sheaves  aWajr^       ' 
And  sow  agam  in  hope. 
e  4  Thus  tcf^ch  M^,  gracious  God,  td  Mit 
The  seeds  df  irighteotisfiess  ; 
Smik  on  li^jMul,  and  with  thy  hMlttSu 
The  rijpaiimg  harvest  Uess. 
o  $  Then  m  ttre  last  great  harvest,  i  *  ' 

Shall  renfp  a  glorious  crop ; 
The  hai^st  shatt  fery  far  eXottd 
What  I  have  soWd  in  hope.  It^ptmk 

HYMN  809-  C.  M.  Abridge.  M 

1  1Vt>W  knat  the  Lord  of  esfr^iaiBd  akjm:l 

J-^   Regard  us  when  we  call ; 
1%  he  who  bids  the  vapours  rise;^ 

Ani  blowers  abundant  fall, 
f  On  thee,  out  God,  we  all  depend^    • 

For  life,  and  health,  and  fooa : 
Oh  nu^e  refreshing  showers  descendi 

Afid  crowB  the  year  with  good. 
^  4  The  evil  and  the  just  partake  * 

These  bounties  of  thy  hand  ; 
Nor  wiH  a  God  of  love  forsake 

This  long  indulged  land. 
4  Let  grace  pome  down,  like  c<q^itt 

On  Zion's  drooping  field : 
•Sof^jl  out  ftoiftte  revive  again,^ 

AuQ  fiwl  abundant  yieUu 


o  6  Then  smiitng  aatlire  shall  eatpi^ess         ^ 
Her  mighty  Maker's  praise ;    '  , 

' — And  we,- the  children  of  thy  grac^,  -    - 

Join  her  harmonious  lays.       Surder^s  Col. 
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I  C[EE  how  broW  autumn  spreads  thel^eld, 
-     k3  Mark-r-how  the  whitening  hills  aj:e  tuQo?d ! 
Behold  them  to  the  reapers  yield,—     ,„    "' 
The  wheat  k  sav'd — the  tares  are  huni'di* 
e  2  Thus  the  great  Judges  with  glory  erown'd, 
Descends  to  reap  th^  ripen'd  eaftn ;  . . ,  ^  i  b 
g  AngeHc  guards  attend  him  down. 
The  sam?  who  sang  his  humble  f)irth-  _ 
"9  fn  sounds  of  glory  hear  him  speaki  * 
^  '  G9,  search  around  the  flaming  ^orld ;      .    ^  ^ 
•  ^^  Haste — call  my  saints  to  rise,  and  takd'  *    ' 

*  Th^  s^$  from  which  their  fo^  were  b^'d. 
4  '(Jo,  burn  the  chaff  in  endless  firfe,*     ,  J^ 
*In  flamesitJUnqaeAch^d  consume  ^ch  talret  ^ 

*  Sinners  must  feel  my  holy  ire,    '  ;_ 

*  And  sink  in  goilt-^to  deep  despair*^    ;    ^ 
i^^fftTbus  ends  the  harvest  of  the  6arth :— ^_'i. 
*=^=Angels  obey  the  awfiil  voice ;  ,    ; 

d  They  save  the  wheat — they  burn  the  qhaff, — 
g^^  |ieavei^  approves  the. sovereign  cbojpe.  f 

HYMN  211.  C.  M.  Htmn  U.  M  r^ 

•  '        Winter.  .    ' 

1  ^ TERN  winter  throws  his  icy  chains^' 
,' k^  Encifcling  nature  round ;  ^• 

p  How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plaaii8|     ;^ 

Late  ivith  gay  verdure  crown'd !     '     *  ^ 
%' *  The  sun  withdraws  his  TitEd  beams^  '^ 

• ^  And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 

And  drooping,  lifeless  naturef  seems     ' 
An  emblem  of  my  heart. 

I-  ,  Sjkfy  heart,  whete  mental  winter  r^glst  ^ 
•  -  "  !n  riight^s  daric  mantle  clsd ;  ^ . 

p  Confin'd  in  cold  inactive  chains- 
How  desolate  and  sad  f  '-^^ 
12* 


-VOO  JTl  1.  1T.EJ.^    WI^  «I«^ 


— 4  Retuni>  O  blissful  Sui^  and  bring        ^  u 
Thy  soul  reming  ray  ; 
This  mental  winter  shaH  be  fipring^      ^  U 
This  darkness  cbeerfo)  day.  /  ^ 

«  i  Oh  happy  st^e — divine  abode,  1 

Where  ipring  fetemal  reigns :  ^  v 

And  perfect  day,  <be  smile  of  Oed, 
FHfe  ^  the  heftven^y  plains.  ^  ^"^ 

%iB  Great  Soorce  df  light,  thy  hc^aM  disj^v; 
My  drooping  jcfys  restore ;  :  f^ 

Jmi  *guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day,       y  ^ 
Where  ^intelrs  frown  no  more.     '\/.'^^: 


'W 


HYMN  «»•  C-  M.  CatUerburp^  ^*^ 

Swiftness 'qf  ThM,    Jfew  Yettr.         '{j   ^ 

I IIMARK,  mT  soul,  the  narrbWlkWl 
^  Of  the  revoWing  yeitf ;  i  i 

e  HqW  swift  the  weeks  complete  theicroond! 
'"f.      How  short  tbe  months  appear.  «  | 
'  Jj  a  So  fyst  eiternity.  comes  on—    ;   ,  ;  ^r 
'' o^J^3' that  important  day.,      .^         .i  n 
^^Whfeh  all  that  mortdl  life  kth'4pn^;;;4 

'  GodVJudgtaent  shall  survey/  i,, /i  ^^^y 

^!  8  Yet,  like  an  idle  tale,  we  pass  ^  .J  ■  /lU 

I  i:::.  .^  The  swift  revolving  year;  , .   ,|  p  g, 

^nd  study  stftful  ways  v  mqrease.    .,  ,{i 
^yivn,,  I'he  speed  (^^ts  career;     ,  ,  rlv  ^<  n^ 
'  m4  Wakeo,  O  God,  my  careless  ibettt^  -  ^  f 
,-  i.^r. '  Jtg  gre^tie^iK^erni^.tQ  see-;.  .     ' .  ^..jonfT 
•   .  :  That  I  Baay  act  the  Christian  par1«  u  < ,  i^ 
.  1  And  give  theyeaf  to  lhe#«        .  ,      (  8 
.    n  &  So  shall  tbcir  coarse  more  graitofolMB) 
,;,         If/Aiti)re!yewBBr^{  -u 

Or  this^hall  bear  my  waiting  toiil^tn  A 
'     Ta  jcy  beyond  the  skies.  --   "- 


^-^44* 


HYMNiSlS.  L.M.  Co^Oe-StfM^  13^ 

Help  ohUimsd  4f  God.    J^f^  J}mr,.  '    '-(T 

1  .^;^B£AT  God,  we  sing  that  isMtHSF  \am 
'  ^^^  By  which  supported  stHl  weliwid! 
The  opening  year  thy  mercv  shews ;   /IT^ 
Let  mercy  crown  it  tiU  it  close.        '  * :  ff  ' 


Styi  we  are  guaraedlqrour  God;  ; 
By  bjaiocesssHit  bounty  fed,  r 

By  his  unening  counsel  Ied« 
•8  With  ^reiie&il  hearts  the  past  wp  afmi  \j 
The  futurp— all  to  us  uoknowi^  v 

We  to^rtuf  jgjjfirdii^u  care  c<wmit^  . 
And  peacefqUep^ve^tore  thy  feet. 
^Jf^^ift  sc^^  exaJ ted  or  depressed, 
Rb  tnoii  bur  joy,  and  thou  our  re^ ;     .       ^ 
Thy  goodies  all  our  hopes  shall  raise,  .. 
Ador'd  through  all  our  changing  days*-  ^ 
"'^n  death  shall  interrupt  our  songs,^^  , 
^   sjmlI  ')s^  silence  mortal  tpn^uef, 
_      tr  Hetper^  God^  in  whom*  we  trust,* 

1  WOUSEof  ou^  cheerful  W 

XJL    thems  ring,  . ,   ,    J  ^^^  7 

While  all  our  lips  and  hearts  his  giabes  i^i^ ; 
The  ope^ii^  year  his  graces-g^alliytbciMn, 
And  afflte  days  be  vocal  ^ith  his  xikt^4\ 

The  Lord  is  good— his  mercy  never  ending: ; 

His  Uessiitjis  in  j)erpetaal  showers  descenaiifk. 

i  The  heaven  of  heavens  he  with  his  boikity  fills; 
Ye  seraph^  Bright,  on  ever  bloc»fflA|  KHfe, 
His  honours  sound ;  y<jcr  t6  whbm  ^Md  alone, 
Umtji^lMi  etef^growlng,  has  b^eto  l:torfmDL  2  > 

Through  your  iii^fnortallifey  ^th  tdt4^  ifier^asiogt 

Proclaim^  3^mir  Maker's  goodness-^iidv^cea$iBg. 

J^  Thou  earth,  eniightettM  by  his  rayb  divine,^  . 
'   tlEfiBguaftt  with  grass,  and  corn  j  andml,  amd  W)ine, 
Crown'd  with  his  goodness,  let  thy  nations  meet. 
And  Isiy  their  crowns  at  \bs  paternal  fe€t; 
^^UFittK^teful  love  that  lib?ial  hand  cc»Sessifi^,' 
^    Which  tbrougkeach  heart  difiiises^'ry  blessing, 

e  -jf  aiwt  K^iQb^d  yrHh  his  dietirfiii^kM  gracd^ 
blest  whk  the  rays  of  thine  EmmcmueVs  facc^ 
Jbn£:©^iMl*vayii*^B(miDnan4.deli^         jr       - 

I  i>£:Q^v?fi  oniiis  hands^  and  hourly  m  bis  sight, 

o Tusft^ff^  strainst  exalt  that  grace  e»^ing, 

Which  makes  thy  humble  hill  his  chosen^^emng. 
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•-^5  His  mercy  never  ends — the^dawn,  tj^sl^idjp 

Still  see  njew  beauties  thro'  new  scenesKlispko^'a; 

Succeeding  ages  bless  this  sure  abode,      // 

And  children  lean  upon  their  father's  G^d^* 
e  Tfoe  deathless  soul  through  its  iomu^se  dUBatfto9» 

Drinks  from  this  source  immortal  QonsolatiDii. 
s  6  Burst  into  praise^  my  soul ;  aU,nattir6»i|(toi; 

Angels  and  men,  in  harmony  combine :    ^  * 
e  While  human  years  are  measur'd  by  the  s^af^ 

And  while  Eternity  its  course  shall  rua-r-I 
g  His  goodness,  in  perpetual  showers  de8Ceodiii& 

Exalt  in  songs  and  raptures  never  endiiig*  >  i 

HYMN  215.  C.  M.  Sunday.  [»J    ;;  /^ 

dose  of  the  Tear,  ,      '      "V"^" 

-   Hi     A  WAKE,  ye  saints,  and  raise  yotifey(M[, 
—  '  :x3L  And  raise  your  voices  high ; 
0  Awiake,  and  praise  that  sovereign  love,     ; 

That  shews  salvation  nigh.  ^   ^ 

— 2  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  fliei%    *    |    ^  ^ 
"  ^-Badi  moment  brings  it  [near ;  \     , '    ; 
o  Then  welcome,  each  declining  dkyf.  .  ^ 

•  Welcome,  each  closing  year !      '      :  -  c  i ' 
•r-S  Not  many  years  their  rounds  shall  run,.  ^  3 
;      .  Nor  many  mornings  rise,  ^   ^. 

Ere  all  its  glories  stand  reveaFd  \\ / 

,'  .     To  our  admiring  eyes,  } 

d  4  Ye  wheels  of  nature  speed  your  course  O, 

,«      Ye  mortal  powers  decay ;  .  ;     -^ 

.  -«Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  ideatk         ;   '  0 

o      Ye  bring  eternal  day.  Jthddriflgf^- 

|:    ..     HYMN  216.  L.  M.  Carthage.  [b3 ,:  •' 

.  ^  Important  of  Time.       ^  ,  * 

^  1  O  'TIME,  how  few  thy  value  Weif^i 
v>^  How  few  will  estimate  a  day !  'i>^'.\ 
j&  pays,  months,  and  years,  ar^  rolling  oii.V    :,_ 
J3^,  TJier  soul  neglected — ana  undone.  .   u^ 

— 2  In  painful  cares,  or  empty  joys,  "'        ;*' 
(t.Our  life  its  precious  hours  destroys ;        '  (v 
.  WhUst  death  stands  watching  at  our  sid^^  a  ' 
r     Eager  to  Stop  the  li\dng  tide«  .'  :yTf 


:4eMeCl.  HYMN  21?, 6iJ 

e  3  Was  it  for  this,  ye  mortal  race, 

Your  Maker  gave  you  here  a  place  ? 

Was  it  for  this  his  thoughts  desi^'d 

The  frame  of  your  immortal  mind  ? 
€  4  For  nobler  cares,  for  joys  sublime, 
/  He  ^hion'd  all  the  sons  of  time ; 
r  .'jEHlgrims  on  earth ;  but  socm  to  be — 

The  hfeirs  of  immortality. 
-^-*  TTiis  season  erf  your  being,  know, 

Is  girea  to  you  your  seeds  to  sow ; 
.Wisdom's  wd  folly's  differing  grain, 

In  future  worlds,  is  bliss,  and  pain. 
c?  «  Then  let  me  every  day  review, — 

Idle  or  bus^9  search  it  through  ;      , 
— ^And,  whilst  probation's  minutes  last, 

Let  ev'ry  day  amend  the  past«  SootL 

HY1V!N  217.  C.  P.  M.  PiJgrim.  tbj   . 

Serious  prospect  of  Btemky, 

e  1  T   O !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land,.       >  ^. 

J-J  'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  i  stand— 
p      Yet  how  insensible ! 
— ^A  point  of  time — a  moment^s  s^ace — 
o  Removes  me  to  yon  heavenly  place, 
.e      Or— shuts  me  up  in  hell ! 
•^  O  God,  m^  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  in  my  thoughtless  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
.Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
Ated  save  me,  ere  it  be  too  late — 
o    .  Wake  me  to  righteousness. 
-^  Before  me  place,  in  bright  array, 
'The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come. 
To  iudffe  the  nations  at  thy  bar ;— *         .  . 
e  And  tell  tne.  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 
— 4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  befei-^ 
With  holy  trembling,  holy  fear, 

To  maike  my  calhng  sure !  '        . 

Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil, 
And  Buffbr  all  thy  righteous  wiU, 
And  to  the  end  emore ! 
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o  5  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 
And  reign  with  thee  above ; 
g  Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope,  in  full,  supreme  delight, 
And  everlasting  love.  KippofPs  Col. 

HYMN  218-  8  &  7.  Sicilian.  [*] 

Eiemity  joyfully  anticipaUd,    - 

1  XN  this  world  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

JL  Com^ss'd  round  with  many  a  c?Je,     - 
From  eternity  we  borrow 

Hope  that  can  exclude  despair.  \,  /   h 

t  Thee,  triumphant  God  and  Saviour,  ' 
In  the  glass  of  faith  we  see ! 
'    O  assist  each  faint  endeavt)ur ! 

Raise  our  earth-born  souls  to  thee, 
e  S  Place  that  awful  scene  before  us 

Of  the  last  tremendous  day, — . 
-T-When  to  life  thou  wilt  restote  us : 
o      Lingering  ages,  haste  away !    ' 

4  When  this  vile  and  sinful  naiture 
Incorruption  shall  put  on :  ^  , 

— Life  renewing,  glorious  Saviour, 

Lei  thy  glorious  will  be  done.  MadntPs  Col. 

HYMN  219.  C,  M.  Plymouth,  [b]. 

Old  age  approathing.  \  * 

1  T^  TERNAL  God,  enthroned  on  hi^ ! 
J-i  Whom  angel  hosts  adore; 

Who  yet  to  suppliant  dust  art  nigh, 
Thy  presence  I  implore. 

2  O  guide  me  down  the  steep  of  ^ige, 
And  keep  my  passions  cool : 

Teach  me  to  scan  the  sacred  pagO). 
And  practise  every  rule. 

5  My  flying  years  time  urges  cm,      . 
What's  human  must  decay ;  -    .    . 

e  My  friends,  my  young  compaaionff  goufe— 

Can  I  expect  to  stay  ? 
e  4  Can  I  exemption  plead,  when  deirth^  ^  - 

Projects  his  awful  dart  ?  '  - « * 


j^ect* HYMJN  220^221. MS 

Can  med'cines  then  prolong  my  breatb, 
Or  virtue  shield  my  heart  ? 
— 6  Ah,  no ! — then  smooth  the  mortal  hour ; 
On  thee  my  hope  depends : 
Support  me  with  almighty  power,  ^ 

While  dust  to  dust  descends. 
0  fl  Then  shall  my  soul,  O  gracious  God !     " 
(While  angels  join  the  lay,) 
Admitted  to  the  blest  abode. 
Its  endless  anthems  pay : — 
o  7  Through  heaven,  howe'er  remote  the  bound, 

Thy  matchless  love  proclaim ; 
g  And  join  the  choir  of  saints,  who  sound 

Their  great  Redeemer's  name.  Rippon^s  €oL 

HYMN  220.  C.  M.  Bishopsgate.  [b]    . 

Warning  to  prepare  for  Death. 

•  1  "ITAIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear— .i, 
▼    Repent ! — thy  end  is  nigh ! 
Death,  at  the  farthest,  can't  be  far, 

Oh,  think  before  thou  die !  f    ! 

;8!  Reflect — thou  hast  a  soul  to  save :     '    _ 

Thy  sins — how  high  they  mount ! 
What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave  ? 
How  stands  that  dread  account  ? 

5  Death  enters — and  there's  no  defence : 
His  time,  there^s  none  can  tell : 

He'll  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence, 
To  heaven — or  to  hell !  ^^   * 

4  Thy  flesh,  perhaps  thy  chiefest  care,  ^ 

Shall  crawling  worms  consume  ; 

But,  ah !  destruction  stops  not  there ! — 
Siii  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 

6  To-day  the  gospel  calls ; — to-day, 
Sinners,  it  speaks  to  you  :  y 

J  Let  ev'ry  one  forsake  his  way, 

Arid  mercy  will  ensue.  Haii. 

HYMN  221.  C.  M.  Windsor,  [b]        T 

Death  and  Judgment  appointed  to  aU.  Heb.  ix,  -37. 

EAVEN  has  confirm'd  thedreaddecree, 
That  Adam's  race  must  die : 
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One  geri'ml  niin  sweeps  them  diiWBH^'  S 

And  low  in  du^  they  lie*  ";-  _ 

2  Ye  living  men>  the  tomb  survey,        » I ) 

Where  you  most  shortly  dwell ;    "   'I 
e  Hark !  how  the  awful  8UQ»fik)a9  souttcb^  *'^  » 

In  ev'ry  funecEd  knell !        '  > 
S  Once  you  must  di6*^-and  once  for  aA?^ 

The  solemn  purport  weigh :  ^^^  *^ 

For  know,  that  heaven  or  £ell  aitr  hiia  j  1^ 

On  that  important  day ! 
4  Those  eyes,  so  long  in  darkness  veiMA 

Must  wake,  the  Judge  to  see;  '; 

And  jev'ry  word — and  ev'ry  lAdught-^*  ^  ^  o 

Must  pass  his  scrutiny.  :      M 

•^6  Oh  may  I  in  the  Judge^behold      <j    ifl 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friiertd ;     .  ^  ^ » ■  A 
o  And,  far  beyond  the  reach  of  death,  -  I  B  o 

With  all  his  saints  ascend.         Ikddridge* 

HYMN  2n.  L.  M.  Jstmgtm.  [*]       " 

Duirimt  to  d^art  ^nd  be  toith  Christ  PJm).  i,  4i^  r« 

1  TitrHILE  on  the  verge  of  life  I  stand, 
▼  ▼    And  view  the  scenes  on,  ejt^r  Jyu 

My  spirit  struggles  with  my  clay ;      ;  > 

And  loQgs  to  wins  its  flight  awsQr.       " )  g 
o  2  Come,  ye  angelic  guard  iaos,  comeb^  -i^ 

And  lead  the  willing  pilgrim  home  j ,[  ^^g 
— ^Ye  know  the  way  to  Jesus'  throw,  »',[ 

._. .  Source  of  my  joys  and  of  your  own.   ' 

e  S  The  blissful  interview,  how  ^weet. 

To  fall  transported  at  his  feet,^ —        ' 
^  RaJs'd  in  his  arms,  to  view  his/;)L9%., 

'Through  the  full  beamings  of  hU 


i  Yet,  with  these  prospects  full  in  Bjght^ 
PU  wait  thy  signal  for  my  flight ;  ^f 

For,  whHe  thy  service  I  pursue,         ;^l 
I  find  my  heaven  begun  below^     jp^>^aryfef^> 

HYMN  338.  C.  M.  a.  PamPs.  |fct]A 

1    A  Nl>  let  this  feeble  bodyiiak  '(  n 

-nL  And  let  it  faint  smd  die;    »  ^  ^' 

My  soul  sbdi  quit  the  moumftd  vale,  rf  ^ 

And  spar  to  worlds  on  hi^h  i-^'  -  - 


.imHtA.  HYMN  m.  im^ 

2  SbalOola  the  di9emho(Ued  sauitsi         ^ 

And  mid  its  long  sougbt  lest, 

(That  only  Ul$s  for  which  it  paotSt)         i 

In  the  Iledeeiner'9  brenstb 

o  S  Ib  hcq^  o£  thajt  imtnortal  ciowa»       <  i    >• 

1  now  the  cross  su«taiii;i  i       «? 

And^l^ljp  waiid^r  up  aodilawnjr     »  '    ?. 

And  apaile  aitJpil  md  paiq-  ,  .    ^     i  ? 
4  Ifsiuief  on  niy  threeacor^  r^ 

Till  my  Deliverer  comev  < ' 

Atd  wipe  away'hia  servant's  tears»  ^ 

And  take  Ws  exile.lK>mes. ,        ;  w. 
€  6  Oh,  what  hath  JesWi  bought  fcwuttl?  A 
Before  my  ravished  ^eyes^       ;  f 

Rivers  of  life  ^diVin^  I  seei       : 
And  trees  bf  Paradise* 
o  6  I  seea  worid  of  spirits  Inright,  '  o 

.•^y:  ■  \WhD^taste  the  pleasures  there ;  ' 

-^They  all  are  rob'd  in  spotless  white, . r- 

And'fcohqtterJng  palms  they  hieaif.  • 
— ar  Oh  what  are  alt  my  stiflPrmc^ -Ijert;^^  ^ 
J  /^^If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet,'    #  /    ' 
^^'^With  that  enraptured  host  t^  appear,  ^    *^     ^ 
And  worship  at  thy  feet !  ^''^^  '- f-     "^ 
8  Give  joy  or  grief?  give  ease  or  paiil,  '^^^ 
Take  life  and  friends  away;  i     T 
But  let  me  find  them  all  again,    ;  ^' '^  f'^^ 
In  that  eternalday.               ?'  wn^-»f^. 
1 Mfi  I'j  ■■  mitt 


HYMN  224.  L.  M.  Carthage,  \h^}4  " 

Death  of  the  Sinner  and  Saint,  ;^- 

1  "^Kf/H AT  scenes  of  horrbur  aiicj  pf  ^r^— 

TV    Await  the  sinner's  dying  bed !     ;  _ 
Death's  terrours  all  appear  in  sights       i  7 
Pifesages  of  eternal  night !     ^ 
^\4  His  sins  in  dreadful  order  rise,  ^ 

-1  lAnd  fill  his  soul  with  sad  surprise  ; 
Mbnnt  Sinai's  thunders  stun  his  eir$. 
And  not  one  ray  of  hope  appears. 
S  Tormenting  pangs  distract  his  bre^t ; 
Where'er  he  turns  he  finds  no  rest : 
t*  Death  strikes  the  bfow— he  groans  and  a4e»-4- 
And,  in  despair  and  horrour-^ies. 
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— 4  Not  so  tbe  heir  of  heavenly  bliss : 
His  soul  is  filFd  with  conscwus  peace;  ^ 
A  steady  feiith  subdues  his  fear ; 
He  sees  the  happy  Canaan  near.  * 

b  6  His  mind  is  tranquil  and  serene ;  -     i 

No  terrours  in  his  looks  are  seen ; 
His  Saviour's  smile  dispels  the  gloom,        - 
And  smooths  his  passage  to  the  tomb.    '| 

— 6  Lord,  make  my  faith  and  love  sincere^    ^ 
My  judgment  soiind,  my  conscience  clear ; 
And  when  the  toils  of  life  are  past. 
May  I  be  found  in  peace  at  last.        Fcmcett. 

HYMN  225.  C.  M.  St.  Amh.  p]  * 

Infants,  living  or  dyings  in  the  akms  of  Ckriti.  ■ 

1  nrf H Y  life  I  read,  mv  dearest  I^owjj 

JL    With  transport  all  divine ;  *       . . 

Thine  image  trace  in  ev'ry  word, 
Thy  love  in  ev'ry  line. 

2  With  joy  I  see  a  thousand  charms,   .    . 
Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  face. 

While  infants  in  thy  tender  arn^s. 
Receive  the  smiling  grace. 
d  8  *  I  take  these  little  lambs,'  said  he, 

*  And  lay  them  in  my  breast ; 

*  Protection  they  shall  find  in  me — 

*  In  me  be  ever  blest. 

4  *  Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unloos£|; 

*  But  can't  dissolve  my  love ; 

*  Millions  of  infant  semis  compose 

*  The  family  above. 

i6  *  Their  feeble  frames  my  power  shaU  wife, 

*  And  mould  with  heavenly  skill :       ■ 

*  I'll  give  them  tongues  to  sing  my  praise,  / 

*  And  hands  to  do  my  will.' 

o  6  His  words,  ye  happy  parents,  hear,  -^ 

And  shout,  with  joys  divine, 
d  *Dear  Saviour,  all  we  have  and  are^  : ,    . 

*  Shall  be  for  ever  thine.'  Stennet. 


HYMN  226.  CM.  Canterbxinj.  [b*J 

:  On  tite  death  of  Children,  Tsa.  it,  5. 

1  ^VTE  mourning  saints,  whose  streaminfg 
JL    Flow  o'er  your  children  dead, 


tehn 


:6electr  UYMN  227. ;W7 

Say  net,  in  transports  of  despair, 

That  all  your  hopes  are  fled* 
2  While,  clekving  to  that  darling  dnst, 

In  fond  distress  ye  lie? 
Rise,  ajid  with  joy,  and  reverence,  view 
A  heavenly  Parent  nigh. 
e.  S  Though,  your  young  branches  torn  away, 

Like  witherM  trunks  ye  stand ; 
o  With  fairer  verdure  shall  ye  bloom, 

Touch'd  by  the  Almighty's  band,       ^ 
'.d  4  *I'n  give  the  mourner,'  saith  the  L^rd, 
'^ ;  .**     *  In  my  own  house  a  place  ;  r 

*  No  name  of  daughters  and  of  sons 

*  Could  yield  so  high  a  grace.  ^    ., 
6  *  Transient  and  vain  is  every  hope     j 

*  A  rising  race  can  give ;  •         i 
^  In  endless  honour  and  delight, 

*  My  children  all  shall  live.' 

-— ^  We  welcome.  Lord,  those  rising  tears, 

Through  which  thy  face  we  see;      [tejuiSy 

o  And  bless  those  wounds  which,  through  our 

c,j      PiTbpare  a  way  to  thee.  Dodar^fge^ 

HYMN  327.  C.  M.  Isle  of  Wight.  [«]'   -■ 

Death  of  a  Young  Person. 

1  TTi^HEN  blooming  youth  is  snatchM  away 
▼  ▼    By  death's  resistless  hand,  -^ 

*  Our  hearts  the  mournfiil  tribute  pay, 

Which  pity  must  demand.  ^  ^, 

S  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 

Oh,  may  this  truth,  impressed  r.  _ 

e  With  awful  power — I  too  must  die—-    . 

Sink  deep  in  every  breast.  p 

e  S  Let  this  vain  worhJ  engage  no  more : 

Behold  the  gaping  tomb !  Jo 

.-TT^t  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour ! 

•  To-morrow  death  may  come.  " ' 

4  The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene 
/  May  every  heart  obey ;  f 

Nor  be  the  heavenly  warning  vain. 
Which  csalls  to  watch  and  pray.  f 
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o  6  Oh  let  us  fly>  to  Jesus  fly, 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  save ; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  §rave. 
—6  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  ©race  imp^i^ 
With  cleansing,  healing  power ; 
This  only  can  prepare  the  heart 
For  death's  surprising  hour. »^teeh» 

HYMN  22S.  C.  M.  Zian.  p] 

Death  of  Pious  Friends.  1  Thess.  iv,  11^  14. 

1  npAKE  comfort,  christians,  whe9  your 

JL    In  Jesus  M  asleep ;  [friends 

Theur  belter  being  never  end$ ; 
Then  why  dejected  weep  ? 

2  Why  inconsolable,  as  those 

To  whom  no  hope  is  given  ?  .  . 

Death  is  the  messenger  of  peace, 

And  calls  the  soul  to  heaven* 
8  As  Jesus  died,  and  rose  again, 

Victorious  from  the  dead  ; 
^  So  his  disciples  rise  and  reign^ 

With  th^ir  triumphant  head. 
^4  The  time  draws  nigh,  when  from  jdNMUuiiu* 

Christ  shall  with  snouts  descend ; 
g  And  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice     ^ 

The  heavens  and  earth  shall  rend. 
—6  Then  they  who  live  shall  changed  be,  ' 

And  they  who  sleep  shall  wake ; 
0  The  graves  shall  yield  tlielr  ancient  char£^ 

And  esMTth's  foundation  shake. 
o  6  The  saints  of  God,  from  death  set  U^x 

With  joy  shall  mount  on  high  j 
— ^The  heavenly  hosts,  with  praises  low!, 

Shaii  meet  them  in  the  sky. 
7  A  few  short  years  of  evil  past, 

Wc  reach  the  happy  shore ; 
o  Where  death-divided  friends,  at  last, 

Shall  meet  to  part  no  more>      Scdkhjfmr. 

HYMN  229.  C.  M.  St.  PmPs.  [b^ 

The  Christian's  FarewelL 

1  '^TE  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  farewdL 
X    With  all  your  feeble  light;  \ 

Farewell,  thou  ever-changing  moon. 
Pale  empress  of  the  night. 
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-     2^  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  da^, 

In  brighter  flames  array'd ;  /  /,  ' 

My  soul  that  springs  beyond  thy  jsphere^  ;i 

No  more  demands  thy  aid.  .     ;   !i 

3  ^Yei  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust  ^ 

Of  ifay  divine  abode ; 
The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courts,,  v^^ 
i     Where  I  shall  see  my  God,  ^    : 

JOL^JThe.  Father  of  eternal  light  \  ^  '^ 

Shall  there  his  beams  display ;     ^         .  • 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  mix   ^   . ^ 
^1'  ^  WitK  that  unvaried  day.      .  ,   ,  , . 
^^'^8^  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief      ^ 
Shall  swell  into  my  ejes;       ,  zr  ^ 

Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline,  V^  ^ 

Amidst  those  brighter  skies.     ^         'j*  /^ 
g  6  There  all  the  Jnillions  of  his  saints       ,ir 
Shall  in  one  song  unite ;  * 

And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view,  ^     V  ^ 
With  infinite  delight,  Doddjputge. 

HYMN  230.  Ss.  ConsoMdn.  [^ 

Death  Craln  to" a  Believer. 

^^^Y  irr6W  blest  is  our  frie;nd— liow;  b|r^  ' 
f '    XI  Of  all  that  could  burden  his  n^ind !  ^ 

How  eiasy  his  soul— that  has  left  * /;  ^ 

Thji3  wearisome  body  behind  ? 

Of  eVil  incapable  thpu, 

WJiose  telics  with  envy  I  see ; 
^rfo  loiiger  in  misery  now—  , 

No  longer  a  sinner  like  me.  ' 

,2  Thi^  earth  is  affected  no  more  '    ;  ^ 

'  With  sickhess,  or  shaken  with  pain ;     /r 

The  War  with  the  members  is  o'er. 

And  never  shall  vex  him  again.  / 

No  anger,  henceforward,  nor  shi^me, ' 

Shall  redden  his  innocent  clay ; 

ExitinCJ;  is  the  animal  flame, 
-I'^^And  i)assion  is  vanish'd  away. 

S  This  languishing  head  is  at  rest ; 

I^  thmking  and  aching  are  o'er ; 
.;This  quiet,  immoveable  breast, 
^  Is  heav'd  by  affliction  no  more. 
13* 
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This  t^art  is  no  longer  the  seat        '  ;  • ' 
Of  trodble  and  torturbic  paiti ;  '" 

It  ceases  ta  flutter  and  beat~  ^  c 

It  never  shall  flutter  again.  ■< 

4  The  lids  he  so  seldom  ccnrid  closet  -^^^'^ 
By  sorrow  forbidden  to  sleej^  -i 

Se(|l'd  up  in  eternal  repose^  I  ^— 

Have  strangely  forgotten  to  Iveep*  .    \ 
The  fountains  can  yield  no  sup{)ue^4     '  i   ^^ 
iTiese  hgllows  from  water  are  free }  i  / 
The  tear;?  are  all  wip'd  from  the?e  Cjy^fi,  ^   q 
And  evil  they  never  shall  tsee»  // 

6  Ta  W)qm  and  to  suffer  isi  m^  5 

While  bpund  in  a  prisoif  I^breath^^  j.;*/.^ 
And  still  for  delivenmce  pine,  , ,  '  *  j  I  ^^ 
Anli  press  to  the  issues  of  4eatn.     ^'  -  ? 
What  now  with  my  tears  I  bedeWi  '.     -j^ 
Oh,  shall  I  not  qre  long  become ?  \  , /;^^ 
My  spirit  created  anew—  ^  ^^ 

Mf  TOdj^  consign^  to  the  tomb  t  ^  m^if^/JeU. 

'  "  A  Fim&Ttil  Hymn, 

I  TJNVEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb 

v/^  Take  this  new  Treasure  to  thy, trust; 
And  give  ^hese  sncred  relics  roomj      bnA.- 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  the  dust.         ^  / 
*  Nor  pain,  nor  griefj  nor  anxious  fea^^  q 
Invade  thy  bounds-    No  mortal  woes^r 
.      Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here,   ,  g 
,t  ^^  while  angels  Watch  the  soft  repose.  ; 

-^V'»  So  Jesus  slept;— God's  dying  Son  " 

Pass'd  through  the  grave,  and  blest  the  bed ; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 
fl,34jJBre^  from  hi^  tJtu:one,  illi;»$tTkWsjiajpni;9 

Attend)  O  earth !  his  sovereign  worn  f 
o  Restore  thy  trust— a  glorious: foriri-T'  .  7f 
CalFd  to  ascend  and  meet  the  X^tA*  i\  Watts. 

-^^HYMN 

The  TUturttdiim.  *  ,^..  ^t,  ^^ — «v.  ytr   t. 

1  TITHEN  the  last  trumpei^s  ^t*«^I#&» 
V  ▼    This  rending  earth  shall  sbai;;^- —  '^ 
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When  oD'aiiig  graves  shall  jidkl  t^u  qfiargf^ 
And  dust  to  life  awake  |-^ 
o  S  Tliose  bodies,  that  comipted  feU,        I 
Shall  incorruptediise;  *    ; 

And  laoetal  ibrms  shall  spnng*  to  life^i  1    ^ 
Immortal  m  the  8kie& 
— ^S  Behold,  what  heav^nly^  pto]^et§  sang^^' 
Is  now  at  last  ftilfiUVI--  '■  ->'    \ 

o  That  ^toath  should  yield  his  ancicm  teiffk^ 

And,  vanquish'd,  quit  the  field. 
o  4  Let  faith  exalt  her  jbyful  voice,  J: 

And  thus  begin  to  sing ;  '  \* 

d  *  O  grave !  Where  is  thy  tnnnifA  noit  f .  J^     * 
And  where,  O  Death !  thy  sting^?   "  \' 
6  *  Thy  stinjg  wis  sin,  and  conscious  gmlt ; 
n?was  this  ihat  arm'd  thy  dart ;  / 

The  law  ^ve  sin  its  strength,  and  forc^^ 
To  pierce  the  sinner's  heart "         /  /  ^ 
V  3  ^^1^  God,  whose  pame  be  ever  We^  I: 
It-/,  Disarmis^ that  foe  we  dread;  ~-- — 

A^  nhalbss  us  conqu'rors,  wbeii  we  die, 
Through  Christ,  our  liring,head,^  ^^ 
—7  rrhen  steadfast  let  us  still  remain, 
^     Though  dangers  rise  around ; 

And  in  the  work  prescrib'd  by  God,         ^ 
Yet  more  and  more  abound : —    .     >^  g 
o  8  Ass^ur'd,  that  tHowgh  we  labour tbpw^ ,  {    • 
We  laji^pqr  not  in  yai^ ;  ,    . '  \ 

But  through  the  grace  of  h^eaven's  great  t«Qbd, 
W  eternal  crown  shall  gain.)    Scc4chEfr. 

.-T— ^ — ; f r^i^ 

'\  .     HYMNj^SS-  cm.  Jrmdel  p]    , 

The  Last  Temptgt,  1 

e;l  XMTHEN  wild  confusion  wrecks  th^'ati^ 
?  T    And  tempests  rend  the  skieiS ;  • 
Whilst  blended  ruin,  clouds,  and  fire,       •  'I 
.^^V    In  harsh  disorder  rise  ; —  *    ^  j  _ 

nST  J  Safe  innjy  Sayiour'fi  bve  Pll  stan^, 
And  strike  a  (;uneful  song; 
^My  k^9  ^U  treupibliag  in  my  hand, .'  ^    j  ' 
0     And  all  inspired  my  tongue,  ^ 
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d  S  *Pll  shout  aloud,  'Ye  thuaders,  roll,      .  ^ 

*  And  shake  the  sullen  sky ;   -  *'       h 
Your  sounds  voice,  from  pole  to  pn^c;,  \>  .> 

*  In  angry  murn^iirs  try.  .    .    , 

4  *L<eA  the «arth  totter  on  her  b^se,     ,.  ^>  ;  * 
'    *  And  clouds  the  heavens; 4efQx:nA;  ,  j.^ 
*Blow>  91II  ye  winds,  from,  eveiy  plaqff/r  ^._ 
-•  *  And  rush  the  final  storm !'  .     | 

$r  Comequickly,  blessed  J9o|^^  aw^eajTTr  j 

Bid  thy  swift  chariot  fly ;  .         .^ 

Let  angels  tell  thy  coming. neaiv        . 
And  snatch  me  to  the  sky, 
o  6  Around  thy  wheels,  in  thegl^  throng,  r  ^ 

Pd  bear  a  joyful  part; 
g  All  hallelujah  on  my  tongup—     .        ,     ,r^ 
^  *       AH  rapture  in  my  heart,  ^yte$. 

'^'      HYMN  234.  8,  7,  &  4.  Littleton.  \!^'^  ^ 

«^---;       ~  Christ  coming  to  Judgment.  ^— 

I  *T   O,  he  ccmies— the  King  of  gterf  (l 
X^  With  his  chosen  tribes  to  reign ; 
Cbimtless  hosts  of  i^ints  and  an^k  »  T*  I  © 
•  S^ell  the  mighty  conqueror's  tniiiK.L      b 
Now  in  triumph,  J  ~ 

Sin  and  death  are  captive  led. 
g  2  See  the  rocks  and  mountains  rending—    ^ 

All  the  nations  fill'd  with  dread  1       y 
e  Hark !  the  trump  of  God— w-oclaimingp  ^  ^ 

Through  the  mansions  ot  the  desd-t*! 
'4  T      *  Come  to  judgment —  j  .  r ',"i^_ 

u   L    *  Stand  before  the  Son  of  Man!',  .    r      b 
— *  Now  behold  the  <lead  awaking ;      -  c^ 

Great  and  small  before  him  staled ;. 
Not  onis  soul  forgot,  or  missing ;  ,  -^  ,^ 

.     None  his  orders  countermandi :...,,;  . 
tt*    '     All  stand  waiting—  .  .     ?   " 

For  their  last,  decisive  doom !       .     - 
— 4  Hear  the  Chief  among  ten  thousand         « 

Thus  address  his  faithful  few ;  7 

d  *  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father,        '  *  ^  ^ 

*  Heaven  is  prepared  for  you ;       '  / '  *  . 
*  I  was  hungry — I  was  thirsty; — I  was  nak^i^-^ 

*  And  ye  rainister'd  to  me.'  ^    *      \> 


Mikt6t.  HYBIN  2S5. gt3 

e  6  But  how  awfiil  is  the  sentence,— 
d      *  Go  from  me,  ye  cursed  race—* 
*  To  ttett  place  of  endless  torment, 

*  Never  more  to  see  my  face : 

*I  was  hungry — I  was  thirsty — I  was  Mked^) 

*  Ye  to  me  no  mercy  shewed.' 

—6  Now  awake,  ye  slumbering  vii^iiis, 

Trim  }^ur  lamps ;  the  bride^oom's  near; 
Let  your  loins  with  truth  be  girded. 
Signs  proclaim,  he'll  soon  appear : 

Mark !  the  fig-tree, 
Budding,  shows  the  summer's  ne^. 
o  7  Jesus  save  a  trembling  sinner, 

Though  thy  wrath  o^er  sinners  roll ; 
In  this  general  wreck  of  nature,        ^         ^  "^ 
'^     Be  the  refuge  of  my  soul :  Oight'ningi 

nrjesas,  save  me!  Jesus,  save  me!  When  the 
Blaze  around  (torn  pole  to  pole. 

HYMN  3S5.  8,  7,  &  4.  Helmky.  [**) 

The  Day  ^  JudgmtmJL  t. 

e  1  TT^AYofjudgment,  day  ofwcfiadew!  ' 
d      -L#  Hark !  the  trumpet's  awful  80imd| 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 

Shakes  the  vast  creation  roimd ! 
0         How  the  summons 

Will  the  shiner's  heart  confound ! 
g  2  See  the  Judge  our  natul-e  wearing, 

Cloth'd  in  majesty  divine ! 
—You  who  long  for  his  appearing,  - 

d      Then  shall  say, '  This  GOD  is  mine 
e         Gracious  Saviour, 

Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine ! 
o  S  At  bis  call,  the  dead  awaken, — 

Rise  to  Kfe  from  earth  and  sea ; 
AU  ^e  powers  of  nature,  shaken 

By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 
p         Careless  i^nner. 

What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 
e  4  Horrouts,  past  imaginatbn, 

Will  surprise  your  trembling  heart, 
When  you  hear  your  condemnation, 
4      ^  Hence,  accursed  wretch,  depart ! 


6g4         HYMN  236. .t8tb8t 

*  Thou  with  Satan  M 

*  And  his  angels,  have  thy  part !'  .    ) 
—6  But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 

Lov'd  and  serv'd  the  Lord  below . 
d  He  will  say,  *  Come  near,  ye  blessed, ,  j  '  -  * 

*  See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 

*You  for  ever  '        ' 

'   *  Shall  my  love  and  glory  kriow.'  '     '     , 
—6  Under  sorrows  and  reproaches,  /' 

May  this  thought  our  courage  raise : 
Swiftly  God's  great  day  approaches—  ; 
Siffhs  shall  then  be  chang'd  to  praise; 
o         We  shall  triumph —  .  .  *    ' 

g      When  the  world  is  in  a  blaze  !        NewUm. 
»■■■''  '        ' 

:  ;      HYMN  236.  C.  M-  Mitcham.  [^      -,:' 

Te  Dman.    A  Gtneral  Hymn  ofFrai$0» 

"^    1  £^  GOD,  we  praise  thee,  and  confi^ 
1  ^^  That  thou  the  only  Lord, 
And  everlasting  Father  art,  .        ^' 

'By  all  on  earth  ador'd,  '  '      1    *    >  - 

2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  akud,         *^  ■  '  \  ** 

To  thee  the  powers  on  high,  *  . 

Both  chcfuMm,  and  seraphim,  ;  |        " 

*       Continually  do  cry. —  \       J^ 

5  *  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord,  [  ',, ./ 

*  Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey,      »   .  ^  ,  .   r: 
*  The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled    '     , :    1 

*  Of  thy  tnsyestic  sway.*  ^    '.      { 
4  Th'  apostles'  glorious  compaipr,  ^ 

And  prophets,  crown'd  with  Ijgpt,    • ; 
With  all  the  martyrs'  noble  host,    .      /    ;   o 
Thy  constapt  praise  recite.. 

6  The  holy  church,  throi#KMit  the  WKNi^f 
O  Lord,  confesses  tb^^ 

That  thou  eternal  Father  art,  .^ 

Of  boundless  majesty  :«— 
,    6  Thy  honour'd,  trae^  and  only  Sooi     ^  ^    -  . 
And  Holy  Ghost,  the  spring         i  ;  r 
Of  never  ceasing  joy ;  O  Chnst, 
Of  glory  thou  art  King.  FoltiA. 


il^Ct. HYMN  337—239. 66» 

HYMN  237.    C.  M.    St.  Ann's.    [*] 

Almighty  Potoer  and  Majesty  of  Qod. 

u  1  npHE   Lord  our   God  is   clothed   with 
JL    The  winds  obey  his  will ;  [might. 

He  speaks,  and  in  his  heavenly  height, 

The  rolling  sun  stands  stilL 
2  Rebel,  ye  waves — ^and  o'er  the  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar ! 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore, 

5  Howl,  winds  of  night !  your  force  combine ! 
Without  his  high  behest, 

p  Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine,  .   , 

Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest, 
*  4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar, 
"^'^   In  distant  peals  it  dies  ; 
u  He  yokes  the  whirlwinds  to  his  car, 
And  svreeps  the  howling  skies. 

6  Ye  nations,  bend — in  reverence  bend  ;   '     . 
Ye  monarchs,  wait  his  nod, 

8  And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend  ^ 

To  celebrate  our  God, H.  K.  White. 

HYMN  238.    C.  M.    Canterbury,    [b]" 

Tke  Fall  and  Us  Effects. 

p  1  TITHEN  Adam  sinned,  ^  through  all  his 

T  T     The  dire  contagion  spread ; —    [racf 

Sickness  and  death,  and  deep  disgrace  ,, 

Sprang  from  our  fallen  head. 
2  From  God  and  happiness  we  fly^ 

To  earth  and  sense  confined ; 
Lost  in  a  maze  of  misery. 

Yet  to  our  misery  blind. 
S  Corruption  flows  through  all  our  vein^,    • 

Oiur  moral  beauty's  gone  : 
The  gold  is  fled,  the  dross  remains :  - 

O  sin ,  what  hast  thou  done  ?  *    ., 

4  Jesus,  reveal  thy  pardoning  grace,  -.  . 

And  oraw  our  souls  to  thee : 
Thou  art  the  only  hiding-place 

Where  ruined  souls  can  flee.         Beddome. 

HYMN  239.    L.  M.    Ellerithorpe.    [*]. 

Justice  glorified  in  the  Display  of  Mercy. 

p  I  /^H  love !  beyond  conception  great,    ;  S 
V/  That  formed  the  vast  stupendous  plan'; 


m"      --  HYMN  240.    '..         sa^tag 

Where  all  divine  perfectious  meetf  '  ^-  ^  H 
^rl^  reconcile  rebellious  man.  mf    - 

(  I  There  wisdom  shines  in  fullest  blazf  ^ 

Aha  justice  all  her  rightmaintiains— ,^5  ^.r, 
p  Astonished  angel^  stopp  to  gaze,  .   j  .^p  \^'^\ 

WUIeptercy  o'er  the  guilty  rejiggs-  ^,;'^,  « 

3  Yes,  mercy  reigns^  and  Justice  too, ,  ,  .  j 
In  Christ  they  both  harmonipus  meetf ,  ,,^^^j 
He  paid  to  justice  all  her  due,  .  ,  ^  '^:  »j 
Abo  now  be  fills  the  mercy-^eat,  ,     .^\,^l\  ^  ^ 

4  Si^ch  are  the  wonders  of  our  GoiJ ;      ^  j  y  - 
And  such  th'  am?^ing  deptb^^ot  graci%  :^\\y 
Tolswre  from  wrath's  Yiiulic,tij^(^jr9d,j  ,^  ;^^'j' 
The  chosen  son3  of  Adaui's  ra^e^,„j ,  c...fj  |,  j^ 

B  6  WiA  grateful  songs,  then  Jet  our  ,gO][||j;  ,q 
Surround  our  gracious  Father's  throqe^.^JT^^ 
And  all  between  the  distant  poles  .,  i^r  i  j 
His  truth  and  mercy  ever  own.   ,        %^^ 

HYMN -^40.    7's.  ■  Evening  Hmn,  J*]^ 
^ATCHMAN  i  ten  us  of  the  ni 


What.  it»  signs  of  i)roiiaise  ate^^ ' 


▼  ▼  lYuaiiis^ signs  oi  promii^e  Jire.--7P  ^ 
Traveller !  oW  yon  mountain's  heigb^V  nt 
a  See  that  glory-beaming  star !—  ^./.^  •! 
p,  .Watchman !  does  its  beauteous  ray,  I  \^(\r 
•  ~  ■  Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ?-^  -  - . , 
o  Ti^vdier  r  yes;  it  brines  t!h6  dayA4i"  /WYH 
Promised  day  of  Israel-  <  /  w  ^ 

4  jVatcbman!  tell  us  of  the  night/  I -I    '  ^ 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends,^     ^^  ,     ^ 
Traveller!  blessedness  and  light,      '  *     '*'  ^ 
e      Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends  !— 
Watchman !  will  its  beams  alone  ^ 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? —   ,, 
Traveller!  ages  are  its  own,,         ,,.,,//     ^ 
s      See, it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. '  ""'    , 
p  S  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night,     ■    ..  ^  ^ 
For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. —    /-  ^ 
Traveller!  darkness  takes  its  flight",      '1'^^ 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn.-^"' ^'  ;      ^^ 
Watchman!  let  thy  wanderings  cease,'  ^  ^ 
Hie  thee  to  diy  quiet  home. — 
$  Traveller!  lo!  the  Prince  of  P^ace,       .   ^ 
Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come.         Hhfhriw* 


jjipttCfc  HYMN  241, 2si2.  6j;^ 

^       HYM]Sr34l.    L.M.    Jtlantic.    (♦]    , 

Star  of  Bethlehem, 

e  1  TTITHEN  marshalled  on  the  nightly  pfc^ 
▼  ▼     The  glitteruxg  host  bestud  the  sky  j    i 

.    One  star  alone  of  all  t£e  train, 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  Wandering  eye.  '  ^\  o 

o  2  Hark !  bark !  to  God  the  chorus  toedki^  ' 
Wtoxn  every  ho^,  froitt  every  gem ;  •'  '  • 

But  one  alone  the  Saviour^speaks^        '      • ' 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem.  j      ;  * 

g  S  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rod^, 
The  storm  vt^as  kmd«  the  night  Was^  dark. 
The  ocean  yawned— and  ttidrfy  bldW^  *>'  * 
The  wind  tkit  tdssed  my  foundering  »lMurh/i'] 

m.4  Deep  horror  then  m:^  i^tals  fro2;e;       •     V 
Deith-stnick,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stMi  {■'  *'■  ^^ 

s  When  suddenly  a  star  arose, 

It  was  the  star  of  Bethlehem.  A 

b^  It  was  my  guide,  my  Kght,  my  Alt ;  U 

it^bade  my  dark  foreboding  cease ;  / 

Apd  through  the  storm  and  dan^r'*  thrall/ 
I(  led  me  to  the  p6rt  of  ifeaefe;  *  /    2   T 

s  6  Now  safely  moored — my  i^erilfe  o'er,*  * 
I'll  sing,  first  in  night^s  diadem,  V 

For  ever  and  for  evermore,  .  ■   >  n 

The  Star!— the  Star  of  Bethlehi&mf   j^/jr.  j^ 

HYMN842*    8&  7.    Sidlim  ilyrm^  :\n  ^ 

Song  of  the  4ngds  at  Bethlehem.  . '     ^    *' 

p  1  TTARK,  what  mean  those  holy  Vdfces. 

XI  Sweetly  sounding  through  the-  ^kies  ? 
s  Lo !  the  angelic  host  1-ejoices ;  *  ^ 

Hearenly  hallelujahs  rise. 
ft  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story,  \  „  "* 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy ;        '* 
g  "Glory  in  the  highest,  glory !  *  ,^ 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high."  - 

e  S  "  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  fr(Hn  heav^n^  * 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found :  ! 

Souls  redeemed^  and  sins  forgiven ; — 
u      Loud  our  golaen  harps  shall  sound.        * 
4  "  Christ  IS  bom,  the  Great  Anointed ;     , 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing ! 
O  receive  whom  God  appointed, 
V  .    For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 
14 


esft HYMN  243,  U4. Sfetecl 

8  6"  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him ; 

.    Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy ; 
'  Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him,  ' 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high !"  Cawood. 

HYMN24S.    CM.     Victory.    [♦]-   ^ 

JfativUy  of  ChriH.    hvk^  U,  14.     . 

1  IVrORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  joia, 

JLTJL  And  chant  the  solemn  lay :        ,    ' 
Joy^  love,  and  gratitude,  combine 

To  hail  th'  auspicious  day,  , 

8  2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began,   .    ' 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 

And  swept  the  sounding  l3rre, 

3  The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new  .  . 
To  each  angelic  tmigue :  - 

Swift  through  the  realms  of  light  it  flew, 
And  loud  the  echo  rung,  .    s 

4  Down,  through  the  portals  of  the  sky, 
The  pealing  anthem  ran ;  i 

And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy, 
To  bear  the  news  to  man,  ' 

5  Hark !  the  cherubic  armies  shoot,  . 
And  glory  leads  the  song : 

.  Peace  and  salvation  swell  the  note 

Of  all  the  heavenly  throng.  ^ 

K   6  With  joy  the  chorus  we  repeat —  i 

"  Glory  to  God  on  high !"  •    • 

*  Good  will  and  peace  are  now  completer    • 
Jesus  is  bom  to  die.  medley. 

HYMN  244.    8,  7,  &  4.    Tamwortn.    [*} 

Good  Tidings  of  great  Joy  to  all  People. 

o  I    A  NGELS !  from  the  realms  of  gloir, 
J-X.  Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earW^ 
Ye,  who  sang  creation's  story,  .   ' 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth : 

Come  and  worship — 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  I^g. 
:  — 2  Shepherds !  in  the  field  abiding. 
Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  mgfat ; 
God  with  man  is  now  residing. 
Yonder  shines  the  infant-light. 
Come,  &c. 


.  fefeot.  jH YMN  g4$,  ?4g> 40# 

— 3  Sages !  leave  your  contemplations  j        { 
8      Bri^btter  visions  beam  afar ; 
^»    Seek  the  Great  Desire  of  nations; 
Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star : 
Come,  &c. 
p  4  Saints !  before  the  altar  bending^  ' 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear,         .     ', 

'  Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending,  ' 

In  his  temple  shall  appear :  ^' 

Come,  &c,      ^  '  '^ 

5  Sinners !  wrung  with  true  repentance^ 

Doomed  for  guut  to  endless  pains,      .    *'  * 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence,  ,' 

.  .     Mercy  calls  you-^break  your  chains  i  '  ' 

Come,  Stc.  Montgon^ry. 


HYMNj^45.    P.m.    JUercy.    [*] 


«.  1  Tr>RIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  s0nd  (flf 
JL>     the  morning. 
Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  ^d : 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning,  ^  ^ 
Guide  where  our  Infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

p  2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew*dr6ps  are  sfaii^g. 
Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 
Angels  adore  him  in  slumber  reclining,     ^ 

g  Maker,  and  Monarch,  ^md  Saviotriir  lof  uK  • 

b  3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  bostly^  deVotibn, 
Odours  of  Edom,  and  offerings  dirme. 
Gems  of  tiie  mocuitain,  and  pearls  of  the  Qclan« 
MyHrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  tnin^r 
4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, ; ,  / 
Vainly  with  gold  would  his  favour  secure^ 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration,       } 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the.pooiv    ' 

n  6  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  pf  the  moi;^ing, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  ns  thinfetaid ; 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorniipLg, .     I  ^ 
Guide  where  our  Infant  Redeemer  is  I^.   ^ 

Bishojf  Heher. 

~       HYMNM6.    L.M.    Boxoen:  T}      n 

Tk§  Teaehing  rf  Jesus.  , 

p  I  XT  OW  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sfund 
XX  From  lq)s  of  gentleness  and  grace, 


^ HYMN  247,  24h.  Select 

When  listening  thousands  gathered  roundy 
g  And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place^      ; 
t  From  heaven  he  came — of  heaven  iie  spoke, 
To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  brokci, 
Unveiling  an  immortal  aay.  r    . 

*  "  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home, 
Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest ! "     ,    ' 
Yes !  sacred  Teacher — ^we  will  come-^^ 
Qbjey  thee, — ^love  thee,  and  be  blest!    ,: 
e  4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust !     I 
'    Pillars  ot  eartUy, pride,  decay !  .  , .  .  ' 

A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 

#  And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  wj^y.  '  Bowrjng. 

PYMN247.    L.  M.    Angels' Hym»*m 

Tran^figuratum.    Loke  it,  98-^.  I 

• — 1  /^N  Tabor's  top  the  Saviour  staodyst,'! 
V^  His  altered  face  resplendent  ^l|in* : 

;     And  whil^  he  etevates  his  h^nos,       *,  ,\^ 
Lo,  glory  marks  its  gentle  lin^s.  { 

J  Two  heavenly  forms  descend  to  wpili    I 
Upoa  their  suffering  Prince  J^Qfw ;    ,  •     ^ 
But  w^iile  thev  wcjprship  at  his  feet,      ..    l  3 
They  ts^lk  of  ^ist-approaching  wo.         .,  ;  ^ 
S  AniMl  the  lustre  0£  the  scene,  '   t| 

.    To  Calvary  he  turns  his  eyes,  ~ 

And  jWith  submlsdon,  all  serene,  *  ^ 

.f    He  marks  the  future  tempest  rise.  ^ 

#  4  Then  let  us  climb  the  mount  of  pify^^    ^ 
Where  all  his  beaming  glories  shin^ ;    *"    1 
And  gazing  on  his  brightness  theire,  ' 
Our  woes  forget  in  joys  divine. 

5  Oh,  that  on  yonder  heavenly  hills, 
Where  now  the  risen  Saviour  stands,        j 
e  And  peace,  like  softest  deW,  distils — 
g  I  too  may  elevate  my  hands. Coltyer. 

HYMN  248.    S.  M.    Norwalk.    [b] 

He  hehdd  the  Cihft  and  19^  over  iU    X>uke  jdXf  4^. 

1^      1  T^ID  CAmio'ersimiers  w«p? 
JL#  And  shall  our  cheeks  be  duy  ? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 


Oelect.  HlfMJN  249,250.  JAl 

-        2  Tbe  ^on  of  God  in  tears,  :    , 
«      Angels  with  wonder  see !  - 

Be  thaa  astonished,  O  my  soul;  "  ^ 

^eiOv^  He  shed  those  tears  for  thee.   ■  ■  ^ 

!    ,3  He  w;.ept;,  that  we  might  w^epf  \  ., 

Each  sm  demands  a  tear ;  ^     *: 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
^s-:  V  .  And  there^g  no  weeping  there.  Bedddkne^ 

HYMN  249.    h.  M.     Windham.    {h]j 

Gethsemane,  /, 

p  1  'rrilS  midnight— and  on  Olivers  brow,f 
JL    The  star  is  dimmed  that  lately  isfti^e'; 
'Tis  midnight-^in  the  garden  now,     '   '\  ^ 
^.  The j^uflferingSartour  prays  alone,         '^  ^ 
IsJ^k  'Tis  midnight — and  from  all  removed,    t.-^ 
ilmmamiel*  wrestles  lone,  with  fears ;         • ! 
E'en  the  disciple  that  he  loved 
H^dS  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tear*.  *    * 
^  K^  'Tis  thidnight — and  for  others'  guilt   '    , 
The  man  of  sortows  weeps  in  blood ;        ^ 
Tet  he  that  hath  in  anguish  kttelt,'  1 

Is  not  forsaken  by  his  God.  \^ 

4  'Tis  midnight — and  from  ether  plains, 
f^  Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know ; 
* — Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains,         •     _ 
p  That  sweetly*  soothe  the  Saviour^awtx  'r<^^. 

'HYMN^W-    CM.    Canterbury,    ibj 

.  -^  J  CktisCs  Agtmy  in  the  Garden.    Matt,  xxvi,  38 — 14.      -", 

'  P  i  Jf\  ARK  was  the  night,  and  cold  the^r<?^nd 
*J-^  On  which  the  Lord  was  laid :      ^  "^ 
His  :8>yeat  like  drops  of  blood  ran  down^  ^ 
In  agony  he  prayed —  /  .   .   r 

2  "Father!  remove  this  bitter  cup,     .   ,V 
If  such  thy  sacred  will ;  I 

rflf  not,  content  to  drink  it  up,  ,  .id 

^.  ;  Thy  pleasure  I  fulfill !"  \ 

— %  Go:  to  the  Garden,  sinner !  see  :  i  4 

fThose  precious  drops  that  flow :         ;  .; 
The  httatry  load  he  bore  for  thee — 
For  thee,  he  lies  so  low !  .     .       c 

— 4  Then  team  of  hirtl'  the  cross  to  bear. 
Thy  Father's  win  <*ey;  *' 

14* 
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And  when  temptations  press  tkee  mbar^    u 
Awake,  to  watch  and  pray«  .        <  i* 

HYMN;?5iL    L.  M.    Stonefield..   pWil 

^EHOLDtheMan!  hc^  glotkkii ^ T 
^  Before  his  foes  he  stands  imawqdy, 
'And,  without  wrong  or  blasphen^y.,  /^    '  ^ 
He  claims  equality  with  God.        '        '   . 
t  Behold  the  Man !  by  all  condemtied;.^   * 
Assaulted  by  a  host  of  foes ;  '  ^. 

His  person  aild  his  claims  contemned,;  ^,  ^ 
A  man  of  sufferings  and  of  woes.  .  '  ,. 
8  Behold  thfe  Man !  He  stands  aloiie;,  -^ '  ^ 
His  foes  are  ready  to  devour :  I  I  <. 
Not  owB  ot  all  h2$  friends  wilr  own/  ,  !  rl 
Their  Master  in  this  trying  hourV'l  ^  '/      ^ 

4  Behold  the  Man !  He  knew  no  ^in,    ^  ^ 
Yet  Justice  smites  him  with  her  swon^j 
He  bears  the  stroke  that  else  had  t^en/x  ^ 
The  sinner's  portion  from  tihe  LoWL     '    q^ 

5  BeboM  the  Man  I  though  scotim  JB^lpr, 

1  He  bears  the  greatest  name  abov^^  "^ 

iThe  angels  at  his  footstool  bow»,      ^  ^^-  ^ H 
And  all  his  royal  claims  approve?       ^^    , 


HYMN  252.    h.  M.    Breri^d.   i^^ 

1  npHE  morning  dawns  uponttfa^  pbU^  § 
A   Wh^ste  Jesus  spent  the;]»^thi)i>l^er; 
Through  yielding  glooms  behold  bifl  m^\ 
Nor  form,  near  comeliness  is  tb^e*      ::ir.(I  q 
t  Last  eve,  by  those  he  called  his  wm'/  8 — 
Betrayed,  forsaken  or  denied^  ^f.  j 

He  met  his  enemies  alone,        ^  -j'^.  o 

In  all  their  malice^  rage,  and  pride*    >  :>(.  i 
S  Brought  forth  to  judgment,  now  fae^Maod^ 
Arraigned,  condemned,  at  Pilata'a  baf  4  ,7/ 
Here  spumed  by  fierce  prastoriail  bwdsi;  T 
There  mocked  by  Herod's  men  ndwim^t . .  I 
4  He  bears  their  buffeting  and  sj^ofii^  \ 
Mock-homage  of  llie  lq),.the  knee, 
The  pur|)Ie  robe,  die  crown  of  thor&y  |    »q 
The  scourge,  the  Mil,  th^  aoowsed  tr«l« 


geleCt. HIMW  258^255, 

5  Traly  thiswsstheSoBofGod!    '       \ 
Though  in  a  serrant's  mean  disguiw,     ^ 
/And  braised  b«neath  tiie  Father's  rod,     7 ' 
'  Not  for  himself, — for  man  he  diftr. '  MtJtjmirf. 

'MYMHiiSu    8'3&7's.    Gi^eMvUUf.yl\i]j 

p  r  CJWEET  the  moments,  rich  ixt  ble8$ii|gf 

k5  Which  before  the  cross  I  speiMl ; 
Life  and  he^th,  and  peace  possesMO^     <^ 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
2  Truly  bless^  is  this  station^  f 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie; 
Whilcil  see  divine  comi^iaiion 

'Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 
S  Love;and  grief  my  heart  oividiag. 

With  mj  tears  bis  feet  HI  bathe; 
Constant  still,  in  faith  abidijie. 

Life  deriving  prom,  hjis  deatn. 
4  MayJ  still  eiyoy  this  feeling, 

In  all;  need  to  Jesus  go ; 
J^^I^Ql^Us  wounds  each  day  «npre  he; 


in>self  mpre  folly  knowi 

HYMN  254*    7's.    Teiemam^s  Chmt 


The  Three  MowOahu, 

a^j^  TO^HEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 

" L    T  ▼     God  descend  in  m^esty,.  

TJdjprofcWm  hfe holy/iaw,  Ml 

p  All  my  si)irit  sinki^  with  awe. 
g  0^^Wite&^m<ee8tasy  sublime,^  - 1^  I 

;  i9^bor^s  glorious  he^tl  climb,  '^     i 

IvMl^  too  tifansportmg  li^^  i  '^T 

p  Darkness  mshesr  o'^r  my  s^fat.  4 

—3  Whflftn  OB  Cdlvarp  I  rest,  ^ 

God  in  flesh  made  manifest,  .      [ 

o  Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  raee^  *  >  tl 

Full  of  bwcity,  truth,  and  graoe.  .  ^    I 

^hg^iete  I  iwmld  for  ever  stay,  >   Ir  d 

We^p  wai  ga»e  vtsy  ^ovl  avmy:        i    / 

Tboci  wt  heaven  on  eartdi  to  me^ 
'     Lovg^/ moumfal  Calvagry. J 

HYMN  255.    C.  M.    Stephens.    M 
— "  M^jir " 


I 


F  human  kindness  meets  return, 
And  owns  the  giatefol  tie ; 


-^w&oer  tnougiKS  witflui  us  Dumy 

To  feel ^a  frigid  is  nigh:  -    -'^ 

2  O  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell  -  ^* 

.        The  gratitadc?  we  owe  .    /   *.  - 

7^0  Him  who  died,  our  fears  to  qndfy       :  ' 

Our  more  than  orphan's  wo !  ■  '  j 

a  While  yet  his  anguished  «out  mnewyei  *  J 

Thbse  pangs  be  w^d  not  flee;       ^  i  ^ 
What  love  his  latest  words  displatyedy^-^ ' } 

"  Meet  and  remember  me  1 "  I 

^  i  Remember  thee!  thy  death,  thy  shaine^ 

Our  s^lul  hearts  to  share !       ,  .    •.. 
O  mi5ipcJ||,  leave  no  other  name 

Blitiltor^^  l^Nod^ 

HYMN^256.    G.  M.    York.    Mentis':  M 

''>  3%&  do  in  SamembthnD*  efMe/^        t;  ^  t   J 

e  1    A  CGORDING  to  thy  graeioik  wiri^ 

-HL  In  meek  humality^  i   ': 

This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Load  j  r 

I  win  remember  thee.  '] 

g  2L  Thy  bpdiy,  broken  for  my  sake,r  V 

t       My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be  ;         -    ^ 

~r  "piy  testamerital  cup  I  take,  A 

And  thus  remember  thee.     *  :  «  ^  rl 

— 3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget?     '  4 

Or  there. thy  coBJict  see,    ^  ^  3 

Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweaty       .      :  t^  e 

And  not  remember  thee  ?        •  sT 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn)  mine  leyesi^'^C 

And  rest  oh  Calvary,  .;  !ovi  e   ' 

O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice  1  i  ;>. 

I  must  rem<^mber  thee : —  '    '^J^   r 

6  Remember  thee,  and  all* thy  pains        T. : 
4  And  all  thy  love  to  me ;  .       '.  ^  ^ 

Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  renmns, ..  ^  '    ,^ 
,    Will  I  remember  theie.   >        -  t?  ^^^  '^'vl 
!    6  And  when  these  failing  lips^  grcm  ^duboi^ 
And  mind  and  memory  flee^i  ;■  i.  f    i      ^ 
When  thou  shah  in  thy  ki&gdom  come,' 
Jesus,^  remember  me.    >  Ji^pf^amerif^ 

'jMf¥MN  2B7.    7's.  '  Sndbum   IfJ        ^ 

Resuirre€ti(m4f  Christ.    Aft^tt  a^Tui,  6. 

»  1  11/rORNING  te^aks  upoo  th^'rtcmijb,,  {  ^ 
i.TJL  J^usi  scatters  all  its  glopm;   i. 


^fielect,  HYMN  258,  259  M5 

Day  of  triumph  through  the  skieB — 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise. 
— 2  Christians!  dry  your  flowing  teans 
Chase  tbose  ui^belieyiiig  fears ; 
Look  tm  his  deserted  grare ; 
Doubt  no  mCMre  his  power  to  sare* 
3  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid* 
Triumph  in  the  s^ttered  shade  t 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away ; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay^  Pottuer. 

HYMN  256.    L.  M.    Jrnheik.    f^} 

-*  '  .npHE  mi^y  Conqueror  feaves^e deaa,— 
Irth        J^^sus  die  Lord  asoends  on  high;    = 
T*he  powers  of  hell  are  eaptiv*  led^ 
Iha^^^et^  pi^rtalsof  theaky«  .^ 

2  There  his  triumphid  chariot  waitsi 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 

•     ^  Lift  up  your  heads,  yf  heave^^g^Mt;^  f 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  giVe  way.  ^         "  ^    .. 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  mass^li^lt,        *   ^ 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiaM  scene ;         -- 
He  claims  these  mai^ns  ap  ph  righ^i 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  m*^   ^    ^ 

g  4  "WhoistheKmgofGlotyi  whijr*   , 
8  "  The  Lord,  that  all  our  foes  o'erc^litt^ ; 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  be?  o^^ltlkew;  ; 
Jesu^  19  the  tonqueror's  namei^ 
5  Lo!  his  triumphal  chariot  waitii, 
And  angels  chant  the  scden^  lay :  -    • 

"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenfy  gates ; 
Ye  everiasting  doors,  give  way*^* 
6  6"  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  iN*o  ?« 
m  "  The  Lord,  of  boundless  powet  possessed, 
•   The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
Qod  ewer  dl,  for  ever  blessed.^'      C.  Wesley. 

'  HYMN  259.    H.  M.    Haddm.    rt 

OurittAtKingpf  eUmf, 

W         1  ^  OD  is  gone  up  on  tegh^ 

VF  With  a  triumphant  Eofce; 
The  anthems  of  the  sly 
Proclaim  th' angelic  joy«1 
Join  sdl  on  earth,  rejoice  aiMl  ili^-^ 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King* 
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For  us.  he  reigns  above : 
Let  all  the  nations  know 
The  Saviour's  ccmquering  love  E 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  ang- — 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 
3  All  power  to  bur  great  Lord 

Is  by  the  Father  given  r 
By  angel  hosts  adored, 
. .  u  \     ^  -  He  reigns  supreme  in  heayeow 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing,! — 
Gloryascribe  to  Glory's  King. 
-   :i      4  Wil>  all  the  eardi  renew^ 

In  rigfateousnesir  diviiiey  ^ 

WiA  all  the  hostff  of  Gody 

In  one  great  chorus  j<»ii,-*-  ^  ^ 

Joitt  idl  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing^—  '  " 

Glory  ascribe  to  Gloiy's  King^  '■ '    , 

HYMN 260.    n^M.    Haddam,    i^l 
u         1  #^^ME|,  eveiy  pious  heart    .    vH  t 
V^  That  loves  tie  Saviour's^rBidici^ 
"    .  Your  noblest  power  exert        ,     .  , 
To  celebrate  his  fame ; 
TeH  sdi^ve,  ai^d  all  belo^^     .  7    '^  ^ 
The  debt  of  love  to  hkn  you  oiwe^.    \ 
p  .  7    3  He  Irft  his fStarry  qrqjyn, .  j .?  iT 

And  l^d  his  rpbep  asi4^i,,f      ^i^;  > 
On  wing^pf  lovecame  down^j    „.j   <^ 
m  And  wept,  and  bled«  and  med:   . | 

■What  he  enduredy  ob,  wlio  can  teB  f, /)  >  f 
To  save  our  souls  from  deadi  and  he% 
f         S  From  the  dark  grave  he  rose,^  , 

The  mansion  of  the  dead  ; 
a         And  thence  his  migbty  foes  \ 

In  glorious  triumph  led.;         , ,  . 
Up  through  $he  sky  the  conqu^rpr  ro^^^ 
And  reigns  on  high  the  Saviour  Godv; 
•         4  Jesus,  we  ipye'^r  can  pay       ,    ,    ,,  /  , 
•  ^  The  debt  we  owe  tliy  loiaer 
Yet  tell  us  how  w.e  may. 
Our  gratitude  approve : 
Our  hearts--oiv:  al|— to  thee  we  giK^: 
The  gift  though/^gi^^.da  fhou  rec^ff • 

Jaern 
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HYMN 261.    CM.    LcmesboroK    [hat*] 

FouuttttM*    2ech.  ziii.  1. 

m  1  rngERE  is  a  fountain  fiUed  with  blood, 

X    Drawn  from  ImmanuePs  veins ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood 

Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
2  T^e  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  5ee        '  t^» 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I^  as  vile  as  he,   - 

Wash  all  my  sms  away, 
p  3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God' 

Be  saved, — to  sin  no  more* 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith  t  saw  the  streaosh 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme^ 
And  shall  be, — *till  i  die. 
«K^  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

ITI  sing  thy  power  to  save ; 
g  When  this  poor,  lisj^ng,  Altering  t<m^e     <  ^ 
/  Lies  siienft  in  the  grave. Cowper. 

HYMN  262.    CM.    Stephens.    I*]    ' 

The  AtonememU  of  Christ. 

1  TN  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  <5o4    • 
X  By  methods  of  our  own : 

Jesus,  there's  nothing  but  thy  blood  ^ 

Can  bring  us  near  the  throne. 

2  The  threatenings  of  thy  broken  law 
Impress  our  souls  with  dread : 

If  God  his  sword  of  vengeance  draw, 
It  strikes  x)ur  spirits  dead- 

5  But  thine  illustrious  sacrifice. 
Hath  answered  these  demands. 

And  peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies 

Come  down  by  Jesus'  hands. 
4"  Hei^e  all  the  ancient  types  agree,— ^^  - 

The  altar  and  the  iamb ; 
And  prophets  in  their  visions  see     ,    ;;       ^  "^ 

Salvation  through  his  name.         '    : 

6  'Tis  by  thy  death  we  live,  O  Lor^*:  ; 
^Tis  on  thy  cross  we  rest ;  '  ^  ^ 

For  ever  be  thy  love  adored,  ' 

Thy  name  for  ever  West.    WtOt^^  SfUHikfki. 


m HYMN  868— gg6.  SeUeii 

HYJtfN««8.    CM.    St.Aan'».    [*]     - 

Ckriit  m  Savrntr.  .  / 

1  nriHE  Savioor!  oh,  what  eadlesg  olifiite» 

X-    Dwell  in  the  blissful  soimi  I 
Its  mfliience  evecy  fear  disan»i 
e      And  spreads  sweet  peace  anmiML 
d  S  Here  panknit  life,  and  joys  dbine^  - 

In  rich  ejBiision  floWj 
For  guilty  rebels^  Ibst  in  sin, 

And  dooiQed  to  endless  wo. 
S  Oh,  the  rich  depths  of  love  diifine, 
V      Of  Uiss,  a  boiffidless  store !  r 

Dear  Sayiom)  let  ne  call  thee  miae ; 
I  cannot  wish  £c»r  nnure* 

4  0»  thM  skme  my  hope  relies^ .      ^  ^    r  r^ 
Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall ;  ^.  f 

My  Lord,  my  lifet  my  sacrifice,  ,  r 

My  Saviour,  and  my  alL ^tede* 

HYMN««4.    CM.    Ptterhm^.    CI'  ^ 

Orirt,"!^^  Way,  tkfi  IhOk, amd  tUL^**    Ma%  zin «. 

1  rilHOU  art  the  fVay-^ta  thee  atoiie,  r 

JL    From  sin  and  death  we  flee;     // 
And  he,  who  troold  the  Father  s^ek,-T..  \  ?,  q 

Must  seek  him.  Lord,  in  thee. 
f  Tho«  art  the  Truth — ^thy  word  alonf 

True  wisdom  can  impart ;  / 

Th(^:ps^  canst  instruct  the  mind,,      r   iu. 

And  purify  the  heai^.  ^  -  g  [ 

5  Thou  art  the  Life — the  rending  ^cwac(h  m 
Proclaims  tl^r  con<]pering  arm  ;        ,  f  { 

And  thoie  who  put  their  trust  'm  thjia       4 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harzo«* .  ;: 

4  Thou  art  the  W^,  th^  Truth,  tbe  Imr- 
Grant  us  to  know  that  Way, 

That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  wiBr      ^ 
Which  lead  to  enoless  dsy »  .  .  .[ 

HYMN  JW6.    Ts.    Hatham.    {b\     ' ' 

W 1  T>  OCK  of  Apes,  deft  for  me,      .     ^ 
X%/  Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood,  \ 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowedt,  " 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
$«¥f  6om  wn|th  and  no^e  me  {uue. 


^^ji^  HYMN  gflt,  fWT, 3g 

— 2  CbJSJSTmy  te^rs  for  ever  flpwT"  ' 

Could  my  seal  hg  Imguor  know^  '         ' 

'«>  These  Soft  sm  «69id  &ot  atoiie'; 
Thou  must  i^aye^  wd  t^u  alone? 
In  my  hand  no  pfiee  I  bru^  ! 

^Suarliyitdnd^ cross  J  din^*  .         ,c  1  . .      d 

— S  Wh&  i  4iW  liib  flecptiiig  ta  ""  v  b 

When  my  eyes  shall  clo?^  in  deatl^^ 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  enk&owni 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne^ 
Rock  rf  Ages,  cleft  for  me^  *  ^ 

Let  me  hide  myisiclf  in  thee.      :  Wts 

HYJ9N  m.    C.  M.    Meniz.  ^fbl ;" 

15  Appears  «ach  grace  dii^id*      -^.  . 
TTTbe  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met,  :  '> 

.^MV:  With  milde  _ 

o  2  To  spvead  the  rays  of  beaveriy  H^ft,^! 
■^To  ^ve  the  mourner  joy,  >         o 

Tc^pieach  glad  tidings  to  the  p6^,   Vp  ^ 
Was  his  divine  empfoy.  ^      ~ 

p  3  Lowly  in  he^rt,  to  all  his  frsepds    ^  ■ ';  A 
A  friend  and  servant  foijind, 
He  Wastied  their  feet,  he  wiped  theb>iej|r4 
And  healed  each  bleeding  WotBfM.    ^     ^ 
4  Midst  keeri  reproach  ana  trael  sigor&iy  '  T 

Pjitient  ai^d  meek  h^  stood : '    •    [     'A 
His  fcWs,  ^tigtatfefiil,  scMigfrt  Ms  1^*    '  '    t; 

He  labourt?d  for  tl»^  gMd: 
i  In  the  la*t  hotlr  of  deep  distress,  ^ 

^Befor^  his  Father's  throne, 
Wreh  sMd  resigned,  he  bowed,  afeid  «dd^ 

"  Tlw  will,  not  mine,  be  done  P  *  ^ 

9  Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  ouf  guide,  ;  " 

His  image  may  we  bear !  ^ 

Oh  may  we  tread  his  holy  ^teps^ 
o      His  ,yoy  and  glory  shame. 

HYMW267.    Ts-    Hothad.    fW/  T^ 

ChrUt  our  Emmple  ^  Sigif^ng, 

p  1  /^  O  to  dark  Gethsemwe, 

vX  Ye  who  feel  the  Tempter's  poffflr  j 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see ; 
WfOph  with  him  oa^  better  koiiv: 
15 
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Tumi  not  from  bis  griefs  away ; 
Learn  froi»  him  ta  watch  and  pray- 

2  See  him  at  the  jadgment-hall, 
Beaten,  bound,  reviled,  arraigned  r 
See  him  meekly  bearing  all! 
Love  to  man  his  soul  sustained  I 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss^; 
Learn  of  Christ  to  bear  the  cross- 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  view  ;  ^ 
There  the  Lord  of  Glory  see. 

Made  a  sacrifice  for  you, 
Dying  o]^  th' accursed  tree  : 
"  It  is  finished,''  hear  him  cry ; 
Trust  in  Christ  and  learn  to  die* 


4  Early  to  the  tomb  repair,  ^        / 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay  ; 

Angels  kept  their  vigils  there : 

W^  hath  taken  him  away  ? 

"  Christ  is  risen !''  he  seeks  the  skies , 

Saviour !  teach  us  so  to  rise.        Montgomery 


HYMN  268.    C.  M.     Woodstock.  JW 

Ckiri$t  precious.    1  Pet.  ii,  7. 

p  1  XTOW  sweet  the  name  oiJest^  soiuid» 

Xl.  In  a  believer's  ear  I 
It  soodies  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 

And  drives  away  his  fear.  ? 

2  It  msies  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 

And  to  the  weary,  rest. 
8  By  him,  my  prayers  acceptance  gam. 

Although  with  sin  defiled ; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain, 

And  I  am  owned  a  child. 

4  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart,  ^ 
And  cold  my  vi^rmest  thought ;  ^ 

But  when  I  see  thee,  as  thou  art, 
PU  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

5  Till  then,  I  would  thy  love  proclaim. 
With  every  fleeting  breath : 

And  may  die  music  of  thy  name 
Refiresh  my  soul  in  death.  Newkm. 


fSeJeax. HYMN  269,  snX).  B7T 

HYMN  269.    H.M-    Haddam.    P] 

b      i    TESUS,  liarmonious  Namel 
•f    It  charms  the  hosts  Bbave: 
They  evermore  proclaim 
And  wonder  at  his  love ; 
^Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze ; 
^Tis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesus'  face« 

2  His  name  the  sinner  hears. 
And  is  from  sin  set  free: 
'Tis  music  in  his  ears, 

s       'Tis  life  and  victory: 

New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ^ 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

3  Stung  by  the  monster  sm^ 
p      My  poor  expiring  soul 

The  balmy  sound  drinks  in. 
And  is  at  once  made  whole : 
See  there  mv  Lord  upon  the  tree? 
^  J  hear,  I  feel,  he  died  for  me. 
-        4  O  unexampled  love ! 

O  aU*redeeming  grice !  ; 

How  srwiftly  didst  thou  move 
„'    To  save  a  fallen  race  I  ^ 

What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known 
What  thou  for  all  mankind  hast  d^oe? 

s      5  O  for  a  trumpet-roice, 

On  all  the  world  to  call! 

To  bid  tneir  hearts  rejoice 

In  him  who  died  for  all ! 
For  all  my  Lord  was  crucified : 
For  all,  for  all,  my  Saviour  died.  Wesleyh  Col. 

HYMN  270.    CM.    Abridge.    [*1 

Chief  among  Tm  J%ou8(md;  or  the  ExtdUnmt  rf  CktUt. 

1  I^TAJESTIC  sweetness  sits  enthroned 
JLTJL  Upon  the  Saviour^s  brow ; 

His  head  with  jadiant  glories  crowned^ 
His  lips  with  grace  o'^rflow. 

2  To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breadi, 
And  all  the  joys  I  have : 

o  He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 
And  sav«s  me  frraa  the  grave. 
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3  To  heaven,  the  place  of  Ms  abode. 
He  brittgs  my  weary  feet ; 

•  Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God^ 
And  makes  my  joys  complete* 

4  Since  from  his  jboimty  I  receive 
Such  proems  of  Ipve  divine> 

Had  I  a  thousaDa  he^urts  to  give^ 
Lord,  they  snould  all  be  thine. 

FYMNjWI.    C.  M.    J^.Martin^s^    [*! 

The  Jku^  of  PmUcott, 

o  I  TT  ETsongsof  praises  M  the  sky  t 
JLj  Cnrist,  oiir  ascended  Lord,, 
Sends  down  Ms  Spirit  from  cm  Mgti^ 
According  to  his  wotd.  1 

0  2  The  Spirit,  by  Ms  heavenfy  Ibreat^ 
New  fife  creates  within : 
He  quickens  lunners  i^cHn  the  death       «.    .  o 
Of  trespasses  and  sin. 
— S  The  thi^igs  of  Christ  t£e  l^hit  tak«s     ' 
And  shows  them  unto  men ;  * 

The  £sdlen  soid  hb  ieo^e  makes^ 
Gdd^  image  stamps  again.  ' 

s  4  Comca  Holy  Spirit^  from  aboVe^ 

With  thy  celefi^  fire  r  ^  * 

Come,  and  with  flames  of  zcaT  and  lore 

Our  hearts  smd  tongues  inspire.      CctteiHXL 

, \ Z lb u-*.j — 

HYMN  27^.    8  &  t.    I^dlian.    fl    ' 

1  TTOLr GHOST!  dispel  our  s&dnesa^  "" 

JtJL  Pieice  die  clouds  of  nature^iS  night ,r 
Ceme^  tlniu  source  of  joy  and  gladness^ 

Of eatbe  fhy  life  and  spread  thy  Kght^. 
B  2  He^,  oh  \  hear  our  supplication,  ^  ^ 

.  Blessed  Spirit  F  Gedof  Feaeel 
Bjsst  10)011  thb  eoii^regati(m, 

With  th'  abundance  of  thy  grac^a. 
8  Author  of  our  fiew  Cl^atidn  ? 

Bid  nfci  all  thine  influence  prove  r  n 

Make  our  soufs  thy  hiibi^tion ; 

Shed  afanMd  the  Sairiour's  fovew 

G€(h  Bwthi^t  Cot 
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HYMN  273.    S.  M.    Lisbon.    I*] 
o      1  "O  LEST  Comforter  Divine ! 
^  -t#  Let  rays  of  heavenly  love 
Amidst  our  gloom  and  darkness  shine. 
And  guide  our  souls  above. 
2  Dxawj  with  thy  "  still  small  voice,'* 
From  every  sinfiil  way ; 
And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice. 
Though  earthly  joys  decay. 
S  By  thine  inspiring  breath 
Make  every  cloud  of  care. 
And  e'eji  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
A  smile  of  glory  wear. 
4  Oh  fill  thou  every  heart 
With  love  to  all  our  race ! 
Great  Comforter !  to  us  impart 

These  blessings  of  thy  grace. ^ 

HYMN  274.    L.  M.    Jifretan.    [*] 
o  1  ^^OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dolre, 
Vy  With  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thoa  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide ;       ^ 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display,  ^ 
And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way : 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  hear^  ^ 
That  we  from  God  may  not  aepart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness, — the  road 

. ;  Ttet  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God ; 

Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 

Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 
8  4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 

In  his  eiyoyment  to  be  blest ; 

Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 

Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is.  Browne. 

HYMN  275.    C.  M.    Broomsgrove.    [b  or  *] 

To  the  Hohf  Spirit.  .'    ^ 

e  1  -pTKRNAL  Spirit!  God  of  truth! 
wri  Our  contrite  hearts  inspire ; 
Kindle  the  flame  of  heavenly  love, 
And  feed  the  pure  desire. 
p  2  'Tis  thine  to  soothe  the  sorrowing  mititd. 
With  guilt  and  fear  oppressed ; 
^Tis  thine  to  bid  the  dying  live, 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

15» 


— a  SyMue  A*  power  of  every  sin^ 
Whate'lW  thAt  i&ito  may  be  ; 
That  we,  ito  Singleness  of  hearty 
May  Worship  otily  th^e. 
— 4  Then  with  our  spirits  Witness  bcar^ 
Tliit  we  ^te  s(ms  of  Gdd ; 
Redeemed  from  rin^  and  deaths  and  he^ 

Throagh  Christ^s  atoning  bloods " 

HYMN  He.    C.  M.    Jrundd.    [*1 

t  Y  XTOW  preeic^^  is^  t^e  book  divke^ 

XI  6y  itispirtition  given  f 
o  Bright  as  a  lamp  h%  doctrines  shine, 

To  guide  our  douls  to  heaven. 
e  0  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts^  \ 

In  this  dafk  vtiile  of  tears ;  *  i 

o^Life,  lightj  and  joy,  it  still  impaits,         /^ 

Abd  opif^  otir  rising  fears.  ! 

r  •  Tht^  kmp^  throagh  rii  the  tedicAid  tdjcht 
— ^    Of  life^  rfitdl  guide  our  Way,  ^  ; 

o  TiH  We  bfehold  A*  clearer  light  ' 

Of  an  eternal- ^y. RippQfp^^'Col. 

iHYMNjSn.    CM.    Dundee,    (boi^ 

I  X^BAT  i»  Ae  thffig  of  greatest  price, 
▼  ▼.  The  whole  creation  round?  ?  •  i  ^ 
tThat,  whibh  was  lost  in  pi^radise, 

?hat,  which  in  Christ  is  fomA^         ; .  O 
he  soul  of  miuEii — Jehovah's  breatl|{  /. 
That  keeps  two  worlds  at  strife ; 
Hell  moves  beneath  to  work  its  death. 
Heaven  stoops  t0  ^ive  it  life. 

5  Godf  to  teelaim  it^  did  not  spare 
His  well-beloved  Scmi  : 

JesODs,  to  sav^  it,  deignea  to  bear 

The  sins  of  all  in  one* 
4  A/Hd  is  ikhis  trea!snre  borb^  b6ld\tV 

In  eaotfaiy  vessels  frail  ? 
Can  ncme  itn  utmost  value  kmtWv 

Till  flesh  and  spirh  foil  ? 

6  Then  let  us  gather  round  the  cMb$^\ 
This  kh6wledge  to  obtain^ 

Not  by  the  souPs  et^mad  loss,. 
But  everlastings  gam.  MoMggmerf 


Jtat4«*i 
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HYMN  378.    L.  M.     Winchelsea.    [*1 

The  Blessings  of  the  JVeto  Ccmeiumt, 

1  ^  OD,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son. 

VJi"  Makes  his  eternal  counsels  knoim : 
Where  love  iii  all  its  glory  shines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines^ 

2  Hefe,  sinners,  of  an  humble  irame, 
May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name ; 

May  read  in  characters  of  blood, 

The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

5  The  prisoner  here  may  break  his  ch^nd ;  ^■ 
'    The  weary  rest  from  all  his  pains ; 

The  captive  feel  his  bondage  cease ;      ,       '^ 

The  mourner  find  the  way  of  peace. 

4  Here  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes        .       - 

A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies ; 

Here  shines  the  light  which  guides  our  wa^ 

Ff  om  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

6  O  grant  us  grace,  Almighty  Lord ! 

To  read  and  mai:k  thy  holy  word ;  '. 

Jllt»  truth  with  meekness  to  receive, 
^^  And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. Beddome 

HYMN  279.    L.  M.    Nazareth,    [b] 

-:-  Bdigum.    Prov.  iy,  7*  ^ 

e  1  npEACH  us,  O  Lord,  the  great  concf  m, 
jL    To  know  thy  will,  thy  name  t»  low; 
Our  duty  from  thy  word  to  learn. 
And  gain  the  wisdom  from  above. 

2  Religion  must  be  all  in  all. 
Would  we  th'  immortal  prize  obtain, 
Retrieve  the  ruins  of  the  fall, 

And  ^scape  the  death  of  endless  paiti. 

3  Sen4  thy  good  Spirit,  Lord,  we  pray,    '   .. 
To  sanctify  and  cleanse  our  heart ; 

May  we  repent,  believe,  obey,                  ; 
And  from  thy  service  ne^er  depart. Lee. 

HYMN  280.    L.  M.    Angey  Hymn.    [*} 

Value  of  ReUgion, 

1  T>  ELIGION  bids  all  sin  depart, 

JL%/  And  folly  flies  her  chastening  rod ; 
She  makes  the  humble,  contrite  heart 
-   A  temple  of  the  living  God, 


e  i  Beyond  the  narrow  vale  of  time, 
Where  bright  celestial  ages  roll, 
To  scenes  eternal,  scenes  sublime, 
She  points  the  way,  and  leads  the  souL 
S  At  her  approach  the  grave  appears  -.        I 

p  The  gate  of  paradise  restored ;  I 

Her  voice  the  watching  cherub  hears. 
And  drops  his  double  naming  sword. 
4  Baptized  with  her  renewing  fire,  7 

6  We  shall  the  crown  of  glory  gain ;  ^ 
.Rise  when  the  hosts  of  heaven  expire,  j 

'  And  reign  with  God,  for  ever  reign.        

Montgomery  offered.     | 

HYMN  281.    CM.    Bangor,    ft)}*    f  a 

,  FraUty  cf  Idfe.  ^ 

p  1  TOEW  are  thy  days,  and  full  of  wo,^*  ; 

X?    O  man,  of  woman  born !  .  ^ 

Thy  doom  is  written—^"  Dust  thou  art,  ',        | 

Ahd  shalt  to  dust  return !''  >        I 

2  Determined  are  the  days  that  fly  ' 
Successive  o'er  thy  head  ;       ^ 

The^  numbered  hour  is  on  the  wing, 
Which  lays  thee  with  the  dead. 

3  Gay  is  thy  morning :  flattering  hope 

Thy  sprightly  steps  attends ;  j 

But  soon  the  tempest  howls  behind,  »    ^ 

And  the  dark  night  descends !  .  .  ' 

4  Before  its  splendid  hour,  the  cloud  \ 
Comes  o'er  the  beam  of  light  ; 

,.  A  pilgrim  in  a  weary  land,  .   ._ 

Man  tarries  but  a  night. 

HYMN  282.    S.  M.    Olmutz.    [*]     ^ 

Uncertainty  of  lAfe. 

a      1  rpO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thme! 

JL    Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  hand;/ 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine. 

It  shines  by  thy  command, 
-i-    2  The  present  moment  flies,  ,  ^ ; 

And  bears  our  life  away ;  " 

Oh  make  thy  servants  truly  wise, 

That  they  may  live  to-day.  , 

—    3  Since  on  this  fleeting  hour  I 

Eternity  is  hung,  j 


*  Safecf.  HYMN  283,  384.  th[ 

I  I —  ■  ■  »      t 

Awaken^  by  thy  mighty  power, 

The  aged  and  the  young. 
—    4  One  thing  demands  our  care — 

Be  that  one  thing  pursued ; 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 

Should  never  be  renewed. 
b      6  To  Jesu^  may  we  fly, 

Swift  as  the  morning  light, 
Lest  life'ls  young  golden  beams  dbould  din  / 

In  sudden,  endless  night. 

Doddridge  altered. 

'         ■  -  -  t  .. .  ^   .  . .'  .  . 

-V   Hymn  283.     L.  M.    Dresden,     [b]. 

Vanity  iff  the  Worlds  and  tlappihess  of  Heaven,        "     " 

p  1  "trow  Valti  iiS  all  beneath  the  ^kies! 
XX  How  tmnsieUt  evety  e^tthly  K^iis ! 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  ties, 
That  bind  ufe  to  d  world  like  this. 
2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  delv. 
The  withering  grass,  the  fadiiig  flower,  '. 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  etnbletiiS  triie —       .    ' 
The  gloiy  of  a  passing  hour ! 
i  But,  though  earth^s  fairei^t  bldssotoii  dje, 
Atid  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain, 
There  is  a  land  Whose  confines  lie 
Beyond  the  reach  of  care  and  pain. 

fcr  4  Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  come 
Dispel  otlr  cares,  and  chase  Our  fears  t     , 
If  God  be  ours,  we^re  travelling  home. 
Though  passing  through  a  vale  bf  teaf's. 

HYMN  284.,  C.  M.    Tollmd.    (*1 

'^"^   "     ;  SeSkfirst  tke  Kingdom  qfGed. 

ft  1  "jVrOW  let  a  true  ambition  ifise, 

-L^    And  nrdor  fire  our  breast^ 
To  reign  in  worlds  above  the  skies^    . 

In  heavenly  glories  drest. 
2  Behold  Jehovah's  royal  hand 

A  radiant  crown  display. 
Whose  gems  with  vivid  lustre  shine, 

While  stars  and  suns  decay. 
S  Away,  each  grovelling^  anxious  care. 

Beneath  a  Christianas  aim ; 
We  spring  to  seize  immortal  joys, 

In  our  Redeemer's  name. 


t76 HYMN  285,  286.  Sfelect 

4  Ye  hearts,  with  youthful  vigor  warrn^ 

The  glorious  prize  pursue ; 
Nor  fear  the  want  of  earthly  good,      .:    ' 

While  heaven  is  kept  in  view. 

HYMN  285.    S.  M.    Lisbon.    [*} 

T%e  Unrighteous  excluded  from  Heaven, 

e      1  ^^  AN  sinners  hope  for  heaven,     ^ 

Vy  Who  love  this  world  so  well ;    ^  . 
Or  dream  of  future  happiness, 
While  in  the  road  to  hell  ? 
2  Shall  they  hosannas  sing. 
With  an  imhallowed  tongue  ?  | 

Shall  palms  adorn  the  guilty  hand      .  *^ 
Which  does  its  neighbor  wrong  ?.    , 
S  Can  sin's  deceitful  way  \  ' 

Conduct  to  Zion's  hill ;         '         .   .'  > 
Or  those  expect  with  God  to  reign  ' 

Who  disregard  his  will  ?  ',   , 

o      4  Thy  grace,  O  God,  alone  ,    ^       ^ 

Can  a  good  hope  afford ! 
The  pardoned  and  renewed  shall  see\  '  *^^ 
The  glory  of  the  Lord.  PriOt^s^  Cd. 

HYMN  286.    L.  M.    Manick.    W 

Tke  Value  of  a  Moment, 

e  1     A  T  every  motion  of  our  breath,    'Z    i  :i 
J^  Life  trembles  on  the  brink  of  death ; 
A  taper's  flame  that  upward  turns,    >    :.  ^ 
While  downward  to  the  dust  it  Wns..   ' 

2  A  moment  ushered  us  to  birth,     i.  i    i  2 
Heirs  of  the  commonwealth  of  earth ;    1' 
Moment  by  moment,  years  are  past^ .  i  > '  T 
And  one  ere  long  will  be  our  last.  ^ 

3  'Twixt  that,  long-fled,  which  gave  w  ligliiy 
And  that  which  soon  shall  end  in  nighty 
There  is  a  point  no  eye  can  see,  '  ^  s 
Yet  on  it  hangs  eternity.                       ••! 

4  This  is  that  moment,— who  shall  tdl-    t  ^ 
Whether  it  leads  to  heaven  or  hell  ?       ' 
This  is  that  moment, — as  we  choose,  .  ;!T  g 
The  immortal  soul  we  save  or  lose.     -  ^^ 

5  Time  past  and  time  to  come  are  not,    f  " 
Time  present  is  our  only  lot ; 

O  God,  henceforth  our  hearts  incline . 

To  seek  no  other  love  than  thine !  Mofffffomm^gy 
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HYMN  287.    S.  M.    Olmutz^    [*] 

TAe  Issues  of  Life  and  Death. 

p       1  r\  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found, 

V/  Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
•  ^Tw^re  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound, 
^  Or  pierce  to  either  pole : 
2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
'  ris  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 
S  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 
There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love  : — 
4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 
Oh  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  "  the  second  death !" 
g      6  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace,  ^ 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun. 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face,  ' 

'  /".  n^  And  evermore  undone.  Montgomery. 

HYMN  288.    C.  M.    Dundee,    [b] 

Treasuring  up  Wrath. 

ft  1  TTNGRATEFULman!  Oh  wheace  tMs 
U    Of  long-extended  grace  ?  [scorn 

And  whence  this  madness,  that  insults 

Th'  Almighty  to  his  face  ? 
2  Is  all  the  treasured  wrath  so  small, 
^     You  labor  still  for  more  ; 
Though  not  eternal  rolling  years 
Can  e'er  exhaust  that  store  ? 
i  $  Swift  will  the  day  of  vengeance  come. 

Which  must  your  sentence  seal ; 
g  And  righteous  judgment,  now  unknown, 

In  all  its  wrath  reveal. 
p  4  Alarmed  and  melted  at  his  voice. 
Your  conquered  heart  shall  bow ; 
g  But,  to  escape  the  vengeance  then, 

Embrace  the  Saviour  now. ^ 

HYMN  289.    H.M.    Haddam.    [bor*l 
e      1  "11I7"HEN  frowning  death  appears, 
▼  ▼     And  points  his  fatal  dart, 


What  dark  foreboding  fears  • 

Distract  the  sinner's  heart ! 
The  dreadful  blow     I    But  torn  aw^  - 
No  arm  can  stay,        |    He  sinks  to  wo. 

2  Now  every  hope  deni^ 

Bereft  of  every  good, 
g      He  must  the  wrath  abide  .  ;     A 

Of  an  avenging  God : 
No  mercy  there  I    Nor  wipe  the  tWT 

Will  greet  his  ear,       |    Of  black  despair. 

8  3  Sinners,  awake,  attend,     '        •      id 
And  flee  die  wrath  to  come ;        'J 
Make  Christ,  the  Judge,  your  &teli4,  -i 
And  heaven  shall  be  your  hom6».  ^ 

His  mercy  nigh,         I    That  lead$  IWlti  ^etth 

Now  points  the  path,  [    To  joys  <m  hi^  >  Lee. 

HYMN  290.    S.  M.    Nortoalk.    [bj; 

Antidpatum  of  tht  Judgment  ' 

g      1  XX  OW  will  my  heart  encUire  .  .    ; 
XI  The  terrors  of  that  day, . ,  .  ./ 
When  earth  and  heaven,  before  ti^,  Ju^S^, 
Astonished  shrink  away !  ,.  u.  '\ 

—    2  But  ere  that  trumpet  snakes  ..  ^,'  /   ^ 
The  mansions  of  the  dead;  r  ^ 

Hark !  from  the  gospePs  cheering  ^pu^df 
What  joyful  tidings  spread  J         ,; 
*       3  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace, .    ^.  .      |j   "- 
Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear ;  ' 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross,         |  f    id 
And  find  salvation  ther^.     .    .11 
4  So  shall  that  curse  remove        ^    . '] 
By  which  the  Savjiour  bled ;      ..        i 
And  the  last  awful  day  shall  pow      .    » 

His  blessmgs  on  our  hea4>      Xh^dijdge. 
HYMN  2dh    S.  M,    Yarmouth.    \h} 

Tke  Harvest  pas$.  ,    , » 

g      1  X  SAW  beyond  the  tomb,  :  i    . 

X  The  awral  Judge  appear,      ,   .   / 
Prepared  to  scan  with  strict  accpuqt   *   ,  , 
My  blessings  wasted  here^ 

9  2  His  wrath,  like  flaming  fire. 

Burned  to  the  lowest  hell — 
And  in  that  hopeless  world  of  wo 
He  bade  my  spirit  dwell. 


S  Ye  sinners,  fear  the  Lord, 
While  yet  'tis  called  to-day ; 
SdiM  will  the  awful  voice  of  deaths        ; 
CoxxHBand  your  souls  away. 
4  Soon  will  Ae  harvest  close — 
The  summer  soon  be  o'er — 
And  soon  your  injured,  angry  God  f' 

Will  hear  your  prayers  no  more.  Dwight. 
"HYMN  292.    L.  M.     Winchelsea.    [b  j(p:  *] 

Th^  Watchful  Servmnt.    Luke  xU,  38,  39. 

s  1     A  WAKE,  awake,  each  sluggish  $oul ! 
-LJL  Awake,  and  view  the  settmg  $un ! 
See  how  tfce  shades  of  death  advance^ 
Ere  half  the  task  of  life  is  done. 
.ri:«  2  Death !  'tis  aii  awftd,  solemn  sound  1  ; 
/^>   Oh  may  it  wake  the  slumberiiig  earl 
Apace  the  dreadful  conqueror  comes, 
With  all  his  pale  companions  neaif .  v 
3  Soon  will  he  close  all  drowsy  ^op, 
Nor  shall  we  hear  these  warnings  mor^  jt; 
'Soon  will  the  mighty  Judge  approach ; 
E'en  now  he  stands  before  the  door^    , 
g  4  To-day,  attend  his  gracious  voice  I 
This  is  the  summons  which  he  sends-r- 
"  Awake !  for  on  this  passing  hour. 
Thy  long  eternity  depends. '^      Hegjnbotham. 
^    HYMN , 293.    L.M.    Nazareth.  >6rb] 

'l%e  Sinner  luutened.  -; 

b  1  TTASTEN,  O  smner!  to  be  wise^ 
JlX  And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
The  longer  wisdom  you  despise, 
The  harder  is  it  to  be  won. 
.  2  Oh  hasten,  mercy  to  implore, 
J^    And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
For  fear  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 
Before  this  evening  stage  be  run- 

3  Hasten,  O  sinner !  to  return. 
And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
For  fear  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  bum, 
Before  the  neednil  work  is  done.  , 

4  Hasten,  O  sinner !  to  be  blest. 
And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
For  fear  the  curse  should  thee  arrest, 

.Before  the  morrow  is  begun.         Pratt^s  Ccl^ 
16 


m HYMN  2^4,  295.  B^leti. 

HYMN  294.    H.  M.    Haddam.    [b] 

<<  Yet  tkere  is  Room."    Lake  idv,  22. 

e      1  "^t^E  dying  sons  of  men, 

jL    Immerged  in  sin  and  wo, 
o      The  gospePs  voice  attend, 
While  Jesus  sends  to  yon : 
Ye  perishing  wad  guilty,  come ;  ' 

In  Jesus'  anns  there  yet  is  loom^ 
—    2  No  longer  now  delay, 
Nor  vain  excuses  frame : 
He  bids  you  come  to-day,  ^ 

Though  poor,  and  blind,  and  lame : 
All  things  are  ready,  sinner,  come ; 
For  every  tremblmg  soul  there's  room. 

3  Believe  the  heavenly  word  ) 
His  messengers  proclaim ; 

He  is  a  gracious  Lord, 

And  faithful  is  his  name : 
Backsliding  souls,  return  and  come ; 
Cast  off  despair,  there  yet  is  room«    ■ 

4  Compelled  by  bleeding  love, 
Ye  wandering  souls,  draw  neair, 
Christ  calls  you  from  above,  ^^ 
Hfis  charming  accents  hear ! 

Let  whosoever  will,  now  come : 
:     In  mercy's  breast  there  still  is  room.     Boden 

HYMN  295.    CM.    Canterbury,    {boi*] 

God's  Command  to  all  Men  to  repent.    Luke  xiii,  3. 

♦  e  1  TIEPENT,  the  voice  celestial  cliei,  :*  o 
•  <  X%/  No  l(mger  dare  delay : 
The  wretch  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies^— 

And  meets  a  fiery  day. 
2  Together  in  his  presence  bow. 

And  all  your  guilt  confess ; 
Accept  the  offered  Saviour  now,  1 

Nor  trifle  with  the  grace.  ^ 

g  3  Bow,  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sound, 

And  call  you  to  his  bar : 
For  mercy  knofws  th'  appointed  bounds 

And  turns  to  vengeance  there. 
.  p  4  Amazing  love, — that  yet  will  caH, 

And  yet  prolong  our  days ! 
Our  hearts  subdued  by  goodness  fell^ 

And  weep,  and  love,  and  praise. 


Beteot. HYMN  296,  297. ^ 

HYMN  296.    Chaplin.    Amsterdam,    [b] 

Alarm. ^7b  &  68. 

e       1  CJTOP,  poor  sinner !  stop  and  dunk,  ^ 

>3  Before  you  farther  go ! 
Will  you  sport  lypon  the  brink 

Of  everlasting  wo ! 
Once  again  I  charge  jfou,  stop !  / 

For  unless  you  warning  take,  > 

Ere  you  are  aware,  you  drop 

Into  the  burning  lake ! 
g      2  Say,  have  you  an  arm  like  God,  , 

That  you  his  will  oppose  ? 
Fear  you  not  that  iron  rod  / 

With  which  he  breaks  his  foes  ?         / 
Can  you  ^taod  in  that  dread  day 

When  his  judgment  shall  proclaim. 
And  the  eardi  shall  melt  away 

Like  wax  before  the  jQame  ? 
S  Though  your  heart  be  made  of  sted,* 

Your  forehead  lined  with  brass,  » 

God  at  length  will  make  you  feel ; .  . 

H6  will  not  iQt  you  pass. 
Sinners  then  in  vain  will  call, 

(Though  they  now  despise  his  gr^cp,) 
"  Rocks  and  mountains  on  us  fell,         i 

And  hide  us  from  his  face.^^         Ney^tofir 

'  ;   HYMN  297.    L-  M.     Germa'nu.    [b  or  *] 

*^  RenouMie  thy  Sins.*' 

o  1  "T»ENOUNCEthysiM,"t^ego«Klqries» 
JL%/  And  pant  t'  embrace  a  fairer  prize ; 

A  heaven  of  joys  before  thee  waits, 

Then  take  the  road  to  Zion's  gates.  . 
p  2  "  Renounce  thy  sins,"  the  watchmen  cry. 

Believe — and  you  shall  never  die ; 
g  Fair  robes  of  glory  wait  above  .  i 

For  all  the  heirs  of  bleeding  love. 

3  "  Renounce  thy  sins,"  God's  children  ^fJi 
Repent — and  soar  to  worlds  on  high. 
Where  streams  of  living  waters  roll, 

And  ceaseless  bliss  absorbs  the  souL 

4  "  Renounce  thy  sins,"  thy  reason  cries^ 
Break  from  your  heart  these  hateful  ties. 
Enlist  a  soldier  of  the  Lamb, 

And  jov  t'  exalt  the  Saviour's  name. 


084     HYMN  298,  2S9>  Sefe<*i 

•  HYMN  298.     L.M.    Bmoen.    fbto"*!    ^ 

_.  Jentf  a  Crue^f.    Rev.  iii,  20.  ^     - 

e  t  Tp^EHOLD  the  Sayiour  at  thy  d«o^ 

Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still, —  f 

You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 
a  2  O  lovely  attitude ! — hid  standi^ 
With  melting  heart,  and  outslretdbed  hands ! 

0  matchless  kindness !  and  he  shows         ^ 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foe8^  .    ,, 

b  S  Admit  him ; — ^for  the  hnmsui  breast, 
Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest;  .    r 

Admit  him ; — or  the  bourns  at  hand}    .       \ 
When  at  his  door  denied  you'B  stat^.\   . 

— 4  "  Open  my  heart.  Lord,  enter  iHf      :  .  V 
Slay  every  foe,  and  conquer  tmi 

1  now  to  thee  my  all  resign,  ' '  -) 
My  body,  sotil,  and  all  are  thine»''  '^ 

HYild]^  299.    7s*    Etienim  Hymn! 

•*  Why  kcitly^dUf  0  B(ttt^  €fhraitr  i  £fe«k.  t^fi 

e  1  DINNERS!  turn— why  wiU yi^ 

^  God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  tiigr  2    i 
God,  who  did  your  being  give —  I 

Made  ydu  with  himself  to  live  $  r 

He  the  fatal  cause  denmlids, 
Asks  the  work  of  his  01^  hafidst  '  / 

Why,  O  thankless  creatures !  why  ^i 

Will  ye  spurn  his  love,  and  die  ?  .  j  p 

d  S  Sinners !  tuni — ^why  will  ye  die  ?.  ;[ 

'    God,  your  Saviour,  asks  joa  why ;  ; 

He  who  his  own  life  did  give,  .   1     j 

That  ye  might  for  ever  live : 
Will  you  let  him  die  in  vain,  \ 

.  Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 

;   Why,  O  ransomed  sinners^  why 

^    Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 

Bf  $  Sinneri^ !  turn— why  vrill  ye  dki^ 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why : 
He  who  all  your  lives  hstth  strove-^  „/     * 
Moved  you  to  embrace  hi&  love*--* 
Will  ye  not  his  love  receive  ?  '  I 

Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why,  O  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God  and  die  ?        Wtidejf 


^Mgcfc HYMN  300— SQa>  68^ 

HYMN  300.    7s.    Evening  Hymn,    [b  or  *I 
©IT  ET  the  beasts  their  breath  resign, 

JLi  Strangers  to  the  life  divine ; 
V    Who  their  God  can  never  know, 

Let  their  spirit  downward  go.  ' 

•  o  You  for  higher  ends  were  born :  * 

.  .  You  may  all  to  God  return :  - 

-  Dwell  with  him  above  the  sky : 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  die  ? 
o  2  What  could  your  Redeemer  do, 
More  than  he  hath  done  for  you  ? 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Coidd  Jie  more  than  shed  his  blood  ? 
After  all  his  flow  of  love, 
All  his  drawings  from  above, 
Why  will  ye  your  Lord  deny  ? 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  die  ?  Wesleyh  Col. 

--  HYMN  301.  7s.  Pilgrim,  [b  or  *] 
s  i  >CJ INNER !  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep, 
^  Wake — and  o'er  thy  folly  weep ; 

Raise  thy  spirit,  dark  and  dead  ; 

Jesus  waits  his  light  to  shed. 

2  Wake  from  sleep,  arise  frcwn  death. 
See  the  bright  and  living  path : 
Watchful  tread  that  path ;  be  wise ; — 
Leave  thy  folly,  seek  the  skies. 

3  Leave  thy  folly,  cease  from  crime. 
From  this  hour  redeem  thy  time ; 
Life  secure  without  delay. 

Evil  is  the  mortal  day. 

4  Be  not  blind,  and  foolish  still. 
Called  of  Jesus,  learn  his  will : 
Jesus  calls  from  death  and  night, 

Jesus  waits  to  shed  his  light. Epis.  CoL 

HYMN  302.    S.  M.    St.  Thomas,    [b] 

2%e  accepted  Time.    2  Cor.  vi,  2. 

1  "VrOW  is  th'  accepted  time, 
i.^   Now  is  the  day  of  grace  ; 

Now,  sinners,  come  without  delay,  , 

And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 
^     .  The  Saviour  calls  to-day ; 

16* 


JiB     HYMN  303. Betedt 

-  To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late — 

Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 
S  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 

The  gospel  bids  you  come ; 
And  every  promise  in  his  word 

Declares  there  yet  is  room. JOobell. 

HYMN  303.     8.  7,  &  4.     Tamworth.     [b  or  *] 

Sinners  inmUd  to  Chrigt,    M&tt.  xi,  28—^.    - 

o  1  ^0M£,  ye  sinners,  poor  aod  wtetohed^ 
Vy  This  is  your  accepted  hour ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you,  ^ 

e      Full  of  irity,  love,  and  power ; 
He  is  able, 
He  is  willing ;  doubt  no  more !  , 

o  2  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fall !  ,   • 

If  you  tarry  till  you're  better,  -    • 

You  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous — 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call.       ^        ^ 

4  Let  not  conscience  make  you  lingef^      j 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ;  t 

All  the  fitness  he  requireth,  ){ 

Is  to  feel  the  need  of  him ; 

This  he  gives  you ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam.  J  " 

e  4  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

'  Lo,  your  Saviour  prostrate  lies !         ^  - 

On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him,  "^'^ 

Hear  him  cry  before  he  di^s,  ; 

''It  is  finished  r^ 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suflSce  ? 

5  Lo,  th'  incarnate  God  ascended,  , 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood :              :\ 

Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude :  •  ^  - 

None  but  Jesus  ^ 

Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 
8  6  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concfert,    "^ 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 
While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven  ' 

Sweetly  echo  with  his  name. 

Hallelujah!  ^ 

Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same.  Hart. 


^mim.  HYMN  304,  ao6. Sf 

HYMN  $04.     8,  7,  fo  4.     Calvary.    [*] 

o  1  XTEAR,  O  sinner !  mercy  hails  yoU, 
e      JH.  Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  calls ; 
Bids  you  haste  to  seek  the  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls : 

Trust  in  Jesus, — 
'Tis  the  voice  of  mercy  calls. 

iy  2  Haste,  O  sinner!  to  the  Saviour, — 
Seek  nis  mercy  while  you  may ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over ; 
Soon  your  life  will  pass  away !  ^       » 

Haste  to  Jesus, — 
You  must  perish,  if  you  stay. 

HYMN  305.     12s.    Neio  Jerusalem.    [*] 

Free  Greuie, 

o  1  fTlHE  voice  of  free  grace  cries,  '<  Escape  to  the 
JL        mountain:" 
For  Aism^s  lost  race,  Christ  hath  opened  a  foutttala : 
For  sin  and  uncleanness,  and  every  transgression, 
His  blood  flows  so  freely  in  streams  of  salvation. 

CHORUS. 

■  Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  has  bought  us  a  pardon, 
We'H  praise  him  again,  when  we  pass  over  Jordan. 

2  Ye  souls  thai  ape  wounded,  to  th^  Saviour  repair ; 
Now  he  calls  you  in  mercy- — and  can  you  forbear  t 
Though  your  sins  are  increased  as  high  as  a  mountaia^ 
His  blood  can  remove  them — it  flows  from  the  ft)untain. 

3  Now  JesuS)  our  King,  reigns  triun^)hantly  glorious; 
O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell,  be  is  more  than  victorious : 
With  shouting  proclaim  it— oh  trust  in  his  passion,-— 
He  saves  us  most  freely — oh  precious  salvation  ?  ^ 

4  Our  Jesus  his  name  now  proclaims  all  victorious ; 
He  reigns  over  all,  and  his  kingdom  is  glorious ; 
To  Jesus  we'll  join  with  the  great  congregation^ 
And  triumph,  ascribing  to  him  our  salvation. 

5  With  joy  riiall  we  stand,  when  escaped  to  the  shore ; 
With  harps  in  our  hands,  we'll  praise  him  the  moie ; 
We'll  range  the  sweet  plains  on  the  bank  of  the  riVer, 
And  sing  of  salvation  for  ever  and  ever.  TTiomhv 


m»       HYMIN  306,  80t. »feVgfe 

HYlVfIN  S06.    7s,    Evening  Hymn.       [b  or  *i 

Matt »,  28.  ^ 

o    1  C^  OME,  ye  weary  sinners,  eopncu 
Vv  AH,  who  feel  your  heavy  loaA  : 

Jesus  calls  the  wanderers  hcune ; 

Hasten  to  your  pardoning  God : 

Come,  ye  guilty  souls  oppressed, 

Answer  to  the  Saviour's  call : 

"  Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest : 

Come,  and  I  will  save  you  all.'' 
e    2  Jesus, — full  of  truth  and  love, 

We  thy  kindest  call  obey. 

Faithful  let  thy  mercies  prove. 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away : 

Weary  of  this  war  within, 

Weary  of  this  endless  strife. 

Weary  of  ourselves  and  sin. 

Weary  of  a  wretched  life. 
p  .  3  Burdened  with  a  world  of  grief, 

Burdened  with  our  sinful  load, 

Burdened  with  this  unbelief. 

Burdened  with  the  wrath  of  God,  ;  ^ 

o    Lo,  we  come  to  thee  for  ease, 

True  and  gracious  as  thou  art ;  ;^ 

Now  our  weary  souls  release. 

Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart. 
Village  Hymns. 

HYMN30T.    L.  M.    mmich.    P)    ^ 

"  Retmm  unto  me." 

o  1  TJETURN.  O  wanderer,  return! 

Jli/  And  seek  thine  injured  Father's  face: 
Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  burn, 
Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 
-2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return ! 

e  He  hears  thy  deep  repentant  sigh:         '^ 
He  sees  thy  softened  spirit  mourn, 
When  no  intruding  ear  is  nigh.  >  •   *  '^ 

S  Return,  O  wanderer,  return! 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live :  ^ 

Go  to  his  feet ;  and  grateful,  learn  '  i 

How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive.  ' 

s  4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return !  | 

And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear :  , 

Thy  Father  calls — "  No  longer  mourn !" 
'Tis  mercy's  voice  invites  thee  near.  CoUyer.     J 


HYMN  308^310. 


^     HYMN  308-    C-  M.    Dundee,    [b] 

Matt,  xi,  88. 

»  ^    1     4  LL  ye  who  feel  distressed  for  sin, 

7  m        .Ijl  And  fear  eternal  wo, 

m'       You  Christ  invites  to  enter  in —   - 

•*  This  kour  to  Jesus  go ! 

^'        2  He  by  his  own  almighty  word, 

Will  all  your  fears  remove : 
1^'       For  every  wound  his  precious  blood 

A  sovereign  balm  shall  prove* 
'     o  3  His  conquering  grace  shall  set  you  firee 
From  sin's  oppressive  chains, 
From  Satan^s  hateful  tyraimy, 
And  everlasting  pains. 
b  4  Com^e,  then,  ye  heavy-laden — come !         , 

His  instant  nelp  implore : 
e  Millions  have  found  a  peaceful  home— 
8       There's  room  for  millions  more.  Prates  C<d. 

HYMN  309.    8  &  7.    Sicilian  Hymn.  \  [*] 

A  FounUdn  opendd  fifr  ^^  aUd  UlidhannetB. 

g  1  I^OME'  ti^  Calvary's  holy  mountaini' 
v>'  Sinners,  ruined  by  the  M ; 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 
Flows  to  you,  to  me,  to  all. 
e  i  Cotne,  in  sortow  and  ccmtritioii, 
^     t'j'   Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ; 
'         Hei^  ithe  guUty^  free  remissiooat. 

Here  the  troubled,  peace  may  find. 
3  He  that  driiiks  shall  live  for  evw ; 
^      f  i^  ^^^Tis  a  soul-renewing  flood : 

God  is  faithful  ;^^God  will  never 
Break  his  covenant  in  blood.    Montg&mery. 

HYMN  810*    L.  M-    Angels  Hymn.    [*] 

«  Talu  n^t  thy  Holy  SpirU;'  Ae.    Ps.  |i»  11. 

e  1  CJTAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 

^  Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite,, 
Cast  not  the  sinner  quite  aWay, 
Nor  take  thine  everlastinig  ^ight. 

—2  Though  I  have  most  unfiauthful  been 
Of  all,  whoe'er  thy  grace  received, 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen. 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved^ — 


tlSTMiN  311,  B12. 


p  3  Yet  oh,  the  chief  of  sinners  spare,    -  '- 

In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear,  i 

1  shall  not  see  thy  people's  rest. 

— 4  If  yet  thou  cansrmy  sins  fcHTgive,  r 

E'en  now,  O  Lord,  relieve  my  woes; 
Into  thy  rest  of  love  receive,  '      c 

And  bless  me  with  the  calm  repose; 

—6  E'en  now  my  weary  soul  release^         '  T 
And  raise  me  by  thy  gracious  haasA !      ^ 
Guide  me  into  thy  perfect  peace,  7, " 

And  bring  me  to  the  promised  lana>  C.  We^sies. 

HYMN  311.    CM.    C(mter*tify*3bJ  ^ 

p  1  T> ROSTRATE,  OJesiis,it^*etJ 

Jl     a  guilty  rebel  lies,  ^ 

And  upwards  to  the  mercy-seat  A  c— 

Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes.  t 

*  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice    .  A 

To  pay  the  debt  I  ow^,  -      •  • 

Team  sh(mld  from  both  my  weepmg  eyisg  o 

In  ceaseless  torrents  flow.  ..  ^^ 

8  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead,  V 

To  expiate  my  guilt ;  .  '\ 

No  tears  but  those  which  thou  ha8^sdled9  i  - 

No  blood  but  thou  hast  spUt.      >     r  If, 
4  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Loidy   J{ 

And  all  my  sins  forgive ;      '  *••  ^ 

Then  Justice  will  approve  the  wovd      *   ?, 

That  bids  the  sinner  live.     ^  StennetL 

.     HYMN  312.    an.    Dedham.    [Bor'^ 

"0  satB  me  for  iky  Merdes*  Sake,"-^fB,  vi,  4. 

p.l  Tl/TERCY  alone  can  meet  t»y  jcape : 
ITJ-  For  mercy.  Lord,  I  cry : 
Jesus,  Redeemer,  show  thy  face        *'  i   r  o 
,         Im  mercy,  or  I  die.  '  I 

2  Save  me, — ^for  none  beside  can  flfiwe^  •  f 
At  thy  command  I  tread,  ^I 

With  £auling  steps,  life's  stormy  waye ;  j  / 
•^    The  wave  goes  o'er  my  head* 
8  I  perish,  and  my  doom  were  just ;     ^.' 
But  wilt  thou  leave  me  ?    No  * 


JBtefe<^,  HYMN  MS,  SU. 

I  hold  thee  fast,  my  hope,  my  trast : 

I  will  not  let  thee  go. 
S  4  Still  sure  to  me  thy  promise  stands, 

And  ever  must  abide  : 
Behold  it  written  on  thy  hands, 

And  graven  in  thy  side.  * 

5  To  this,  this  only  will  I  cleave : 

Thy  word  is  all  my  plea : 
That  word  is  truth,  and  I  believe : 
—     Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me  !      Montgomery 

,„  HYMN  313.    C.  M.    Funeral  Hymn,    lb] 

*   '  For  Pardon,  Holiness,  and  Heaven, 

p  I  CJINNERS  of  Adam's  fallen  race,    ' 
^3  Sinners  by  practice  too, 
|fi>pl^^,  O  God,  we  seek  thy  face. 
In  prayer  for  mercy  sue. 
— 2  No  trembling  penitent  to  thee 
E'er  turned,  and  was  denied : 
Accept,  O  Lord !  our  only  plea ; 
For  us  thy  Son  hath  died. 
o  3^ For  him,  thy  gift,  thy  name  we  bl^s: 
To  us,  for  whom  he  died. 
Through  faith  impute  his  righteousness. 
And  we  are  justified. 
-r-4  Nor  rest  we  here,  thou  God  of  love ! 
May  we,  for  whom  he  died, 
Receive  thy  Spirit  from  above. 

And  thus  be  sanctified. 
5  At  length  made  holy,  just,  forgiven, 
*       Through  Christ  who  for  us  died. 
May  we,  exchanging  earth  for  heaven, 
With  him  be  glorified.         Alexander's  CoL 

HYMN  314.    7s.    Hotham.    H         " 

Choosing  the  Heritage  of  God^s  People, 

o  1  "PEOPLE  of  the  living  God, 

XT     I  have  sought  the  world  around. 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod, 
Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found. 
Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns. 
Turns,  a  fugitive  unblessed ; 
^  Brethren,  where  your  altar  bums, 
0  receive  me  into  fest ! 


HYMN  316,  316,  Seite<it 

2  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 
Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave; 
Whei«  yoa  dwell  shall  be  my  hom^,    : 
Wh^e  you  die  shall  be  my  grave ; 
•  Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore, 
Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 
Earth  can  fill  my  heart  no  more. 
Every  idol  I  resign.  Mon^ffM^ry, 

HYMN  315.    CM.    Broomgrove.  .t*J  . 

Social  Dedication  to  God. 

s  1  "D  EING' of  beings,  God  pf  love!  ^      • 

J3  To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise, ;  ,  .  *  ^ 

Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove,     i  -    \ .,_ 

And  gladly  sing  thy  praise.      ,    ., ^  ^ 

c  2  Thine,  wholly  thine,  we  want  to  be ;  •  i 
Our  sacr^ce  receive ;  .    j   ^ 

Made,  and  preserved,  aid  saved  by  theei  j 
To  thee  ourselves,  we  give. 
s  3  Come,  Holy  Ghost!  the  Saviour's  love^^^ 
Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad ;  .  <     '  ^'] 

So  shall  we  ever  live  mid  move^  -^  :; 

And  be  with  Christ,  in  God.       C.  WMey 

lEmm  316.    C.  M.    Amndel.    I*l:i_ 

"  Hinder  me  not,**    G«ii.  xaav,  ^     -    i  / 1 

f    5 

For  I  must  go  with  you.  ; ' ' 

2  Through  floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  lefdt 
Pll  follow  where  he  goes ; 

"  Hinder  me  not,"  shall  be  my  cry, 
Though  earth  and  hell  oppose. 

3  Through  duty,  and  through  trials  too,    ^ 
Pll  go  at  his  command ; 

"  Hinder  me  not,"  for  I  am  bound    ^      .  n 
To  my  ImmanuePs  land- 

4  And  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home,   ^ 
My  joyful  cry  shall  be, 

"  Hinder  me  not ;"  c<mie,  welccmie  deai^{ 
rU  gladly  go  with  thee.  Dr^  M^mul. 


jgl^^ct HYMN  317,  818. JH 

HYMN  317.    L.  M.    Blenion.    [*J 

FoUowmg  Jesus  as  the  Forerunnsr, 

o  1   XESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, 
J   He  whom  I  fix  nay  hopes  upon ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  Pli  pursue 
The  narrow  way  till  him  I  view. 
—2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
.  The  way  that  leads  from  banishmenti 
'.  J   The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 
m  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 
— ^S  This  is  the  way  I  long  had  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  had  been, '        ] 
Oppressed  with  unbelief  and  sin. 
— 4  The  more  I  strove  against  their  power,   • 
I  sinned  and  stumbled  but  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 
"  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 
5  Lo !  glad  I  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lambi 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am : 
Nothing  but  sin  I  thee  can  give ;  /    _ 

Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive, 
s  6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
,  What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
V\\  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood. 
And  say,  ^^  Behold  the  way  to  God."  Cmnick. 

HYMN  318.    CM.    Stephens.    H 

'*  Help,  Lord:' 

e  1  /^H  help  us.  Lord !  each  hour  pf  Med 

v/  Thy  heavenly  succour  give ; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 

Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 
g  Oh  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  iaitb. 

More  firmly  to  believe ; 
For  still  the  more  thy  servant  hath, 

The  mote  shall  he  receive. 
S  If,  strangers  to  thy  fold,  we  call, 

Imploring  at  thy  feet, 
The  cruml:^  that  from  thy  table  fell, 

'Tis  all  we  dare  entreat. 
4  But  be  it,  Lord  of  mercy,  all^ 

So  thou  wilt  grant  but  this ; 
The  crumbs  that  from  thy  table  fall, 

Are  light,  and  life,  and  bliss. 
17 


MYMJN  319,  320,  Sefefc^ 
0*  Oh  help  us,  Jesus !  from  on  high ; 

We  know  no  help  but  thee : 

Oh  help  us  so  to  live  and  die  ' 

As  thine  in  heaven  to  be.  Milvwi^ 

■       ■                 ■         ■ • — — — ■  ■'     — ■ — >»■  ■■    ■ 

HYMN  319.    C.  M.    Woodstock,    [bjj 

The  Fulness  of  RedempHmi.  I 

1  XTOW  shall  my  soul  find  rest  in  heavei^ 
XX  Th'  eternal,  blest  abode  ? 

When,  "  without  holiness,  no  man  .    . 

Shall  see  the  holy  God-" 

2  Though  I  have  nothing  of  my  own>          * 
To  form  that  heavenly  dress  ; 

Jesus  has  wrought,  and  gives  tome,  *  o 

The  robe  of  righteousness.  •    ^ 

o  8  Hear  thou,  my  soul,  his  teaching  voice ; ; 

With  wise  endeavour,  still. 
Observe  the  guiding  of  his  eye,  '   ;*   - 

And  precepts  of  his  will. 
4  Then  shall  the  robe  thy  Saviour  wrou^t» 

The  ransom  he  has  given,  s 

Be  made  thy  title  to  the  rest 

Prepared  for  saints  in  heaven.  , 

:^     HYMN  320.    S.  M.     Watchman.    [*]~^ 

i        SaJjtaH&H  h^  Oracey  from  tkefirH  U  tht  Uai. 

s       1  /^  RACE !  'tis  a  charming  sound  f  ^  ^ 

v!Jr  Harmonious  to  the  ear ! 
u  Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound^ 

And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 
8      2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 

To  save  rebellious  man ; 
And. all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 

Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan,      i       i 
—    3  Grace  led  my  roving  feet  '  '  i 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 
And  nevv  supplies  each  hour  I  meet,       -A 

While  pressing  on  to  God. 
4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
u  It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 

And  well  deserves  the  praise.  n^^,^>u^ 


fieJM- HYMN  sai,  Sit. !6» 

HYMN  321.    P.M.    Bingham,    [bor*4 

Bartimeus.    Mark  x,  47, 48. 

p  1  "TtTERCY.  ptbouSonofDavid!^'  r 
^  XTl.  Thus  blind  Bartimeus  prayed ; 

X^hhers  by  the  word  are  saved, 
o  Now  to  me  afford  thine  aid : 

Many  for  his  crying  chid  him, 
o  But  he  called  the  louder  still :  j    ,    .    ' 

e-  Till  the  gracious  Saviour  bid  him       '    ** 
o  "  Come  and  ask  me  what  you  wiH.'^     '    - . 
e  2  Money  was  not  what  he  wanted, 
Though  by  begging  used  to  live : 
But  he  asked,  and  Jesus  granted,         ^     ^ 
Alms,  which  none  but  he  could  giver     ' 
o  **  Lord,  remove  this  grievous  blindneb^, 
"  Let  my  eyes  behold  the  day  ;'^ 
Straight  be  saw^  and,  won  by  kindness,r        .^ 
Followed  Jesus  in  the  way. 
8  3  Oh !  methinks  I  hear  him  praicrimg^ 
Publishing  to  all  around ;  -   f    / 

"J^dend,  is  not  my  case  amazuig?         |    ^ 
*^*  What  a  Saviour  I  have  found  :  ' 

"  Oh !  that  all  the  blind  but  knew  him ; 
"  And  would  be  advised  by  me !     . 
_"  Surely  would  they  hasten  to  him,  -     . 

**  He  would  cause  them  all  to  see>^^    NfwUm. 

HYMN  S22.    C.  M.     Warwick.    [*] 

"  Herein  is  Love."    1  Johi|  iy,  10;  ^      ^ 

s  1  "^ILT'E  saints,  assist  me  in  my  $biig^ 

i    Let  all  your  passions  move :  i 

To  Jesus  all  the  notes  belong — 
I  sing  redeeming  love, 
e  2  Around  the  circle  of  his  friends. 
His  tender  passions  move  : 
And  while  he  lived,  his  constant  theme     ; 
0     Was  still  redeeming  love, 
p  S  Gently  he  raised  his  sacred  hands. 
Before,  his  last  remove : 
And  the  last  whispers  of  his  tongue        ■  '^• 

Sighed  forth  redeeming  love, 
4  Through  life's  wide  waste,  with  weary  feet. 

In  darkness  I  may  rove ; 
But  never  can  my  heart  forget 
Redeeming,  dying  love. 


696 HYMN  3^3,  S24.  Select 

— 6  Oh  that  before  his  sacred  throne, 

J  all  its  sweets  may  prove  :  ■  ,  - 

Still  as  my  pleasures  rise,  my  song 
Shall  be  redeeming  love.  CoHjffer^ 

HYMN32^-    CM;    Stafford.    £♦} 

Lake  XT,  Id. 

p  1  ^^H,  how  divine,  how  sweet  the  jo|f^ 
V>F  When  but  one  sinnar  turns,  / 

And  with  an  humble,  broJken  heairt, 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns !  -   f; 

s  S  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  Saints  bddir 
Jb  song9  their  toagues  employ ;  .  / 

Bevond  the  skies  tliue  tidings. ge^ 
And  hto¥en  is  filled  with  joyv      . 
o  8  Well  pleased  the  Father  sees  and.  hmi» 
The  coniciow  sinner's  moan ;  .      /. 

Jesus  receives  him  in  his  ar»9^ 
And  QbttM  hkn  far  his  own^     .  c  c 

s  4  Nor  angels  can  their  joys  contain^ 

But  kindle  wkh  new  £re :  •.  / 

\*^  The  sinner  lost  is  found,^^  th*y  »tei  | 

And  jjtrike  the  sounding  lyi'e>      Jne^dhum.    i 

HYMN  324,    C.  M.    Abridge.    r*J    .  ^ 
S  1  f\  HAPPy.  soul  that  lives  on  high|. 

^^  While  men  lie  grovelling  here ! 
His  hopes  are  fixed  above  the  sky, 

And  faith  forbids  bis  fear.  ,   /  *  ^  _ 

i  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stuig39  " 

While  grace  and  joy  combine  ,  r 

To  form  a  life  whose  holy  springs  , 

Are  hidden  and  divine. 
e  3  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God, 

His  God  in  secret  sees  ; 
s  Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad, 

He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace.  .   -  ti 

4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen,   * 

Beyond  this  world  of  time. 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  beien, 

Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb. 
6  He  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  throne, 

To  raise  his  figure  here, 
Content  and  pleased  to  live  alone, 

Till  Christ  his  life  appear.  Watts. 


Select HYMN  326,  326, Wl 

HYMN  325.    C.  M.    Laneshoro\    [*J 

Tht  Fear  of  God, 

o  1  fTlHRICE  happy  souls,    who,  born    of 
.  X.    While  yet  they  sojourn  here,  [heaven, 
e  JHtumbly  begin  their  days  with  God, 
And  spend  them  in  his  fear. 
2  So  may  our  eyes  with  holy  zeal 

Prevent  the  dawning  day ; 
And  turn  the  sacred  pages  o'er. 
And  praise  thy  name  and  pray. 
e  8  Midst  hourly  cares  may  love  present 

Its  incense  to  thy  throne ;  i 

And,  while  the  world  our  hands  employs, 

Our  hearts  be  thine  alone* 
4  At  night  we  lean  our  weary  heads 

On  thy  paternal  breast ; 
And,  safely  folded  in  thine  arms, 
Resign  our  powers  to  rest. 
.  o  .5  In  solid,  pure  delights,  like  these, 

Let  all  my  days  be  past ;  >    :: 

Nor  shall  I  then  impatient  wish. 

Nor  shall  I  fear  the  last.  Doddridge. 

;I  HYMN  326.    CM,    Broomsgrove.    I*]^ 

Christian  Love. 

p  1  XTOW  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sighti 

J-JL  When  those  who  love  the  Lord^ 
In  one  another's  peace  delight, 

And  so  fulfill  his  word ; — 
— 2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
When  sorrows  flow  from  eye  to  eye. 

And  joy  froift  heart  to  heart ; — 
3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

Our  wishes  all  above. 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide. 

And  show  a  brother's  love, 
b  4  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream. 

Through  every  bosom  flow ; 
And  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem, 

In  every  action  glow. 
6  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above  ; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven,  who  finds 

His  bosom  glow  with  love.  Sioain. 

17* 
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HYMN  837.    S.  M.    Lisbon.     [*J  . 

Exhortation  agtUnst  SecUtrian  Spirit, 

1  T  ET  party  names  no  more 

JLi  The  Christian  world  overspread : 
'    Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free, 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  Head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 

Let  mutual  love  be  found  ;  ^ 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 

With  mutual  blessings  crowned. 
S  Let  envy  and  ill  will 
Be  banished  far  away ;  ^ 

And  all  in  Christian  bonds  unite» 

Who  the  same  Lord  obey.  ^. 

4  Thus  will  the  church  below  ' 

Resemble  that  above ;  \ 

Where  no  discordant  sounds  are  heard, 
p         But  all  is  peace  and  love.  Beid^fm* 

HYMN  8*8.    CM.    ArcMcAe.    [*J(i 

,i  V  2%e  Unity  of  the  Spirit  m  the  Bond  of  Peace. 

g  1  FTlHE  earth,  the  ocean,  and  the  sky,     ~ 
X    To  form  one  world  agree ; 
Where  all  that  walk,  or  swim,  or  fly|  ^ 

Compose  one  family. 
— 2  God  in  creation  thus  displays  .J.? 

His  wisdom  and  his  might, 
While  all  his  works  with  all  his  ways 
Harmoniously  unite, 
p  3  In  one  fraternal  bond  of  love, 

One  fellowship  of  mind, 
o  The  saints  below  and  saints  above, 
Their  bliss  and  glory  find. 
4  Here,  in  their  house  of  pilgrimage. 

Thy  statutes  are  their  song ; 
There,  through  one  bright,  eternal  age, 

Thy  praises  they  prolong*         Montgoti^. 

1 1  -  —■ — I — - 

HYMN  329.    CM.    Tolland.    [*] 

The  Church  Militant  learning  the  Church  2HumjfhaiU*s  Sang, 

o  1   OING  we  the  song  of  those  who  staod 
*^  Around  th'  eternal  throne, 


^JBteiect  HYMN  3*0: 


Of  e^ery  kiadred,  dime,  and  laad^ 

A  multitude  unknown. 
S  Life's  poor  distinctions  vanish  here; 

To-day,  the  young,  the  old, 
Our  Saviour  and  bis  flock  appear 

One  Shepherd  and  one  fold. 
C>  3  Toil,  trial,  suffering,  still  await 

On  earth  the  pilgrims'  throng ; 
Yet  learn  we,  in  our  low  estate, 
D       The  church  triumphant's  song. 
B  4  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  idsun^ 

Cry  the  redeemed  above. 
Blessing  and  honour  to  obtain, . 

And  everlasting  love.  ..     '   ^' 

5  Worthy  the  Lamb,  on  earth  we  sing, 

Who  died  our  souls  to  save  i 
Henceforth,  O  Death !  where  Is  thy  sting  ? 

Thy  victory,  O  Grave  ? 
8  Then,  halleliyah !  power  and  pr^dsd  ; 

To  God  in  Christ  be  given ; 
]\fev  all  who  now  this  anthem  raise, 

Kenew  the  strain  in  heaven.     Montgomery. 

HYMN  330.    S.  M.    Shirlmd.    P3     ^ 

Vital  Union  to  Christ  in  ReggneraUau 

e      1  Tr|EAR  Saviour,  we  arc  thme        ^ 

mJ  By  everlasting  bonds ; 
,    Our  names,  our  hearts,  we  would  resigtt;    _ 
Our  souls  are  in  thy  hands. 
2  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave, 
With  ever-growing  zeal ; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
Oh,  let  them  ne'er  prevail. 
o      3  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  thee,  our  Head ; 
Shall  form  us  to  thy  image  bright. 
That  we  thy  paths  may  tread. 

4  Death  may  our  souls  divide 
From  these  abodes  of  clay ; 

ll  But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 

5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 
Why  should  we  doubt  and  fear  ? 

If  he  in  heaven  hath  fixed  his  throne. 

He'll  fix  his  members  there.    Doddridge. 


HYMN  331.    L.  M.    Atlantic.    [*J     . 

Jdsing  to  God. 

o  1  IVrOW  let  our  souls,  on  wings  sublime, 
J- 1    Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time ; 
Draw  back  the  parting  veil,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity, 
t  Bom  by  a  new,  celestial  birth, 
Why  should  we  grovel  here  on  earth  ? 
Yi^y  grasp  at  transitory  toys, 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  ? 

5  Shall  aught  beguile  us  on  the  road^ 
When  we  are  walking  back  to  God  ? 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come> 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

s  4  Welcome,  sweet  hcwu:  of  full  discharge^ 
That  sets  our  longing  souls  at  large ; 
Unbinds  our  chains,  breaks  up  our  cell. 
And  gives  us  with  our  God  to  dwell. 

6  To,  dwell  with  God,  to  feel  his  love> 
J  is  the  full  heaven  eiyoyed  above ; 

And  the  sweet  expectation  now 

Ig  the  young  dawn  of  heaven  below.  G^hans. 

HYMN  332.    8&7.    Smyrna.    [bof*I:  i- 

Forsaking  aU  for  Christ. 

p  1    TEStJS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, . 
•I    All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee ; 
Ns^ed,  poor,  despised,  forsaken,  ,^  ,,, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be ;  * 

Perish  every  fond  ambition. 

All  Pve  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known. 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition ! 
God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 
o  2  Soul,  then  know  thy  full  salvation. 
Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care, 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 
Something  still  to  do  or  bear; 
e  Think  what  spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 
^  Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee : 
Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  ? 
s  8  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  praytf ; 
Heaven's  eternal  days  before  thee, 
God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 


!!    gft^ct.  HYMN  33S— 885, ffli 

Soon  shaH  close  thy  earthly  mission, 
J            Soon  shall  pass  thy  jHlgrun  days; 
Hope  shaH  change  to  glad  rniidon, 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praisi^ 
Montjggmenf. 

HYMN  833,    7s-    Pilgrim.    Ibor*J 

Wdcondrig  4k»  €^«tf.  » 

o  1  *  finis  my  happiness  below, 

J-    Not  to  love  without  the  cro$8  j 
But  tlrt  Saviour's  power  to  know^ 
Sanctifying  every  loss.  .    ' 

$  Trials  must  and  will  befall ;  .    ^ 

Btit  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Lore  inscribed  upon  them  aO^ 
This  is  happiness  to  me* 
3  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet; 
Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer; 
Triads  bring  me  to  his  feet, 
Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there*        C^otqier. 

.  „    HYMN  334.    L.  M.    Srinifatd.    fb] 

e  (  "/^H !  ^ma  the  world's  v^  alororsf^ 
V>F  Almighty  Saviour,  ve^  me  freej^ 
And  as  my  treasore  is  abov«,  >  s' 

Be  there  my  dioughts  and  there  my  lore. 

p  2  But  oft,  sdas !  too  weil  i  knowv 
My  thoughts,  toy  love,  are  fixed  beldW ; 
In  every  lifekess  prayer  I  feid 
The  heart  unmoved,  the  absent  omuL 

3  Oh !  what  that  frozen  heart  can  tMv^ 
Which  n^lts  n<M:  at  a  Saviour's  lov«  ? 
What  can  that  sluggi^  spirit  raise. 
Which  will  not  sing  the  Saviour's  prdse  ? 

4  Lord,  draw  my  best  affectioois  hence^ 
Above  this  world  of  sin  and  sense ; 

s  Cause  them  to  soar  beyond  the  skies. 
Arid  rest  not,  till  to  thee  they  rise,     Coiteritt. 

HYMN  335,    C.  M.    Cawtethury.    lb] 

o  1  "t'AlTH  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliii, 
-T    And  saves  us  from  its  snares; 
Its  aid  in  every  duty  brings^ 
p     And  softens  all  our  cares ; 


^  if  Extinguisiies  the  thirst  of  sio^ 

And  lights  the  sacred  fis^ 
Of  love  Uy  God  aini  heavenly  thin^s^ 

And  feeds  the  pure  desirev 
S  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  pewtii 

The  healing  balm  to  give ;  -  r' 

That  balm  the  saddest  heart  can  cbeeiv 

And  make  the  dying  live. 
•  4  Wide  it  unveils  celestial  worlds^  •    j  c 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign  i   .      .  • ) 
And  bids  us  seek  our  portion  therer 

Nor  bids  us>  seek  in  vain>  31ggai<n 

HYMN  sae*    7^  &  6s;    Margate,    (b  oir  ^1^ 

Loofamg fonoardn  .\  »    . 

p      1  TCI  ROM  every  earthly  ple^t^^re^  , ;   j 
X/    From  every  transient  joy>    y  \   a 
From  every  mortal  treasure,  .^ 

That  soon  vrill  fade  and  oicf^; 
No  longer  these  desiring^  f   -  I  ^ 

Upward  our  wishes  tend^         1  • 
To  noble?  bliss  aspiring,  ,  /-  m  -I  o 

And  joys  thatnever  endvi  ^  7 

S  From  every  piercing  s(n*iow  /   *  c  ^^^ 

That  heaves  oiar  breast  to^j»      ^  .  .  --    : 
—    Or  threatens  us  to-morrow, 

Hope  turns  our  eyes  away  ^ 
8      On  wings  of  faith  ascending^ 

We  see  the  laad  of  light,  ,   i  r 

And  feel  our  soixowa  endiog       •  v  >  r-  J 
In  infinite  delight.  .>       ..ji 

p      S  What  though  we  are  but  stvavgett      .    -^ 
And  sojouraeFs  below ;  ....    ^r 

And  countless  snares  and  dangers^ 

Surround  the  path  we  go  ? 
Though  painful  and  distressing,        / , 
Yet  there's  a  rest  above ; 
s      And  CMQwaard  still  we're  pressing^         1^-        '' 
To  reaeh  that  land  of  love. !-. 

HYMN  337.    7s.     German  Hymn.    [«I  - 

The  Pilgrim's  S<nur,  * 

0  1  I^HILDREN  of  the  heaveriy  Kins!  - 
^  '  ^  ^^  As  ye  journey,,  sweetly  sing ; 
"^    Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  pnuse^ 
o  Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways  I 


^Selert, HYMN  388,  339. TQi 

<o   2  ¥«  are  traveHing  home  to  Gtyd^ 

In  the  way  the  fathers  trod : 

They  are  happy  now,— and  ye  '  ^ 

Sooa  their  happmess  ihzW  see. 
^  .5  Shout,  ye  ransomed  flock,  and  blesti 

Ye  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest : 

There  your  seat  is  now  prepared ; 

There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 
3  4  Fear  not,  hresthren !  joyful  stand 

On  the  borders  of  your  land : 

Jesus  Christ,  God's  only  Son, 
^2 :  Bids  you  undismayed  go  on.  __ 

9>  H  Lor^?  submissive  ma^e  us  gG^ 
o  Gladly  leaving  all  below  ^ 

Only  €fe>u  oar  Leader  be. 

And  we  still  will  follow  thee.  Cennick. 

HYMN  338.    L.  M.    Eaton.    [*] 

Heb.  xiii.  14. 

«  1  "  TM^E'VE  no  abiding  city  here^— 

▼  ▼    This  may  disftress  the  worldly  mind; 
o  But  should  not  co^  the  saitft  a  tear, 

Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find. 
<e  J8  "  We  Ve  no  abiding  city  here" — 
e  Sad  truth,  were  this  to  be  our  home: 
o  But  let  this  thought  our  spirits  cheer, 

***  We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come." 

3  "  WeVe  no  abiding  city  here" — 

Then  let  us  live  as  pilgrims  do ; 

Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear, 

But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 
«  4  "  We  Ve  no  abiding  city  here" —  > 

s  We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 

Zion  its  name — the  Lord  is  there, 

It  shines  with  everlasting  light.  Kdly. 

HYMN  339.    C.  M.    St.  Ann's.    [♦] 

Sincerity  and  TYiUh. 

e  1  T  ET  those  who  bear  the  Christian  name, 

JLi  Their  holy  vows  fulfill : 
TTie  saints,  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 

Are  men  of  honour  still. 
t  True  to  the  solemn  oaths  they  take. 

Though  to  their  hurt  they  swear. 
Constant  and  just  to  all  they  speak, 

For  God  and  angels  hear. 


*"  5  Still  with  their  lips  their  hearts  agrc^j^i  '^        I 

Nor  flattering  words  devisQ }       \      /  I 

They  know  the  God  of  truth  caoi  see    '  | 

Through  every  false  disguise.  -^  -      I 

4  ThoY  l»te  th' appearance  oi  a  Ue,  \ 

la  afl  the  shapes  it  wears  ; 
Firm  to  their  truth ;  and  when  they  die,^ 

Eternal  life  is  theirs.  .  0^116;. 

HYMN  S40,    C.  M.    Dedhim.    M 

WaUkfubMss, 

1  /^  FOR  a  principle  withia    , 
v^  .0f  jealous,  godly  fear  ;    .         »^ .  j 

A  sensibility  to  sin,         .  . ,  .^ 

A  pain  to  feel  it  near;  •. 

f  O  for  the  first  approach  to  f(?et  , 
Of  pride,  or  fond  desire;    .      .  :  /> 

^   To^  catch  the  wandering  of  my  will, 
^-       And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

3  From  thee  diat  I  bc^  more  msry  part^ 
No  more  diy  goodness  grieve, 

The  filisd  awe^  the  fleshly  heart,      /  ^! 

The  tender  ccmseience,  giv^^ 

4  Quiek  as  the  sqpple  of  sm  eye,  ' 
U  Gfody  i^y  conscience  make  I 

Awake  my  9(pg^  when  sdn  is  nigh^ 
And  keep  it  still  awake^  </*  j^sfey* 

HYMN  341.    8&T.    Bm(ma.\TV' 

The  Watc^  Serwnt^,  ; 

e  I  TC^  ARTHLY  joys  no  teigcr  please'us, 
XZi  Here  wouW  we  renounce  diem  aiU, 
^   Seek  our  only  rest  in  Jesus — 
:'       ilim  omr  Lord  and  Master  can. 
8  Faith,  our  languid  spirits  cheering;. 
Points  to  brighter  worlds  above. 
Bid?  us  look  for  his  appearing —  c    •  -^ 

Bids  us  triumph  in  his  love-  ' 

2  May  opr  li^ts  be  always  buroisg,      .   " 
And  our  loins  be  girded  round, 

Waiting  for  our  Lord's  returning —  ^ 

Longing  for  the  welcome  sound! 
Thus  Ae  Christian  life  adorning. 

Never  will  we  be  afraid ; 
Should  he  come  at  night  or  morning — 

Early  dawn  or  ev^oong  shade.    Contf^,  Mag* 


■ar 


jBeiect.  HYMN  342^iii.  ^^ 

HYMN  34^.    S.  M-    Watchman.    {*orbJ 
«      1    A    CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
<^^  A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-(h^mg  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky ; 
2  To  serve  the  present  age. 
My  calling  to  fiilfill  ; 

0  ma^  it  all  my  powers  engage 

To  do  my  Master's  wilL 
S  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  ohi  thy  servsmt,  Lord,  prepaie 
A  strict  account  to  give ! 
4  Help  me  to  watch  and  laray^ 
And  on  thyself  rely!  ,.  * 

Assured  if  I  my  trust  betj^y, 

I  shall  for  evier  die> Wedeg. 

HYMN  343.    S.  M.    Olmutz.    [*\ 

Watch  and.  praif.    Matt,  xxn,  41. 

"Y  soul,  be  on  thy  gu^rd, — 
-  Ten  thousand  foes  arise : 
And  hosts  of  sins  are  pressing  hard. 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 
2  Oh !  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray, 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day,  —  ■ 

And  help  divine  implore. 
,  -  3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won,  ^ 

Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down : 
The  arduous  work  will  not  be  done\i 

Till  thou  hast  got  thy  crown.         JBfeoA. 

HYMN  344.    CM.    Windsor.    \h] 

htditeUing  Sin  lamtnttd, 

1  XTiriTH  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 
▼  ▼    Here  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 

My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent. 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  base, 
So  false  as  mine  has  been. 

So  ^thless  to  its  promises. 

So  prone  to  every  sin. 
S  My  reason  tells  me  thy  conunands 

Are  holy,  just,  and  true, 
18 


rm HYMN  845,  34^, ^^M 

Tells  me  whatever  my  God  demands^. 


i-t. 


Is  his  most  righteous  due. 
4  Reason  I  hear,  her  counsels  weighj, 

And  sdl  her  words  approve ; 
But  still  I  find  it  hard  t' obey,  7 

And  hsffder  yet  to  love. 
&  How  \oa^9  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 

These  strugglings  in  my  breast  ? 
When  wilt  thou  bow  my  stubborn  wfll^ 

And  give  my  conscience  rest  ?         Stmnettm 

HYMN  345.    7s.    Cdmry.    {bl  ' 

1  "O  Y  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  reprove, 
X#  AH  my  inmost  sins  reveal, 

Sins  against  thy  light  and  love  '.    , 

Let  me  see,  and  let  me  feel ;  * 

Sins  thtft  crucified  my  Lord, 
Sins  against  thy  precious  blood. 

2  Jesus,  seek  Ay  wandering  sheep. 
Make  me  restless  to  return ; 

Bid  mejook  on  thee,  and  weep,  j 

Bitterly,  as  Peter,  mourn ; — 

Till  I  say,  by  grace  restored, 

*^Now,  thou  know^st  I  love  thee,  Lord.^'^ 

8  O  remember  me  for  good, 

Passing  through  the  mortal  vale ; 

Show  me  the  atoning  bloody      / 

When  my  strength  and  spirit  faul ; 

Give  my  fainting  soul  to  see 

Jesus  crucified  for  me. We^eifs  Ptff> 

HYMN  346.    L.  P.  M.    St.  Helen's.  {W 

For  Power  over  Sin.  * 

1  XMTHEN  shall  I  hear  the  inward  voicef 

▼  ▼  '  Which  only  faithful  souls  can  hear? 
Pardon,  and  peace,  and  heavenly  joys,    ,   . 
Attend  the  promised  Comforter : 
O  come,  and  righteousness  divine,        ^    ... 
And  Christ,  and  all  with  Christ,  are  m^l 

2  O  that  the  Comforter  would  come, 
Nor  visit  as  a  transient  guest. 

But  fix  in  me  his  constant  home, 

And  keep  possession  of  my  breast : 

And  make  my  soul  his  loved  abode, 

The  temple  of  indwelling  God.       C.  Wedtf^ 


e>elect. HYMN  347,  348. rSl 

HYMN  347.    C.  M.    Funeral  Hymn,    fhl 

J%e  CoKhiie  Heart, 

l>  1  fTl  HE  Lord  will  happiness  divine       ^ 
A    On  <iontrite  hearts  hestow : 
Then  tell  me,  gracious  God,  is  mine 

A  contrite  heart,  or  no  ? 
2  I  hear,  but  seem  to  hear  in  vain. 

Insensible  as  steel ; 
If  aught  is  felt,  'tis  only  paia  * 

:1:^     To  find  I  cannot  feel, 
— 3^  I  ^metimes  think  myself  indined 

To  love  thee,  if  I  could ;  ^ 

But  often  feel  another  mind  ■    • 

Averse  to  all  that's  good, 
— 4  My  best  desires  are  faint  and  few;         : 
Fain  would  I  strive  for  more ; 
But,  when  I  cry,  "My  strength  renew,'* 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 
— 5  Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  kiiow^ 
And  love  the  house  of  prayer ; 
I  therefore  go  where  others  go,  * 

But  find  no  comfort  there. 
6^  Ob  I  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache ; 

Decide  this  doubt  for  me ; 
And  if  it  be  not  broken,  break, —  - 

;       And  heal  it,  if  it  be. Co^jjiper 

HYMN  348.    €.  M.    Barbp.    (b]    ^ 

For  n  Contrite  Heutt, 

,W^   f\  FOR  that  tenderness  of  heart, 

V/  Which  bows  before  the  Lord;    * 

Acknowledging  how  jtist  thou  art, 
And  trembling  at  thy  word. 
r  5  O  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears,  ' 
Which  from  repentance  flow  ;^ 
That  consciousness  of  guilt,  which  fears 

The  long-suspended  blow. 
S  Saviour,  to  me,  in  pity,  give 

The  sensible  distress ; 
The  pledge  thou  vnlt  at  last  receive. 
And  bid  me  die  in  peace ; — 
g  4.  Wilt  from  the  dreadful  day  remove. 

Before  the  evil  come ; 
.    My  spirit  hide  with  saints  above. 

My  body  in  the  tomb.  C.  Wesley. 


BYMN  340,  35a 


HYMN  349.    L.  M.    Dresden,    [bj    ; 

•  I  XTETHSINdarJuQi^ssloagbas^ctilediBpB^^ 
e       It  T    Aad  unUii^  day  once  moie  appeals^ 
Then,  my  jRedeeoie;,  then  I  fiod  :  ^ 

The  folly  of  my  doat^  and  feajs^ 
£  I  ebide  my  anbali^viBg  keart,  1 

And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be  I 

Thus  pnme  to  act  so  base  a  party  •    <. 

Or  harbour  cme  hard  thcmght  c^  theev         f ' 
&  0,  let  mey  then,  at  length  be  taught       t 
(What  r  am  still  1^  slow  to  team) 
That  God  is  k)¥ey  and cbangea  noli..     .    >  f 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn.  ■    } 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat  f  /      >    \  ' 
But,  when  my  iaith  is  sharply  tried^ 

I  fiad  my«€lf  a  learner  yet^ —    !  •    *    i 

Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  sl|de« 

5  But,  O  my  Lord,  one  look  from  thee  ^ 
Subdues  the  cBsobedient  will,  1 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  aw«or»  •  -  .  k 
And  thy  rebelliou€^  w&mn  is  stilL              ;  i;  o 

6  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive,,  .  D 
Aa  I  am  ready  to  repine ;  '  ^. 
Them  therefore  all  the  praise  receive;:  .  y 
Be  shame  and  self-abh^rence  mine.  Ctyogfsn, 

~  HYMN  390.    L.  P.  M.    St.Hele^t^    f*| 

or  r  rilHEE  will  I  love,  my  Strength  aBdf)eri^iH^ 
JL   Thee  vnll  I  tevey  my  joy  and  eccrwtt  ;b 
Thee  will  I  love  with  all  my  pewcr,     .      -^ 
In  all  my  works,  and  thee  alcme !  , 
Thee  wiH  I  love,  till  that  pure  fire 
Fill  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  desire^  '^. 

— 2  In  d^kness  willingly  I  str^ed; 
1  sought  thee,  yet  firMn  thee  f  roved :         1 
For  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  w^e  spH^ 
Thy  creatures  more  thsui  thee  I  loved  ;  > 

And  now,  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
rris  through  thy  light,  and  comes  frem  Aeb^ 

--^3  I  thank  thee.  Uncreated  Smi,  / 

That  thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  shined^ 
I  thsmk  the^  who  hast  overthrown 
Jdkjr  foes,,  and  healed  my  wcHmded  mind^ 


aWecfc  HYMN  851,  Sh2. 1^ 

I  thank  thee,  whose  enlirening  voiice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 
4  €rive  to  my  eyes  refreshing  tears;  i  ^^ 

Give  to  my  heart  chaste,  hallowed  fires ; 
Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears,  i 

The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  inspires ;    ' 

^  That  all  my  powers,  with  all  thek  mighty 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite.  * 

— 6  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown! 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God ! 
Thee"  will  I  love,  though  all  may  frown,  ' 
And  thorns  and  briers  perplex  my  road ;    '  f 
Yea,  when  my  flesh  snid  hesBrt  decay,         J 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  ctay.      mbrai&lkn. 
HYMN  351.    L.  M.    Nazareth,    [b  or  *1 

Ji  Oood  ConscUnce, 

p  1  CJWEET  peace  of  conscience,  heavenly 
*3    guest! 
Come,  fe  thy  mansion  in  my  Inreast; 
Dispel  my  doubts,  my  fears  control ;  /i  ^ 

And  heal  the  anguish  of  my  soul.  1 

o  2  Come,  smiling  hope,  and  joy  sdncere ;   :/ 
Come,  make  your  constant  dwelling  bere ; 
Still  let  your  presence  cheer  my  heart,  ^ 
Nor  sin  compel  you  to  depart.  ^  • 

:    9  Thou  God  of  hope  and  peace  divine, 
Oh !  make  these  sacred  pleasures  mine  !^ 
Forgive  my  sins,  my  fears  remove, 

.    And  3end  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 

8  4  Then  should  my  eyes,  without  a  teaif, 
See  death,  with  aJl  its  terrors,  near ; 
My  heart  should  then  in  death  rejoice. 
And  raptures  tune  my  faltering  voice. 

g  6  Nay,  should  the  frame  of  nature  fall, 
And  flames  surround  this  earthly  ball ; 
Ev'n  then,  my  soul  without  dismay 
The  mighty  ruin  would  survey. 

8  6  Yes,  for  beyond  these  lower  skies 
New  worlds  salute  my  longing  eyes ;     [tsuns, 
Blest  worlds !  where  peace  her  throne  nmin- 
And  everlasting  glory  reigns.      Heginbotham. 

HYMN  352.    C.  M.     Laneshoro\    [bor*] 

The  Request. 

1  "OATHER,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 
X;    Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 


JWO  UIJMUN  ^J^S. 


Acoepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 

Let  this  petition  nse : — 
S  *^  Give  me  a  cadm,  a.thankfiil  hearty 

From  every  mqrmur  free ;  -      ^   * 

The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 

And  make  me  live  to  thee. 
S  **  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  I  am  thine^     ^ 

My  life  and  death  attend ;  ^  ^ 

Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine,     ^ 

And  crown  my  journey's  end.'^  Steele^ 

HYMN  388.    8&7.    Smyrm..  [*\\i 

wiUftarmoEvar    Pb.  xziii,4.  / 

P  I  I^ENTLY,  Lord,  O  gently  lead  u»/ 
tJ  Through  this  gloomy  vale  of  teairs^ 
Through  the  changes  thou'st  decreed  us^ 
Till  oor  last  great  ehange  appears, 
s  O  refresh  us  with  thy  blessis^,  /„  1  _ 

'  O  refresh  us  wdth  thy  grace ;  /  \; 

May  thy  mercies,  never  ceasing, 
Fit  us  ftwr  thy  dwelling-place, 
p  2  When  temptaticm^s  darts  assail  ns,         * 
When  in  devious  paths  we  stray. 
Let  thy  goodness  never  fail  us,  "^ 

Lead  us  in  thy  perfect  way. 
■  O  refresh  us  witfi  thy  blessing,  SusJ    S 

p  S  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish,  '    . 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near,      ' 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 

Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear.  ^ 

s —      0  refresh  us  with  thy  blessing,  &c 
e  4  Wheo  Uiis  mortal  life  is  ended,^  "^  '^ 

Bid  us  in  thine  arms  to  rest, 
o  Till  by  angel  bands  attended,  i^ 

We  awake  annrng  the  blest* 
M         O  Kifresh  us  with  thy  blessing,  &c^    A 
M  «  Then,  O  crown  us  vrith  thy  blessing, ' 

Thfough  the  trimaphs  of  thy  ^9ce ; 
Tiieli  shrill  praises  never  ceasing 

Echo  through  thy  dwelling-place. 
«0  refresh  us  widi  thy  Uessingy  ^    i 
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HYMN  364.    L.  M.    Dresden,    [bl 


p  1  TTTTAIT,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  w21 1 
f  T     Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still ! 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise ;  ^ 

His  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

e  2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells,        f 
Performs  his  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 
But  though  his  methods  are  unknown. 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas. 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees  ;  ^      ' 

'^  'And  by  his  saints  it-stands  confessed, 
That  ^hat  he  does  is  ever  best. 

4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait,     -    : 
iProstrate  before  his  awful  seat : 

And  midst  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 

Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God.    Beddqpie 

HYMN  355.    CM.    Dundee.    Por^ 

Resignation,  **■ 

1  TVTAY  I  remember.  Lord,  to  thee, .  ^ 
-LtA  Whate'er  I  have  I  owe ;  ^  ;^  T 

And  back,  in  gratitude,  from  me,  v 

May  all  thy  bounties  flow.  • ' 

t  Thy  gifts  are  only  then  eiyoyed,  ^ 

When  used  as  talents  lent ;  * " 

Those  talents  only  well  employed,  *^ 
When  in  thy  service  spent. 

3  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away. 
Shall  I  arraign  thy  will  ?  ^ 

o  No,  let  me  bless  thy  name,  and  say, 

"  The  Lord  is  gracious  still."  ^\ 

4  A  pilgrim  through  the  earth  I  ];<]ia«i,  i  ^ 
Of  nothing  long  possessed. 

And  aJl  must  fail  when  I  go  home.  .^ 

For  this  is  not  my  rest.  ^, 

5  Write  but  loiy  name  iipon  the  roll 

Of  thy  redeemed  above ;  ,  i 

Then,  heart,  and  mind,  and  strength,  and  soidy 

PU  love  thee  for  thy  love.        Montgomery* 


HYMN  S66.    L.  P.  M.    Dresden,     tbl        I 

^  Wtr  we  kerne  not  an  High  Priest  who  cannot  he  touched  -with  tk%  fiA-    | 
ittgqf  our  ii^irmidea;  hu  was  in  aU  points  tempUAUke^  \ 

yS  without  sin.**    Heb.  ir,  15.  i 

c  1  '^t^HEN  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
▼  ▼    And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few,   I 
On  him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain,  -  4 

Experienced  every  human  pain ;  I 

He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears,  i 

And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears.         r  .^    I 

— 2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  virtue's  narrow  way,  ■  ^  o 

To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue,  '3 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  riot  do,  O 

Still  he  who  felt  temptation's  power  A 

Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

— 8  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend/^ 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend ;  / 

And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile^     * ,' 
Divides  me — for  a  little  while, —  '7' 

Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed,        ;/ 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead.     ;, 

— 4  And  O,  when  I  have  safely  past  \ 

Through  every  conflict — ^but  the  last, 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch. beside  ;   ^ 

My  painftil  bed, — for  thou  hast  died ;  »  "^ 

,  V  Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day,    .    /^ 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away.  GrakL 

HYMN  357.    8,  7  &  4.     Tamworth.    [*] 

Divine  Faithfulness. 

€f  1  XN  the  floods  of  tribulation, 

JL  While  the  billows  o'er  me  roll, 

e  Jesus  whispers  consolation, 

o      And  supports  my  fainting  soul ; 

s  Hallelujah,  ' 

Hallelujah,  praise  the  Lord. 

c  2  In  his  darkest  dispensations,  ^'^ 

o      Faithful  doth  the  Lord  appear,    , 
With  his  rkhest  oxisolations, 

^      To  reanimate  and  cheer : 

e  Sweet  affliction. 

Thus  to  bring  my  Saviour  near. 


)3ebct  HYMN  3»8, 359.  3I« 

3  In  the  sacred  page  recorded 
,  -    Tnus  his  word  securely  stands ;  . ' 

^^  :*^I*ear  nat,  I'm  in  trouble  near  thee^ 

'Nought  shall  pluck  you  from  my  hands r 
^  w       T    Sweet  affliction,  .        k  j^ 

,  /     !|&i^iy  word  my  love  demands*     &  Fearce. 

HYMN  358.    L.  P.  M.    St.  Helen's.    M 

JPrayerfor  Dimnt  CengoUOum.  '' 

p  1  XjlATHERofmercies,  Godoflove,   ^ 

X?    O !  hear  a  humble  suppliant's  cry ; '    - 
o  Bend  from  thy  lof5ty  seat  above,  •  ;^ 

S  Thy  throne  of  glorious  majesty :  !' 

O  deign  to  listen  to  my  voice,  ^ " 

And  bid  my  droq^ing  heart  rejoice. 

2  I  urge  no  merits  of  my  own, 

No  worth  to  claim  thy  gracious  smile ; 
And  when  I  bow  before  thy  throne, 
Dare  tQ  converse  with  Goq  awbU^  ' 

Thy  name,  blest  Jesus,  is  my  plea,  ,[ 

Dearest  and  sweetest  name  to  bq^  t  ^^ 

p  3  Father  of  mercies,  God  of  love, 

Then  hear  thy  humble  jsiuppfiant's  cry  t       : 

Bend  frcmi  thy  Irfty  seat  above,  } 

g  Thy  throne  of  glorious  msuesty :  "t 

One  pardoning  word  can  make  me  wbole^^, 

^  And  soothe  the  anguish  of  my  squL      Bftuf^^ 

HYMN  359.    CM.    Funeral  Hyt^n^    Cfel 

Think  upon  Me,    Neh.  ▼,  19, 

,9 1  1^  THOU,  from  vrhpm  ^  gpodn^if iflows^ 
V/  I  lift  my  heart  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  trials,  conflicts,  woes, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me.  1 

%  When  groaning,  on  my  hardened  hfsirt  :    z 

My  sins  lie  heavily : 
My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  imp9f  ty       .       - 

In  love,  remember  me. 

3  If  w  my  face,  f(xr  thy  dear  nai»e^ 
Shame  and  reproaches  be ; 

o  I'll  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  sham^ 
If  thou  remember  Qie^ 


o 


I     A 


^m HYMN  360,  361.  Siaectl 

p  4  The  hour  is  near — consigjied  to  death,    ^ 
I  own  the  just  decree ;  ^  ^ 

.  Saviour,  with  my  last  parting  breath,        '  ^  ^ 
Pll  cry— Remember  me.  ffmvets, 

HYMN  360.    8  &  7.    Smprna:    [bj 

/n  deq>  Affliction. 

p  1  TClULL  of  trembling  expectation,     ^ 

X?    Feeling  much,  and  fearing  more , 
Mighty  God  of  my  salvation, 

I  thy  timely  aid  implore : 
Suffering  Son  of  Man,  be  near  me^  '   '  '/  , 

All  my  sufferings  to  sustain,      ;'     ''  *,'   ^  ^ 
By  thy  sorer  griefs  to  cheer  me,  '    ^^'*^^j  ^ 

By  thy  more  than  mortal  pain.^'   '  ;^  -  '*^- 

~2  By  thy  most  severe  temptation, 

In  that  dark,  Satanic  hour ;  I 
By  thy  last  mysterious  passion, 

Screen  me  from  the  adverse  powerT/^  1  '( 

By  thy  fidnting  in  the  garden,  f  ^ 

By  thy  bloody  liweat,  I  pray,  IT^ 

Write  upon  my  heart  the  pardon^  '      A 

Take  my  sins  and  feaxs  away..  -  -  «;  5 

S  By  the  travail  of  thy  spirit,  '^'^\. 

By  thine  outcry  on  the  tree,  ^ '  ;^ 

By  thine  agonizing  merit,  ^.  If 

In  my  pangs  remember  me !  ,/?  £ 

By  thy  death  I  thee  coi^ure,  -^'v/JI 

A  weak,  dying  soul  befriend ;  ,  ,  ^ 
Make  me  patient  to  endure :  f  * 

Make  me  ^thfiil  to  the  end.  C^  l^ss^. 

HYMN  361.    CM.    Dedhcm.    fbi> 

Hopt  in  T^rtnMt,  t 

1  X^HEN  musing  sorrow  weeps  tbep^st, 

▼  ▼    And  mourns  the  present  pain,  ft 
'Tis  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last,        ,  7/ 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain,    .         ,     f 

2  'Tis  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  ar^," 
And  dread  a  Father's  will, 

.rris  not  that  meek  submissicm  flies,  '     »       * 
And  would  not  suffer  still  :-** 


Select. HYMN  S62,  30a,  ?J# 

S  It  is  that  heaven-born  faith  surveys         ,  ,. 

The  path  that  leads  to  light, 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise, 
, .     And  lose  herself  in  sight. 
-^4  It  is  that  hope  vi^ith  ardor  glows. 

To  see  him  face  to  face, 
Whose  dying  love  no  language  knows 

Sufficient  art  to  trace. 
5  It  is  that  harassed  conscience  feels 

The  pangs  of  struggling  sin ; 
And  sees,  though  far,  the  hand  that  heals, 

And  ends  the  strife  within, 
s  6  O  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 

From  earth-born  wo  and  care. 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night. 

My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share !  Noel. 

HYMN  365.    CM.    Abridge.    [*] 

Go9ptL  Comforta. 

p  1  XXTHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 
T  T     This  trembling  house  of  clay,        I 
'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  our  cage. 
And  long  to  fly  away.  ''    : 

•  e  2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 
The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 

Where  Jesus  pleads  above.  1 

8  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end ;  ^ 

Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace. 
For  all  things  to  depend. 
J  4  Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  faith. 
To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands. 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 
^  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streams, 

What  must  the  fountain  be. 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bKss 

Immediately  from  thee  ?  Toplady 

-J— • 


HYMN  363.    S.  M.    Olmutz.    [*] 

YOUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints 
Down  from  the  willows  take ; 


^16 HyJMN  364,  365. Select 

u  Load  to  the  praise  of  love  divine,  | 

Bid  every  string  awake.  I 

o      2  Though  in  a  foreign  land,  ' 

We  are  not  far  from  home ;  .    ^ 

And  nearer  to  our  house  above,        '    '   / 
We  every  moftifent  come. 

8  His  grace  will  to  the  end,    .      '        .^ 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  comi^,  ^ 
Shall  quench  the  love  divine.       *     ' 

'4  Blest  IS  the  man,  O  God,         ^  /  ^j    ^^ 

That  stays  himself  on  thee!    '  ^  V'  ^  *' 

^ho  waits  for  thy  salviition,  Lord',  '  ■ '.  ;:  ^ 

Shall  thy  salvation  see.  'T^fffadv* 

.t,  — - — . . — '— — '    •  -•'  * 

HYMN  364.    P.  M.    Haddam.    H  - 

J%e  Cross  the  Way  t»  the  Ctvum* 

a    .  1  T  OOK  up  to  yooder  world, 

X^  See  myriads  round  the  ItyoifQ ! 
Each  bears  a  golden  harp,        ?  ^ 
And  weat^  a  sacred  crown: 


And  strive  to  raise 
Their  praises  higher. 


s  With  zeal  they  strike 
The  sacred  lyre, 

2  Believing  in  bis  Name, 
They  in  his  footsteps  trod ;     * 

His  righteousness  their  hope,  ■         / 
Their  onjy  plea  his  hloqd ;         :     . 
Lo,  now  they.reigi^     I    Behold  his  iJ^qe       * 
With  him  above,         |    And  sing  his. lOve. 

3  And  shall  we  not  aspire, 
Like  them  our  course  to  run  ? 

The  crown  if  we  would  wear,  ' 

That  crown  must  first  be  won : 
Divinely  taught,  I    First  to  believe 

They  snowed  the  way,  |    And  then  obey. 

HYMN  365.    L.  M.    LuUm.    [*] 

7%e  Redeemed  round  the  Throne,    Rev.  Tii,  9-*17J 

o  I  T   O!  round  the  throne,  at  God's  ri^thandi 
JLi  The  saints,  in  countless  myriads,  stand; 
Of  every  tongue,  redeemed  to  God, 
Arrayed  in  garments  washed  in  blood. 


8 


g>0tect.  HYMJN  366.  ,  ?1T 

2  Through  tribulation  great  they  cdOo^ ; 
They  bore  the  cross,  despised  the  shame : 
From  ail  their  labours  now  they  rest, 

In  God's  eternal  glory  blest. 

3  Hunger  and  thirst  they  feel  no  more  ;■ 
Nor  sin,  nor  pain,  nor  death,  deplore : 
The  tears  are  wiped  from  every  eye, 
And  sorrow  yields  to  endless  joy. 

4  They  see  their  Saviour  face  to  face,    ' 
And  sing  the  triumphs  of  his  grace : . 
Him  day  and  night  they  ceaseless  praise, 

o  To  him  their  loud  hosannas  raise. — 
6  Wortiby  the  Lamb  for  sinners  sla^,   / 
Tbifough  endless  years  to  live  and  reign ! 
Thou  hast  redeemed  us  by  thy  blood, 
A«d  xxutde  us  kings  and  priests  to  God ! 

HYMN  366.    7s.     Evening  Hymn.    [*] 

Th$ Bedesmedin Heaten,  i.       .     .    ^ 

'  1  TXTHAT  are  these  in  bright  array, 
▼  ▼     This  innumerable  throng,  t 

Round  the  altar  night  and  day,     ' 
"  Hymning  one  triumphant  song :  '     - 

1  "  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain,        ^ 

Blessing,  hojoour,  glory,  power, 

Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain. 

New  dominion,  every  hour.'' 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trorf, ' 
These  from  great  affliction  came ;         • 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God,  ^^ 
Sealed  with  his  almighty  name ; 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 
Victor-palms  in  every  hand. 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might. 
More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown. 
On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Them,  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne. 
Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs, 

,  Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears. 
And  forever  from  their  eyes, 
God  shall  wipe  away  the  tears. 

19  Mt^nlgomerv. 
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HYMN  367.    S.  M.    Lisbon.    [*}  \ 

T%e  Ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return j  ^bc.  Isa.  xx^,  1Q« 

s      1  "VTOUR  happy  voices  join,  '  \ 

X    And  strike  the  heavenly  song  • .    -       ^ 
Ye  pilgrims,  in  Jehovah's  ways 
With  music  pass  along, 
e      2  How  straight  the  path  appears !     ; 
How  open  and  how  fair ! 
No  lurking  gins  t'  entrap  our  feet —  ^ 

No  fierce  destroyer  there. 
b      S  But  flowers  of  paradise 

In  rich  profusion  spring  ;  .   ^ 
The  sun  of  glory  gilds  the  path  i    " 
And  dear  companions  sing.           .       ^ 
s       4  See  Salem's  golden  spires,          '     ^ 
In  beauteous  prospect  rise ; '           '*; 
And  teighter  crowns  than  mortals  weai*, ' 
Far  sparkle  through  the  skies.       .  ^    .^ 
u      6  All  honour  to  his  name,                    .';  '^ 
Who  marks  the  shining  way ;           '  *  ^ 
To  him,  who  leads  the  pilgrims  on          , , 
To  realms  of  endless  day.                '  1    - 
Doddridge  trffererf^ 

HYMN  368.    S.  M.    St.  Thomas.    [*J 

Tfie  Christianas  Warfare, 

o      1  CJOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise,     ;    • 
>3  And  put  your  armour  on,        ^  -^  ., 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  suppli^*-' 
Through  his  etenial  Son ;  ,  yf"" 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, .       '. , 
And  in  his  mighty  power ; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 
u      3  Stand  then  in  his  great  mighty  ;   '* 

With  all  his  strength  endued^        . '' 
But  take  to  arm  you  for  the  fight,  ,   ^ 

The  panoply  of  God  : — ■  -    T 

4  That  having  all  things  done,         ^     ' 
And  all  your  conflicts  past,  '   ,. . 

Ye  may  overcome  through  Christ  aldne, 
And  stand  entire  at  last. 
8      5  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray. 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 
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6  Still  let  the  Spirit  cry 
In  all  his  soldiers,  "  Come/' 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high, 
And  take  the  conquerors  home.  C.  Wesley. 

HYMN  369.    C.  P.  M.    Rapture.    [*J 

The  beatific  Vision. 

1  ^  OME  on,  my  partners  in  distress,      ^ 
Vy'   Companions  through  the  wilderness, 
Who  still  your  bodies  feel ;  .-^ 

Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears, 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears,  i 

To  that  celestial  hill. 
B  2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  sp^ico  -  ^ 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place, 

The  saints'  secure  abode ; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions  rise. 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies. 
And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 
p  3  We  suffer  with  our  Master  here — 
s  But  shall  before  his  face  appear. 
And  by  his  side  sit  down ; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure ; 
\^. ,  And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 
'*^        The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown* 
4  The  great  mysterious  Deity,     -         ' 
We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see :   . 
The  beatific  sight 
u^ShalLfill  heaven's  sounding  courts  withpsaise, 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze  \ 

Of  everlasting  light. 
6  The  Father  shining  on  his  throne. 
The  glorious  co-eternal  Son, 
The  Spirit,  one  and  seven, 
o  Conspire  our  rapture  to  complete ; 

And  lo !  we  fall  before  his  feet, 
e      And  silence  heightens  heaven. 
d  6  In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause, 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  the  cross. 

And  at  thy  footstool  fall ; 
Till  thou  our  hidden  life  reveal, 
Till  thou  our  ravished  spirits  fill, 
o And  God  be  all  in  all ! C.  Wesley. 

HYMN  370.     CM.    Bray.    [*]     :  A 

The  near  Jipproach  of  Salvation, 

s  1   CJERVANTS  of  God,  awake,!  arise,* 
>3  And  lift  vour  voices  hich : 


Praise  and  adore  that  boundless  love^      »    Z 

Which  brings  salvation  nigh. 
2  Swift  on  the  wings  of  time  it  flies,     '  /  A 

£ach  moment  brings  it  near } 
Then  gladly  view  each  closing  day,  _   .  ,  ,     " 
J  Gladly  each  closing  year;  *  1 

e  3  For  few,  indeed,  their  round,  shall  ipM^f    , 

Few  fiiture  mornings  rise ;  ;    ^    ^'     '   *^ 

Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed  "     ^ 

To  our  admiring  eyes. 
s  4  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  coiars^  : 

Ye  mortal  powers,  decay :  ,  j 

Fagt  as  y^  bring  the  night  of  death,         t   q. 

Ye  bring  eternal  day?  Pratfik  G(J. 

HYMN  371.    S.k    0/mwte.;  r*J  ij 

Exhortation  to  Praise  and  Thanksgiving.         "^ 

u      1   CJTAND  up  and  bless  th6  Lordy '^ 
,  >s3  Ye  people  of  his  choice :  , 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God^' ; 
With  heart  and  soul  and  rcfce.         \  ^" 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise,         ^'l'-\ 
Above  all  blessi^ig  high,  ^"' 

YHio  would  not  fear  his  holy  name. 

And  laud,  and  magnify  ?  , 

3  O  for  the  living  flame 

FxTom  his  own  altar  brought,  ;  ^   ''*' 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire.      ' '    , 
Aod  wing  to  heaven  our  thN:)Ug|it.'    *  ^' * 
b      4  There  with  benign  Regard  i' '^ 

Our  hymns  he  deigns  to  hear;       * 
Though  unreyealed  to  mortal  s^ns^e,   ''  ^\ 
/^  The  spirit  feels  him  near.  /  i  /  ;  ^ 

u      5  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 

And  bis  salvation  ours;  '^1^   i  o 

Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed  I 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers*      •  O 
6  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord^  *! 

The  Lord  your  God  adore;  //  '.   ^ 

Stand  up  and  bless  his  glorious  Namei      Y 
Henceforth,  for  evermore.     MantSQiMfry. 

HYMN  372.    8&7.    GreenmOe.    [*J' 

Come  and  ftelp  us. 

S  1  XX ARK!  what  mean  those  lamentatioiis 
XJ    Rolling  sadly  through  the  sky  ? 
I^is  ihe^  cry  of  heathen  nations —         ,.-    * 
**  Come  and  hnln  ii's.  ni*  i\'ft  iIia  •''     <• 


2  Hear  the  heathens'  sad  complaining,  * 
Christians !  hear  their  dying  cry :  '" 

And,  the  love  of  Christ  constraining,  ^ 

Haste  to  help  them,  ere  they  die.    Gckcood. 

HYMN  373.     8,  7  &  4.     Tdmworth.     [*] 

Prayer  for  the  Heathen.  ;      -, 

p  1   /^'ER  the  realms  of  pagan  darknes9,  ' 
V>r   Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ;  ; 

See  the  kindreds  of  the  people, 
,  Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze : 

Darkness  brooding —  /        ; 

On  the  face  of  all  the  earth.  j 

9  4  Light  of  them  who  sit  in  error ! 
Ri^e  and  «hine,  thy  blessings  bring ; 
Light,  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles  f 
Rise  with  healing  in  thy  wing : 

To  thy  brightness- 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come.       >  .      ^ 
— 3  Let  the  heathen,  now  adoring 

Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone,  f 

.  Come,  and,  worshipping  before  him. 
Serve  the  iiving  God  alone.  . 

Let  thy  glory — 
Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  sea. 
s  4  Thou !  to  whom  all  power  is  given,  i 
Speak  the  word !  at  thy  command,      [ 
Let  the  company  of  preachers 
Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land ;    . 

Lord !  be  with  them-— 
Always,  till  time?s  latest  end ! 

HYMN  374.    li.  M.    Angels''  Hymn,    [h  or  •] 

The  Gathering  of  the  Gentiles. 

o  1   rilHE  heathen  perish :  day  by  day, 

J-    Thousands  on  thousands  pass  away ! 

O  Christians !  to  their  rescue  fly. 

Preach  Jesus  to  them  ere  they  die. 
—2  Wealth,  labour,  talents,  freely  give. 

Yea,  life  itself^  that  they  may  live  ; 
i'  What  hath  your  Saviour  done  for  't/ou  f 

And  what  for  him  will  ye  not  do  ? 
u  3  Thou  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  go  forth. 

Call  in  the  south,  wake  up  the  north  ; 

Of  every  clime,  from  sun  to  sun. 

Gather  God's  children  into  one.  Montgomery. 

10* 
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JBTSTMN  375.    7  &  6.    Missionary  Hymn.'   1*J 

Come  over  and  hdp  us.  '        • 

,   1  XjlROM  Greenland's  icy  monntams,    -^ 

X/    From  India's  coral  strand,  '   *-    _ 

Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains  -  .     . 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand, 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain^      .  .  -    *  ^    i   - 
Thev  call  us  to  delirer  :     '  i . 

Their  land  from  error's  chain* 
p  2  What  though  the  spicy  breezses 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isie^  -  :  \  *  \ 

Though  every  prospect  pleases,  i  f 

And  only  man  is  vile;  ..     i  ' i  v  ,. 

In  vain  with  lavish  kindness  ,  'f 

The  gifts  of  God  are  stcown ;  / 

The  heathen,  in  his  blindness,  { 

Bows  dawn  to  wood  and  stone.        ' .  u  > 
— 8  Shall  we  J  whose  souls  are  lighted     ot  /^ 

—   With  wisdom  from  on  high,  

vShall  we  to  men  benighted  ''iH 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
s  Salvation !  O  Salvation !  '      i  - 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim,         /    i ,      *■* 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation  ^  y 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name*      .       /  ^ 
4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  stor^,.        [  ^ 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll,       .     '       V  "^  ^ 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory,,  !  1 1 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  poie ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature. 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slaih^  ^ 

Redeemer,  King,  Creator,  ,^ 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign.         jBwfeop  Heher.     i 
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HYMN  376.    L.  M.     Winchehea.    M 

1  SOVEREIGN   q{  worlds!   display  thy 
^      power,  / 

Be  this  thy  Zion's  favoured  hour ;     , , ; 
Bid  the  bright  morning  star  arise, 
And  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns, 
On  Afric's  shore,  in  India's  plains, 

On  wilds  and  continents  unknown ; 
And  make  the  universe  thine  own. 


gete<;^ HYMJN  377,  878. TM 

.  .a  Speak !  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  tou^ 
'  Speak !  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice :  ■       ■  - ' 
Sc^tif^r  the  gkxHu  of  heathen  night,   .-  V   i 
And  bid  all  nations  hail  the  light.  } 


S 
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HYMN  377.    P.  M.    Haddam.    [*l 

Inenase  of  the-  Ckureh,  \f 

1  "O ISE,  gracious  God !  and  shine 

JLV  In  all  thy  saving  might : 

And  prosper  each  design, 

To  spread  thy  glorious  light :  .    /        , 

Let  healing  streams  of  mercy  flow, 
That  all  the  earth  thy  truth  may  know*  \  \ 
u  2  Put  forth  thy  glorious  power !  ^ 

The  nations  then  will  see,  ■     J    - 

And  earth  present  her  store 

In  converts  born  of  thee :  ]' 

God,  our  own  God,  his  church  will  blesi, 
And  earth  shall  yield  her  full  increaro.  ^  /.  . 

HYMN  378.    C.  M.     Westmoreland.    Pf] 

Prayer  for  the  lUign  of  Christ, 

g  1    TESUS,  Immortal  King,  arise  !  '    . 

•f    Rise  and  assert  thy  sway  ; 
Till  earth,  subdued,  its  tribute  brings, 
And  distant  lands  obey. 
u  2  Ride  forth,  victorious  Cohquerbr,  ridc^,  ■ 
Till  all  thy  foes  submit. 
And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign 
Their  trophies  at  thy  feet ! 

3  Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly, 

This  spacious  earth  around ; 
Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 
—     Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound !  ,  . 

^tr-4  Oh  may  the  great  Redeemer's  name 

Through  every  clime  be  known !  i  -^ 

And  heathen  gods,  like  Dagon,  fall. 
And  Jesus  reign  alone, 

s  5  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore. 
May  Jesus  be  adored  ! 
And  earth,  with  all  her  millions  shout, 
Hosannas  to  the  Lord.  Pratfs  Col. 


HYJVIN379.    RM.    Haddam.    [*]    v   ' 

Prayer  far  Ae  Cmmng  of  th$  KU^dom  qf  Qod^  | 

s  1  "O ISE,  Sun  of  Glory,  rise !  ;    , 

JlV  And  chase  tbose  shades  of  night     '♦ 
Which  now  obscure  the  skies,  -   -  , 

And  hide  the  sacred  light : 
Oh  chase  those  dismal  shades  away,  ^  c 

And  bring  the  bright  millennial  day.        •   ^ 
— 2  Send  now  thy  Spirit  down  i  — 

On  all  the  nations,  Lord  1  ^^ 

With  great  success  to  crown  T 

The  preaching  of  thy  word :  J 

'     That  heathmi  lands  may  own  thy  sway,  '   ". 
And  cast  their  idd-gods  away.  •  '   / 

— S  Then  shall  thy  kingdom  come  ^: 

Among  our  fallen  race. 
And  the  whole  earth  become 
The  temple  of  thy  grace ;  ■  *  J  T 

Whence  pure  devotion  shall  ascend. 
And  songs  of  praise,  till  time  shall  end.  ^   i  -^ 

Prate ^  Col 

HYMN  380.    H-  M.    DartveWs.    in 

Prayer  for  the  Conversion  of  the  World.  •    ,-   *^ 

g      1  SOVEREIGN  of  worlds  above, 
>3  And  Lord  of  all  below. 
Thy  faithfulness  and  love, 
Thy  power  and  mercy  show :  .    i   -^ 

Fulfill  thy  word,        I  Let  heathens  lire, 
Thy  Spirit  give ;        |  And  pmise  the  hotii 
—    2  Few  be  the  years  that  roll. 

Ere  all  shall  worship  thee  ;  I 

The  travail  of  his  soul  /I 

Soon  let  the  Saviour  see :  /    ^  f 

s  O  God  of  grace!        1  Fill  earth  with  joy,]  ^ 
Thy  power  employ;  |  And  heaven  with  pfaue. 

HYMN  381-    L.  M.    Luton.    [*h 

For  the  Influence  of  the  Spirit  on  the  Ward* 

1  f\  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God ! 

v>r   In  all  the  fulness  of  thy  grace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod. 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 


2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 

To  preach  the  reconciling  wcmi : 

Give  power  and  unction  finom  above^  *   ; 

Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 
— 3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  comins,  light. 

Confusion,  order,  in  thy  path ; 
b  Souls  without  strength,  inspire  with  might; 

Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath ! 
— 4  Baptize  the  nations!  far  and  nigh, 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 

The  name  of  Jesus  glorify. 

Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 

6  Gpd  from  eternity  hath  willed — 

"All  fiesh  shall  my  salvation  see :"         '    ^ 

So  be  the  Father's  love  fulfilled. 

Tie  Saviour's  sufferings  crowned  by  thee ! 

MorUgomery. 

HYMN.  SS2.    C.  M-    Broomsgrove.    [% 

T0  the  Holy  Spirit. 

~1  QPIRIT  of  power  and  might,  behold  ^ 
:*^0  ^  A  world  by  sin  destroyed : 
Creator  Spirit,  as  of  old. 
Move  on  the  formless  void, 
g  2  Give  thou  the  word :  that  healing  sound 
Shali  quell  the  deadly  strife,  :\ 

And  earth  again,  like  Eden  crowned, 
Bring  forth  the  Tree  of  Life, 
8  8  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  jojj 
When  nature  rose  to  view, 
What  strains  will  angel-harps  employ, 

When  thou  shalt  all  renew ! 

HYMN  383.     8,  7,&4.     Tamworth.     I*] 

1  \X7"HO,  but  thou,  almighty  Spirit, 

▼  V     Can  the  heathen  world  reclaim  f 
Men  may  preach,  but  till  thou  favour. 
Pagans  will  be  still  the  same. 

Mighty  Spirit! 
Witness  to  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Thou  hast  promised,  by  the  prophets. 
Glorious  light  in  latter  days :  ^ 

Come  and  bless  bewildered  nations. 
Change  our  prayers  and  tears  to  praise. 

Promised  Spirit ! 
Round  the  world  diffuse  thy  rays. 


3  All  our  hopesyand  prayers,  and  ilalioars,!: 

Must  be  vain  without  tbkie  aid; 
But  thou  wilt  not  disappoint  us*— 

All  is  true  that  thou  hast  sa^  •: 
Faithful  Spirit ! 
Oter  the  world  thine  influence  shed...*    ^ 

HYMN  384.    7s.     mimot.    [*}  r  '^  " 

The  Crospel  advancing.     '     -        ^  '  "■ 

s  1   C[EE  how  great  a  flame  aspires, 

>3  Kindled  by  a  spark  of  gracef  ^    ?    s 
Jesus'  love  the  nations  fires,  *^  ^ 

Sets  the  kingdoms  in  a  Waze  !  ;   ^^ 

o  2  Sons  of  God,  your  Saviour  pr^ste  !^  * 
He  the  door  hath  opened  wide ;        /    ^  -i 
He  hath  given  the  word  of  graced    /  f 
Jesus^  word  is  glorified.  V 

3  Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem, 

.He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought |    ./.   c   - 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  him,— r.  .       :/ 
Him  who  spake  a  world  .ftom  iifivi&k^,/^^ 

4  Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise,      '    .  / 
Little  as  a  human  hand  ?      ...     ,/;^    /,  g 
Now  it  spreads  alpng  the  skies,         ; 
Hangs  o'er  all  (he  thirsty  land :  ^ ;  [ 

J  »  5  Lo !  the  promise  of  a  5hpw;er  .  ...  / 

Drops  already  from  above;  „  . 

^m  But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pou^    ..;  /j  ^ 
'  All  the  Spirit  of  his  love,  '(j.  Wesley. 

HYMN  385.    8,  T,  &  4.    TainwQtihJTYil 

RestorMHtm  and  GUry^Jhe  Cktank^       I. 

g  1   f\^  the  mountain's  top  appearing^'  .  ^ 
V-/  Lo!  the  sacred  herald  stands ;  \ 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 
Zion  long  in  hostile  lands. 

Drooping  captive  j —   ,     .        ;   .    5 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  bai^ds.       r 
— ft  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restive  the^j^;^ 
He  himself  iM^pears  thy  fri^d  :         :  r 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end : 

Great  deliverance —  1  . 

Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 


oi^Bcx. Jixiyii^  acre,  ^xsi. ■>i.yy 

S  En^Qtiies  no  more  shall  trouble, 
All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redressed  : 

"  For  thy  shmne  thou  shalt  have  double^" 
In  thy  Maker's  favour  blessed : 

All  thy  conflicts — 
End  in  cme  eternal  rest.  KMy. 

HYMN  386.    C.  M.    Christmas.    [*] 

Restoration  of  Israel. 

s  1  T|AUGHTERofZion!  from  the  dust 
JLr  Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
A^dn  in  thy  Redeemer  trust ;  ^ 

He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

8  S  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength,  , 
Thy  beautiful  array : 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

— S  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge. 
And  send  thy  heralds  forth : 
Say  to  the  south,  "  Give  up  thy  charge^ 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north.'' 

8  4  They  come,  they  come — thine  exiled  Wnds, 
Where'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands,   • 
And  bastion  to  their  home*        Montgomery. 

.HYMN  387.    8,  7,  &4.    Tamioorth.    p] 

"2  _   '    \  \^  spread  of  the  Crospel. 

J  "VTES !  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking ; 
^  X    Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand ; 

God— the  mighty  God  is  speaking 
By  his  Word,  in  every  land  ; 

When  he  chooses, 
Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 

8  While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring. 

While  he  enters  like  a  flood, 
God,  the  Saviour,  is  preparing 

Means  to  spread  his  truth  abroad : 
Eveiy  language 

Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of  God. 
S  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious, 

Let  thy  people  see  thy  hand : 


.^^ ^- — :-. T:-T*Tf*rr- 

-  Let  the  gospel  be  victorious, 

Through  the  world — in  every  lancl ;.  ' 

Then  shall  idols 
Perish,  Lord — at  thy  command.  Kelly. 

HYMN  388.    H.  M.    DarweWs.    [*J 
.  8     1  1^  ZION,  time  thy  voice^ 

v>r  And  raise  thy  b»ids  <hi  high ;  • 
Tell  all  the.  earth  thy  joys, 
And  boast  salvation  nigh* 

Cheerfiil  in  God, 

Arise  and  shine, 

While  rays  divine 

Stream  all  abroad. 
2  He  gilds  thy  mourning  fece 
With  beams  that  cannot  fade ;  r   ~ 

His  all-resplendent  grace 
H^  pcmrs  around  thy  head. 

The  nations  round 

Thy  form  shall  view,  .  ^  *  c 

With  lustra  new 

Divinely  crowned. 
U    3  In  honour  to  his  name. 
Reflect  that  sacred  light ; 
And  loud  that  grace  proclaim, 
Which  makes  thy  darkness  bnght? 
.  .Y>/»-v        Pursue  his  praise, 
"^  Till  sovereign  love 

In  worlds  above 

The  glory  raise*  -     .  .  /  i 

4  There  on  his  holy  hill      .  ;    :    1 
A  brighter  sun  shall  rise,  i      • ' 

And  with  his  radiance  ml  v' 

Those  fairer,  purer  skies ; 

While  round  his  throne,  * 

Ten  thousand  stars,  •     ' 

In  nobler  spheres. 

His  influence  own. DodAidlge. 

HYMN  389.    7&6.    Romaine.    [♦]  ,.    * 
o     1   TTAIL  to  the  Lord's  anointed ! 
•tl-  Great  David's  greater  son ; 
Hail  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break' oppression, 
To  set  the  captive  (reOy 


aetecL HYMN  390. T^ 

To  take  away  transgression^ 

And  rule  in  equity. 
^T-    i  He  comesy  with  succor  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  tbem  s<^gs  for  ^ghing, 

Their  darkness  torn  to  light. 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying. 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 
S  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasmg^ 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  mountain-dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  weakness  sown. 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish. 

And  shade  like  Lebanon. 
8       4  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest. 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessing  and  all-blest: 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever ; 
That  name  to  us  is — Love.  Montgomery. 

HYMN  390.    7s.    Pilgrim.    {*] 

Jesus  shad  reign. 

g  1  XT  ARK !  the  Song  of  Jubilee, 

JX  Loud — ^as  mighty  thunders  roar : 

Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea. 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore — 

2  Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord^ 

God  Omnipotent,  shall  reign : 

Hallelujah !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

3f  Hallelujah !  hark !  the  sound. 

From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 

Wakes,  above,  beneath,  around. 

All  creation's  harmonies ! 
.  4  See  Jehovah's  banners  furled. 

Sheathed  his  sword !  He  speaks — 'tis  done. 

And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdom  of  his  Son. 

20 


ntSD  HYMN  391—393.  Sfelecit 

5  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole  '  '  "-* 

With  illimitable  sway : 
g  He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll. 

Yonder  heavens  have  passed  avray ! 
—6  Then  the  end — ^beneath  his  rod,  - 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall :       ^ 
s  Halleliyah !  Christ  in  God,  -^ 

God  in  Christ,  is  All  in  All.         Montgomery. 

HYMN  391.    L.  M.    Fork  Street.    [*] 

Ue  Redeemer  reigns. 

u  1  CJ ING)  for  the  blest  Redeemer  reighs, 
k3  Thro'  distant  lands  his  triumphs  storefeKl; 
And  sinners,  freed  from  endless  poansf  t 
Own  him  their  Saviour  and  their  Hcadj    d 

—2  His  sons  and  daughters  from  afar^       \ 
Daily  at  Zion's  gates  arrive ;  •-  t 

Those  who  were  dead  in  sin  before. 
By  sovereign  grace  are  made  alive^  I 

|i  3  Oh  may  his  conquests  still  increasoi    ' 
And  every  foe  his  arm  subdue  ;  *  S 

While  angels  celebrate  his  praise,  / 

And  saints  his  glowing  glories  shew,      m- 1 

s  4  Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lamb,            ' 
From  all  bdbw  and  all  above ;  »  1 

In  lofty  songs  exalt  his  name,                  / 
In  songs  as  lasting  as  his  love> ''>'(' 

_. HYMN  39^,    7s-    Jlcester.    [*]  ^ 

;  Jesus  reigTis. 

s  1  X^AKE  the  song  of  jubilee,  ^   j  ^ 

V  ▼    Let  it  echo  o'er  the  sea !  ,  | 

Now  is  come  the  promised  hour ;  f 

Jesus  reigns  with  sovereign  po\yer !  y 

2  All  ye  nations,  join  and  sing^  * ,   S. 

Christ,  of  lords  and  kings,  is  King ;  ,  ,  j 

Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore,  ^ .  // 

Jesus  reigns  for  evermore-  »    ^ 

S  Now  the  desert  lands  rejoice;  .  ^_ 

And  the  islands  join  their  voice :  ^  .,( 

Yea,  the  whole  creation  sings,  ,  / 

Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings* 

HYMN  393.     8,  7,  &  4.     Tamoorth.     [*! 

Encourage(ment  to  Missionaries,  ^ 

1  "H^EN  of  GcmI  !  go  take  your  statiom!. 
d^JL  Darkness  reigns  throughout  the  eafth : 


^ect HYMN  894,  S95. ^ 

o  Go^  proclaim  among  the  nations  . 

Joyful  news  of  heavenly  birth : 

Bear  the  tidings — 
Of  the  Saviour's  matchless  worth ! 
2  When  exposed  to  fears  and  daogera^ 

Jesus  will  his  own  defend ;  .      \ 

Borne  afar  midst  foes  and  stranger^i         ,  i   ^ 
^>A.  Jfe?us  will  appear  your  Friend ;  > 

^ — r         And  his  presence — 

'  Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end. Kdly. 

HYMN  894.    7&6*    Rotmine.  {%  i    ^ 

;  I  il  ~0  OLL  on,  thou  mighty  oceaooi!  ^  ^ 

XV  And' as  thy  billows  flow,  ^^ 
Beat  messengers  of  mfercy 

To  every  kind  below. 
Arise,  ye  gales !  and  waft  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore ;  -  v     . 

That  man  may  sit  in  darkness,  J 

And  death's  black  shade,  no  moreu  ^  - 

i  O  thou  Eternal  Ruler!  '  r  ' 

Who  boldest  in  thine  arm  ■< 

The  tempests  of  the  ocean,  .    r ;  ' 

Protect  them  from  all  harm !  ^  *  - 

Thy  presence  e'er  be  with  them,  *   i 

Wherever  they  may  be ;  «    ^  A 

Though  far  from  us  who  love  them^  ^ 

Still  let  them  be  with  thee>    / ,  ^ ^ 

HYMN  895.     7s.    Pilgrim.    [*J 
u  1  ^^O!  ye  messengers  of  God,      J  f    ^    * 
vX  Like  the  beams  of  morning,  ny ;     ^ 

Take  the  wonder-working  rod. 

Wave  the  Banner-Cross  on  high ! 

2  Where  th'  aspirant  minaret 

Gleams  along  tne  morning  skies,  '    ' 

Wave  it  till  the  crescent  set,  ^    ' 

And  the  "  Star  of  Jacob '' rise.  '      .    ' 

— 8  Go !  to  many  a  tropic  isle,  f 

In  the  bosom  of  the  deep. 

Where  the  skies  for  ever  smile. 

And  th'  oppressed  for  ever  weep ! 
— 4:  O'er  the  negro's  night  of  care 

Pour  the  living  light  of  heaven ; 

Chase  away  the  iiend  despair,  I    . 

Bid  him  hope  to  be  forgiven ! 


M4 HYMN  396;  397.     S^UdC 

s  6  Where  the  golden  gates  of  day      ^  '  '   '  ''-  '^ 
Open  on  the  palmy  east,  *         * 

Wide  the  bleeding  cross  display,        ' 
Spread  the  gospel's  richest  feast. 

—6  Circumnavigate  the  ball,  - 

Visit  every  soil  and  sea :  u 

Preach  the  cross  of  Christ  to  all — ■  '   '    '  H 
Jesus'  love  is  full  and  free.  JJMarhden. 

.    HYMN  3964    8,7,  &  4.     Tamworth.,    |*] 

Farewell  to  Missionaries. 

s  1  ^^  O,  ye  heralds  of  salvation,  "    '^ 

vX  Go,  proclaim  redeeming  blood  j  '    r:  . 
Publish  to  that  barbarous  nation,  *.  '^  ^* 

Peace  and  pardon  from  our  God;    * '  ^ 
Tell  the  heathen,  ^ 

None  but  Christ  can  do  them  good. '['  ^.    - 
— 2  While  the  gospel  trump  ybu're  soun^^g/   ^ 
May  the  Spirit  seal  the  word, 
And,  through  sovereign  grace  aboutidfaig^  ^  ^ 
Heathen  bow  and  own  the  Loird;    '  "  ^ 
Idols  leaving,  ^ 

God  alone  shall  be  adored.  1]^ 

— ^8  Distant  though  our  sbuls  are  bleto^^"  ^* 
Still  our  hearts  are  warm  atnd  true  ;      *  ^^ 
In  our  prayers  to  heaven  ascending,        'C  ^ 
Brethren — ^we^l  remember  you ;  ^ 

Heaven  jwreserve  yoti,  \,  .j 

Safely  all  your  journey  through.       ;  /^ 
4  When  your  mission  here  is  finished,      1   ^ 
And  your  work  on  earth  is  done,         -^  ^ 
May  your  souls,  by  grace  replenished,     . .  ^ 
Find  acceptance  through  the  Son  j 

Thence  admitted,  ^ 

Dwell  for  ever  near  his  throne. 

u  5  Loud  hosannas  now  resounding,  

—    Make  the  heavenly  arches  ring :     -   '  <  ^ 
Grace  to  sinful  men  aboi^ndin^,  .    -,   *  » 
Ransomed  millions  sweetly  siiis I    .-|    ^5 

While  with  rapture,  *   * 

All  adore  their  heavenly  King.       Baidwm. 

HYMN  397.    8,  7,  &  4.  Sn^ma.    [b]  ^ 

Mismonaries*  Farewdl,  *t 

p  1  "V/^ES,  my  native. land,  I  love  thee^     , 
-■-    All  thy  scenes  I  love  them  w^^  !  i 


iSelect. HYMN  398. 78» 

Friends,  connexions,  happy  country !  .   , 

Can  I  bid  you  all  farewell  ? 

Can  I  leave  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 
%  Home !  thy  joys  are  passing  lovely ; 

Joys  no  stranger-heart  can  tell ! 
Happy  home!  'tis  sure  I  love  thee ! 
Can  I — can  I  say — Farewell  ? 

Can  I  leave  thee. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ?    '  ' 

8  Scenes  of  sacred  peace  and  pleasure. 

Holy  days  and  Sabbath  bell,  ^   .        ^ 

d  Richest,  brightest,  sweetest  treasure  !*  /   . 
Can  I  say  a  last  Farewell  ? 

Can  I  leave  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 
8  4  Yes!  I  hasten  from  you  gladly. 
From  the  scenes  I  love  so  well ! 
Far  away,  ye  billows,  bear  me  ; 
Lovely  native  land,  farewell ! 

Pleased  I  leave  the^e. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 
6  In  the  deserts  let  me  labour.  ,   ^ 

On  the  mountains  let  me  tell. 
How  he  died — the  blessed  Saviour — 
To  redeem  a  world  from  hell ! 

Let  me  hasten. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 
6  Bear  me  on,  thou  restless  ocean ; 

Let  the  winds  my  canvass  swell — 
Heaves  my  heart  with  warm  emotion, 
While  I  go  far  hence  to  dwell. 
o  Glad  I  bid  thee. 

Native  land  ! — Farewell — ^Farewell ! 

B,  F.  Smith. 

HYMN  398.    L.  M.     Winchelsea.    [*] 

G  Uiru  atoaidng  faithful  Missianaries, 

g  1  TT}  TERNAL  Lord !  from  land  to  land, 
X_i  Shall  echo  thine  all-glorious  name, 
Till  kingdoms  bow  at  thy  command. 
And  every  lip  thy  praise  proclaim. 
2  Exalted  high,  on  every  shore. 
The  banner  of  the  cross,  unfurled, 
Shall  summon  thousands  to  adore 
The  Saviour  of  a  ransomed  worid. 


<T84 hyMN  399,  400. &^ieci 

8  S  Thousands  shall  join  thy  pilgiim  foand>    '    t- 
And,  by  that  Sacred  stand&ird  ted,    '     •    ^   * 
Press. forward  to  ImmanuePs  land, 
Nor  fear  the  thorny  path  to  tread;  '  *^- 

4  Trmmphant  over  every  foe, 
Their  ransomed  numbers  shall  moire  on,' 
To  that  blest  world  where  sin  and' woe  »    ;  .^ 
Shall  never  mingle  with  their  song,     r  . 

HYMN  399.    L.  M.    AngeVsHymt.    [^6r*] 

For  Missionary  Associations. 

g  1     A  SSEMBLED  at  thy  great  commanfi, 
J\^  Before  thy  face,  dread  King,  we  sitabd; 
The  voice  that  marshalled  every  staJ*,     "   *  -  -^ 
Has  called  thy  people  from  afar*         '  ^    /; 

— 2  We  meet,  through  distant  lands  to  ^i^edid 
The  truth  for  which  the  martyrs  bled,-'   ■ 
Along  the  line — to  either  pole —  ^ 

'The  thunder  of  thy  praise  to  roll. 
8  First  bow  our  hearts  beneath  thy  sWay  j  - 
"  Then  give  thy  growing  empire  way,  i 

O'er  wastes  of  sin — o'er  fields  of  Mood-^^'^^ 
Till  all  mankind  shall  be  subdued.  '  ' 

4  Our  prayers  assist — ^accept  our  praise-*^  * 
Our  hopes  revive — our  courage  raise — '  ^ 
Our  counsels  ajd — and  oh !  impart,  ' 

The  single  eye — the  faithful  heart.      Collyer. 

HYMN  400.    L.  M.    Duke  Street    '[*]  ^ 

AeHift  BtncfDoUmce  in  Imitation  of  Christ. 

o  1  XMT'HEN  from  the  glorious  realms  of  day, 
▼  ▼     On  wings  of  love,  the  Saviour  fl^w, 
He  walked  through  mercy's  heavenly  way, 
And  bade  the  world  his  steps  pursue. 

p  2  The  blind,  the  lame,  his  power  confessed , 
The  dumb  broke  forth  in  grateful  strains ; 
He  gave  the  wearied  spirit  rest. 
And  loosed  the  prisoner  from  his  chains. 

— 3  And  shall  not  they  whose  lips  resound  * 
Tlie  matchless  deeds  the  Saviour  wron^it. 
Like  him  in  charity  abound,  '^ 

And  practise  what  his  goodness  taught  ? 

— 4  Ye  who  his  grace  so  freely  share, 
Your  willing  aid  as  freely  give ; 
Your  lively  faith  and  love  declare. 
And  in  hi*  sacred  precepts  live.  »-  * .; 


Selecft.  HYMN  401,  40J.  -tm 

— ■ .-.-..-..-■  TV' 

91  5  Honour  your  Saviour,  speak  his  praise ;     i 
By  acts  of  love  his  ^ace  proclaim ; 
Sweet  anthems  to  his  glory  ndse» 
And  in  hosannas  sousd  his  iiiaiDe* 

HYMN  40L    L.  P.  M.    Palestine.    )hi 

Saturday  Evening. 

e  1  ^WEET  is  the  last,  the  parting  rayi 

•3    That  ushers  placid  evening  m ; 
i     When  with  the  still,  expiring  day,  /  ■ 

The  Sabbath's  peaceful  hours  begin ; 
.  'How  grateftil  to  the  anxious  breai^  -    ' 
:  f  The  sacred  hours  of  holy  rest!  *  . 

— 2  Hushed  is  the  tumult  of  th^  day,    . 
And  worldly  caies  and  business  cease ;    \  { 
.While  soft  the  vesper  breezes  play. 
To  hymn  the  glad  return  of  peace : 
Delightful  season !  kindly  given 
To  turn  the  wandering  thoughts  tp  heaif^|L 
—3  Oft  as  this  peaceful  hour  shall  come,  ^  e     ' 
Lord,  raise  my  thoughts  from  earthly  ibiilgSy 
And  bear  them  to  my  heavenly  home,        s 
On  faith  and  hope's  celestial  wi»gs,-r- 
Till  the  last  gkam  of  life  decay. 
In  one  eternal  Sabbath-day*  .     . , » > 


rr- 


HYMN  402.    P.M.    Haddamy  t!*} 

LortTs  Day. 

«       1  I^HILDREN  of  God,  awake, 
v-^   And  hail  this  sacred  day ; 
:    In  loftiest  songs  of  praise  *  * 

Your  grateful  homage  pay ; 
Come,  bless  the  day  that  God  hath  blest. 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest, 
2  On  this  auspicious  mom 
The  Lord  of  life  arose ; 
u      He  burst  the  bars  of  deatL 

And  vanquished  all  our  foes ; 
T^Aid  now  he  pleads  our  cause  above,     . 

And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  his  love, 
i      3  All  hail,  triumphant  hard ! 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rings; 
—  And  earth  with  humbler  strains 
•s  Thy  praise  responsive  sings — 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  dain. 
Through  endl^ss  years  to  live  aod  reiga  r^ 


^ HYMN  408—403. Sefaeau 

HYMN40S.    L.  M.    Bkndon.    [*} 

«<  There  remameOk  a  Rent  to  thePeepU  of  Chd." 

1  rilHINE  earthly  Sabbatte,  Lord !  wekrre^ 

i        JL    But  there's  a  noUer  rest  above ; 

— Oh  that  we  might  that  rest  attain 
From  sin,  from  sorrow,  and  from  pain. 

t  t  In  thy  blest  kingdom  we  shaH  be 
From  every  nKwtal  trouble  free ; 
No  sighs  shadl  mingle  with  the  songsr 
Resomiding  from  immortal  tongues. 

p  8  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose^ 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun^ 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

8  4  Oh  long-expected  day,  begin  f  s 

Dawn  on  this  world  of  wo  and  sin : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  in  God.  Doddrid^e^ 

HYMN  404.    C.  M.    Broomsgrove.    l*f 

Jl  Hymnfir  the  Evening  of  the  Lor^eJkttf.  •,<■ 

1  XJ»REQUENT  the  day  of  God  retuitf^ 
Jl     To  shed  its  quickening  beams; 

p  And  yet  how  slow  devotion  bums !  T: 

How  languid  are  its  flames !  . 
%  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love, 

Our  frailties.  Lord,  forgive  ;  .  ,  '^ 

— ^We  would  be  like  thv  saints  above,  .  r 

o      And  praise  thee  while  we  live.  » 

—'^  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope^ 

And  fit  us  to  ascend. 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up, 

The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end ; — 
4  Where  we  shall  breSthe  in  heavenly  air^^ 

With  heavenly  lustre  shine  ; 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 

And  feast  on  love  divine.  Btown. 

HYMN  405.    7s.    Pilgrim.    [*J 

Sahbath  Morning  Prayer  Meeting. 

~1  TIE AVENLY  Spirit !  may  each  heart 
.  -*--■-  Through  these  sacred  hours  be  thine; 
May  we  from  the  world  depart, 
Breathing  after  things  divine. 


niiyil^  4Utt,  4U7. 7» 

o  2  Lead  UB  £(xrth  with  joy  and  peace 

To  thy  temple,  in  thy  ways ; 
^ ,  Aad  when  this  sweet  day  Bhall  ceate^  -  ' 

€  May  ks  son  go  down  with  praise  1 
— 8  May  thy  ministers  declare 

All  thy  wwd  of  truth  with  power, 

Till  the  sinner  bend  in  prayer, 

Conquered  in  that  mighty  hour, 

4  So  may  we,  who  worship  here, 

Profit  by  thy  word  to-day ;  ' 

And  naore  love,  and  peace,  and  fear 

Carry  from  thy  house  away. '    "j 

HYMN  406.    L-M.    JSton^UL    i*]  / 

For  the  Blessing  of  Father,  Son^  and  Spirits  i 

1  I^OMMAND  thy  blessing  from  above, 
v^  O  God !  on  all  assembled  here ;  ^ 

Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love,              '     , 
^  While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 
T^Sf  Uommand  thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord! \_ 

Majy  upe  ihj  true  disciples  be :  .    ^ 

Speak  to  each  heart itt^.|Tn^t^  word, 
■  '§?Kvtotl»  weakest^j'^f^^^  -|    . 

5  Uo'miuana  thy  blessing  in  tnife  lopr,    ? 
Spirit  of  Truth !  and  fill  this  place         ^^   /,  ^ 
With  humbling  and  exalting  ^wer^ 

With  quickening  and  confirming;  grace.  ^ 

4  O  thou,  our  Maker,  Saviour,  Guide, 

One  true  eternal  God  confest;  "  'y'_ 

May  nought  in  life  or  death  divide  /       ., 

The  saints  in  thy  communion  blest.  ^ 

HYMN  407.    CM.    Stephens.    [*arbl 
e  I  T)S7"E  bow  before  thy  gracious  throne, 
T  ▼     And  think  ourselves  sincere ;    . ,    , 
But  show  us.  Lord,  is  every  one 
Thy  real  worshipp)er  ?  '   % 

-T-iJ  Is  here  a  soul  thart  knows  thee  not, 
J      Nor  feels  his  want  of  thee  ? 
A  stranger  to  the  blood  whkh  bought 
His  pardon  on  the  tree  ? 

5  Speak  with  that  voice  whic^wakes  die  dead. 
And  bid  the  sleeper  rise ! 

And  bid  his  guilty  conscwnce  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies. 


•  4  Call  forth  the  cry^  "AVhat  mustbe  /kme 

** To  save  a  wreteh  like  me? 
»  **  Hovvi  afaeU  a  trenaidiBg  sinneF  shue  -   ^     ■; 

**  That  endless  vakesj  ?»^         Wesh^s  CoL 

HYMN  408.    8,  7,  &  4.    T'awmactK    |if 

JJter  Sermon  ^, 

1  TT  ORDf  dismiss  us  with  thy  l^ressixi^ 
JLa  Fill  our  hearts  with,  joy  and  pe^cejp 

Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing^  ,  ,  \  , 

«      Triumph  in  redeeming,  grace  f  ;    ^a 

Oh  refresh  us —  >   "" 

Travelling  through  this  wilderness^..  r 
|.J8  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration,  ,  7  ,• 
_^    For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound :  1     J   - 

Let  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation         *   *'  *  I 
In  our  hearts  and  Uvea  aboundi 
^        May  thy  presence —  "^^     * 

With  us  evermore  be  found.  ^i^pMu 

HYMN  40^.    L.  M.    Aifreton.,  M 

r  |^01\l£,Hobr  Ghost,  desceiidfr<N»Jtig^ 

V/  Baptizer  of  our  spirilsv  Aau  ^         o 
The  sacramenta!  seal  apply,  ^ 

And  witoess  with  the  water  now^        :'\  s: 

2  Pour  forth  thy  energy  divine,  '^ 
And  ^rinkle  the  atoning  blood :  /I 
May  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  join^      .i  >T 
To  seal  this  cMld  a  child  of  God!  J 

HYMN  410.    C.  M.    Stephens.    1*1   > 


1  TESUSa  we  lift  our  souls  to  thee  I  /  ^^ 
•^  Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe ;  : 

And  let  this  littTe  infant  Ba  .  ..r  v 

Baptized  into  thy  death.  ,  . ,.: / 

2  Oh  let  thine  unction  on  it  rest,         .     h 
T^y  grace  its  soul  renew ;  ,  ■ 

And  write  withuL  its  tender  breast 

.  ?  Thy  name  and  nature  too. 

S  If  thou  shouldst  quickly  end  its  days^ 

I ts^ place  with  thee  prepare; 
And  if  thou  lengthen  out  its  race„ 

Continue  still  thy  care. 


.JJ. 


•oeieci. tllMJN  411—413. ^ 

'HYMN  411.    L.  M.    Costellmo.    1*1  "    ' 

The  ijprdPs  Smppet, 

rERE  let  US  see  thy  ^&ce,  O  Lord, 
L  And  view  salvation  with  cmr  eyeg, 

A^d  taste  and  feel  the  living  Word,  j 

The  Bread  descending  from  the  skies. 

-2  ThovL  hast  prepared  this  dying  Lamb,     , 

Hast  set  bis  blood  before  our  face. 

To  teach  the  teirors  of  thy  name, 

And  show  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

8  Jesus  1  our  light!  our  mcMming  star! 

Shine  thou  on  nations  yet  unknown ; 

The  glory  of  thy  people  here, 

And  joy  of  spirits  near  thy  throne.       Pr^i^ 

HYMN  410.    7  &  6.    Chaplin,    [bl 

1  nr  AMB  of  God !  whose  bleeding  love 
JLi  We  now  recall  t»  mind, 

Send  llie  answer  from  above,  * 

And  let  us  mercy  find ; 
^Think  on  us,  who  think  on  thee, 
- :    Afik!  every  burdened  soul  release ;  '' 

Oh  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace !  ^ 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain. 
And  bloody  sweat,  we  pra^;  ^ 

By  thy  dying  love  to  man,  .-.-.k 

Take  all  our  sins  away; 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  fire^  T 

From  all  imquity  release ;  

Oh  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 
8  Through  thy  blood,  by  fedth  applied. 

Let  sinners  pardon  feel : 
Speak  us  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal ; 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree. 

Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
Oh  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace.  Wesley^s  CoL 

HYMN  413.    CM.    Tolland.    [*] 

The  Lord's  Supper. 

1  T  ORD !  at  thy  table  we  behold 
JLi  The  wonders  of  thy  grace ; 


U9 HYMN4U— 41g. ^4mi 

But  most  of  aU  admire  tli^t  w%  .  \    t  :* 

Should  find  a  welcome  place — 
t  We,  who  were  all  defiled  with  sifl^,    *  -: 

And  rebels  to  oi»  God  f 
We^  who  have  crucified  thy  Son,  »   f:  ~ 

And  trampled  on  his  blood  1 
S  What  simnge,  »m)risutg  giaa&is  Ihis^r^ 

That  we,  so  lost,  nave  room ! 
Jesus  our  weaiy  souls,  invites^  "^    ^ 

And  freely  bids  us  come* 
u  4  Ye  siunts  below,  and  hosts  above^ .  n  /  >T 

Join:  all  your  sacred  powera;             [ 
No  theme  is  like  redeeming  Jove,      . .    

No  Saviour  is  like  ours.  '  StenmetL 

HYMN  414.    7s.    PilgnTt^:  M  ^    - 

1  THREAD  of  heaven!  on  thee  We  feed> 
J3  For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed : '  ;'  ' 

'  Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed  '   /  ^ 

With  this  true  and  living  bread !        '  ^    -   ' 

2  Vine  of  heaven!  thy  blood  sup^Mw  ' 
This  blest  cup  erf  sacrifice ;        ^ 

Lord !  thy  wounds  our  healing  give, 

To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 

S  Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied^ 

Through  the  life  trf  him  who  di€w :'  ^^ 

Lord  of  life !  O  let  us  be 

Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  diee  \     Pr^tfis  CoL 

r- TT-^i 

HYMN  416.    9&8.    Bmery.    [*J; 
1  T>READ  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broke** 

Jl3  Wine  of  the  soul^  in  merqy  sh<^ ; 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spokeii. 

And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead!  - 
%  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken/ 

Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed  I      .  r 
And  be  thy  feast  to  us  the  token, 

That  by  thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed,. 
^^^^^  Bishop  i950er« 

HYMN  416.    CM.    Archdate.    {♦)  . 

Mmyt  in  Ccvetumt  with  Chd.    It.  zliTy  $. 

0  1  #^OME,  let  us  join  our  souls  to  God,  ^ 
^^  In  everlasting  bands ; 
And  seize  the  blessings  he  bestows, 
Wit^  eager  hearts  and  hands.         .    ^.    - 


ioeieci. nyiviTM  417,  4ig. t4i 

«>  f  Come,  let  us  to  his  temple  haste, 
And  seek  his  faLVonr  there ; 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow, 
And  pour  our  fervent  prayer. 
— 3  Come,  let  us  seal,  without  delay. 
The  covena0t  of  1h«  grace  ; 
Uor  fifcail  the  years  of  distant  life 
f  ts  memory  efface. 

4  Thus  may  our  rising  offspring  haste 
To  seek  thek-  fathers'  God ; 

Nor  e'er  forsake  the  ^appy  path 

Their  fathers'  feet  have  trod.     I^a^s  Of^ 

*.,      HYMN  417.    C.  M.    Stephens,    f*] 

Joiminff  the  Church  of  Christ. 

*  i  lEC^JTNESS,  ye  men  and  angels,  now;, 
▼  ▼     Before  the  Lord  we  speaJi ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break — 
—3  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 
Oi^rselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart. 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

5  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 
But  on  his  grace  rely, 

That,  with  Yeturning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 
^:  4  O  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 
•  -      And  keep  us  in  thy  ways; 

And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 
^'  1^-  '  Turn  -thou  our  prayers  to  praise.   Bead^me. 

HYMN418.    L.  M.    Costellow.    [*] 

Reception  into  Christian  Fdlmbship. 

1  /^  OME  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord> 

V^'  Enter  in  Jesus'  precious  name ; 
We  welcome  thee  with  one  accord. 
And  trust  the  Saviour  does  the  same. 
%^  Those  joys  which  earth  cannot  afibrd, 
We'll  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove, 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 
3  And  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears. 
We'll  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known ; 
We'll  share  each  other's  hopes  and  fears, 

And  count  a  brother's  cares  our  own% 
SI 


►-?*■'•»>%*%» 


4  Once  more  our  welcome  we  repeat. 
Receive  assurance  of  our  love : 

0  may  we  all  together  meet 
Arooad  the  throne  of  God  above  I 

HYMN  419.    &.  M.    Skklmd.    |*"arbl 

Love  t»ihe  Chutch. 

o  1  T  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lorf^ 

JL  The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  church  our  blest  Redeemer  savedj^  ,- 

With  his  own  precious  bk)od>. 
—  2  If  e'^rta  bless  thy  sons,  - 

My  voice  or  hands  deny. 
These  hands  let  useful  skill  forsake,  [ 

This*  voice  in  silence  die.  j : 

3  If  e'er  mv  heart  forget  ;     ' 
Her  weltare  or  her  wo, 

Let  every  joy  this  heart  forsake. 
And  every  grief  overflow. 

4  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend ;  * 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given,,  ,, 

Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end.        Xhmgkt^ 

HYMN  420.    L.  M.    MuMch.    [b] 

For  a  Sunday  School  Umonk^Anniversainf  Jd§e$ing. 

1  T^ROM  year  to  year  in  love  we  meet,. 
J-     From  year  to  year  in  peace  we. part; 

u  The  tongues  of  thousands  uttering  sweetj 

The  bosom-joy  of  every  heart- 
e  2  But  time  rc^ls  oi^,  and  year  by  year>     ;. 

We  change,  grow  upy  or  pass  away ; 

Not  twice  idle  same  assembly  here 

Have  hailed  the  children's  festal  day. 
p  8  Death,  ere  another  spring,  shall  strike.    ^ 

Some  in  our  union,  marked  to  fall ; 

Be  young  and  old  prepared  alike, 

The  warning  is  to  each,  to  all. 
— 4  Our  times,  our  lives,  are  in  thy  hand.; 

On  thee  for  all  things  we  rely ; 

Assured,  while  in  thy  grace  we  stand,  , 

To  live  is  Christ,  and  gain  to  die, 

5  Meanwhile  our  falling  ranks  renew ; 
Send  children,  teachers,  in  our  place. 
More  humble,  docile,  faithful,  true, 
More  like  thy  Son,  from  race  to  race. 

Montgomerp. 
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HYMN  421.    S.  M.    Otmntz.    I*] 

For  Stmday'Sehoels. 

1  XMTITHIN  these  walls  be  peace,    • 
T  T    Love  through  our  i>ord^ni  found; 
ia  sdl  our  little  palaces 
Prosperity  abound. 
p      2  God  scorns  not  homUe  things';  ^ 

Here^  though  the  proud  des^e, 
g  The  children  of  the  Kiing  of  kings 

Are  training  for  the  skies. 
—    3  May  none  who  thus  are  tanght, 
From  glory  be  csrat  down, 
But  all  tfaimigh  faith  and  patience  brouglit 
u         To  an  immortal  crown.        Montgomery. 

HYMN  422.    CM.    LanesboroK    (*] 

For  Sunday  Schools, 

g  1  ril  HERE  is  a  glorious  world  of  light, 
JL    Above  the  starry  sky; 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  m  white. 

Adore  the  Lord  most  high.  ^  .     . 

2  And  hark !  junid  the  sacred  songs 

i\^     TRiose  heavenly  voices  raise^  ^ 

Ten  thousand,  thousand  infant  toi^ues 
Unite  and  perfect  praise. 
—8  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall^l^ow, 
'  If  Jesus  we  obey ; 
That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go^ 

If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 
4  This  is  the  joy  we  cmgbt  to  seek,  : 

And  make  our  chief  concern ; 
For  this  we  come,  from  week  to  week, 
To  read,  and  hear,  and  learn. 
p  5  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run. 
Our  mortal  frame  decay ; 
Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one. 
Must  droop,  and  pass  away. 
e  6  Great  God !  impress  the  serious  thought. 
This  day,  on  every  breast ; 
That  both  the  teachers  and  the  taught 
May  enter  to  thy  rest.  Jane  Taylor. 

HYMN  423.    C.  M.    Abridge.    [*1 

For  Sunday  Schools. 

o  1   ^  OME,  let  our  songs  resound 

\^  Within  these  peaceful  waDs;  ^ 


— ^Tbe  light  of  knoi?^dedgc  shines  aiound^ 
And  e^en  oii  m  it  falls, 
f  Tbroogh  GEod  ow  Father^s  care» 

Tboupi  we  ({eserved  it  not,  -t 

Our  lives  in  pleasant  places  are. 
And  goodly  is  our  lot 
m  S  This  cbeerAil  monung  smr,   . 
That  Hghts  our  happy  pfetins. 
Shines,  ere  its  daily  course  is  ruir„  ,  ^^ 

Where  heathen  darkless  reigns^ 
— f  He  sees  the  savage  wild 

Some  idol's  help  implore ;      ^ 
He  sees  the  untSHjght  in£an  chilcl 
His  psdnted  gods  adore; 

5  Lord,  let  ^  Kght,  we  pray^ 
On  them'— on  tis  arise  r 

For  we  are  foolish,  blind  as  they^, 
Till  Jesus  make  us  wise*. 

6  We  learn  thy  blessed  willj 

We  rted  thy  holy  word,  /   -    - 

Then  may  we  thy  commands  fyMl% 
Which  odiers  never  heard.       Jam  T^tfj^Sk:. 

BYWStiM.    cm.    Dundee.    PI 

What  is  Prayer  f 

t  T>RAYER  is  the  soul'is  sincere  desii^    ^  " 

Jl     Uttered,  or  unexpressed ;  k 

The  me<ion  of  a  hidden  fire  ^ 

That  trembles  in  the  breast.  ,    ^ 

t  Prayer  is  the  bmden  d  »sigh„  .  *  ^ 

The  faUing  erf  a  tear ; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye,. 

When  none  but  God  is  near. 
S  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speeclk       * 

That  in^Bint  lips  can  try  ; 
Prater,  the  sublitnest  strains  that  reaeb 

The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  ftrayer  is  the  Christianas  vital  breathy 
The  Christian'is  native  air ; 

His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death  ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice^ 
Returning  from  his  ways ; 

«  While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 

And  Qty^  "Behold,. be  prays P-Jfo»^fMt«y. 
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HYMN  425.    CM.    Dedham.    [hot*] 

Retirement  and  Meditatum. 

p  1  "OAR  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 
-T    From  strife  and  tumult  <ar ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 
With  prayer  and  praise  agree  ; 

And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee,  _ 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  45oul, 
And  grace  her  mean  abode. 

Oh,  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  communes  widi  her  God ! 
— 4  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 
Sweet  source  of  light  divine, 
And  (all  harmonious  names  in  one) 
My  Saviour,  thou  art  mine. 
8  5  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love, 

A  boundless,  endless  store, 
;-^mfl  echo  through  the  realms  above 
^     When  time  shall  be  no  more.  Cotvperir 

HYMN  426.    L.  M.    Nazareth.    [*  or  b] 

**  Where  two  or  three  are  met  in  my  name,  there  ami."    Matfe  ariii,dO. 

— 1  XTOW  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile, 
XjL  And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lord! 
Dear  Saviour,  on  thy  people  SBodle, 
And  come  according  to  thy  word. 

2  From  busy  scenes  we  now  retreat, 
That  we  may.here  converse  with  thee : 
Ah,  Lord,  behold  us  at  thy  feet ! 

Let  this  the  "  gate  of  heaven"  be.  -  , 

3  "  Chief  of  ten  thousand,"  now  appear, 
That  we  by  faith  may  see  thy  face ! 

Oh  speak,  that  we  thy  voice  may  hear. 

And  let  thy  presence  fill  this  place.        KeUy. 

.     — . —  ■III  I  ■         I  I 

HYMN  421.    7s.    Mt.  Calvary.    [*] 

The  Close  of  a  Meeting  for  Prayer.  % 

1  TF  'tis  sweet  to  mingle  where 

A  Christians  meet  for  social  prayer ; 
If  His  sweet  with  them  to  raise 
g  Songs  of  holy  yoy  and  praise, — 


— O  how  sweet  that  state  must  be  ] 

Where  they  meet  eternally  1 
2  Savioui?^  may  these  meeting  prove/ 
Preparatioos  fcur  above ;  i 

While  we  W€wrship  in  this  pFace^ 
i  May  we  ga  fbom.  grace  to  grace  ; 
Till  we  each,  in  his  degree,  . 

Fit  for  endless  glory  be. 

HYMN  4^.    L-M.     fVelh.    [•J     - 

On  the  ,^l^mtnunt  tf  a  JiHnisier, 

1  ^^EC^E  Ind  tfcbee  welcome  m  the  n^ta^  u  : 

▼  ▼    Of  Jesu^  our  Exalted  Head ;  ^ 
Come  as  a  servant;  so  heeasae }     :        .  I' 
And  we  receive  tibee  in  Im  s(ead<t        ^  f       ^ 

2  Come  as  a  Sihepherd :  guard  and  kc^   .,  -. 
This  fold  from  beU,  and  earth,  and  siQ  v  I 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sbeepy      i 
The  wounde4  heai^  the  lost  being  in^ 

i  Come  as^  an  angel,  hence  to  guido^         ^ 
A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their, way ;    .. 
That,  safely  walking  at  thy  side,    .  /. 

, .,  We  fail  not,  faint  not,  turn  nor  stray,. 

-    4  CcHue  as  a  teacher  sent  from  God, 
Charged  bis  whole  counsel  to  declare  : 
Lift  €^er  our  rank^  the  prophet's  rod,.    :     -    * 
While  we^pbold  thy  handa  with  prstj^t*;. 

*  5  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peac^^ 
Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  loVe  t      ' 
Live  to  behold  our  feurge  increase, 
And  die  to  meet  u&  all  abovev 

HYMN  429,    C-M.    St.  Ann's.    [% 

Ministers  vmtching  Jar  Sotds. 

o  1  X  ET  Zion's  watckncn  att  awake,    f   , 

JLd  And  take  th^  alarm  they  give :       f 
g:  Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 

Their  awful  charge  receive*  V 

—0  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import  ,\ 

The  pastor^s  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  aiigePs  heart. 

And  filled  a  Saviour^s  hands^ 
S  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lwd 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego ; 
For  souls,  which  must  for  ever  live 
In  happiness  or  wo. 


J   iOttieCC nimSS  430— 422.  74T 

4  May  they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach 

Their  own  Redeemer  see ! 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls, 

That  they  may  watch  for  thee.  Doddriige. 

^ . — .— . — ^ — « — J  '■  >* 

HYMN  430.    8&7.    SidlimHijmn.    ft] 

For  a  Revival. 

1  CJAVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation ; 

___    k3  Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain!      -. 
All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  thou  return  again. 
8  2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance ; 
Shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance, 
p      Every  plant  should  droop  and  die. 
—3  Let  oar  mutual  love  be  fervent, 
,  Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers  ; 
Let  each  one  esteemed  thy  servant  ^ 

Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snarefs. 
4  Break  the  tempter's  fetal  power; 

Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh ;  .: 

And  begin  from  this  good  hour 
To  revive  thy  vi^rk  afresh.  Neivtan. 

HYMN  431.    7s.    Hotham.    [*] 
s  1  T  IGHT  of  life,  seraphic  fice, 
JLj  Love  divine,  thyself  impart ; 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire :  e 

Shioe  in  every  drooping  heart : 
Every  mournful  sinner  cheer, 
Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom : 
"^-Son  of  God,  appear !  appear ! 
To  thy  human  temples  come. 

2  Come  in  this  accepted  hour ;  ^   , 
Brihg  thiy  heavenly  kingdom  in  : 

Fill  us  with  thy  glorious  power, 

Take  away  the  love  of  sin : 

Nothing  more  can  we  require, 

We  will  covet  nothing  less ; 

Be  thou  all  our  hearts  desire. 

All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace.         C  Wesley. 

'    HYMN  432.  8s&;7s.  Evening  Hymn,    [bj 

Evening  Hymn. 

1  CJAVIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  Uessing, 
k3  Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal : 


7« HIMN  483,  434, S^lecfc 

Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing, 
Thou  canst  save  and  thou  canst  heaL 
Though  destruction  walk  around  ns, 
Though  the  arrow  near  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  thee  surround  us, 
We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 

e  2  Though  tne  night  be  dark  and  dreary,       i 

— ^Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee ; 

Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary,  :  2 

Watchest  where  thy  people  be ; 

Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us,      i 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb. 

May  the  mom,  in  heaven  a\i^e  us, 

8  Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. n 

HYMN  433.    L.  P.  M.    St.  Helen's.    [*3  r 

Thanksgiving  for  J^aHonal  Prosperity.  __^ 

i  XXOW  rich  thy  gifts.  Almighty  Ki^gJ 
XX  From  thee  cmr  public  blessings  sfH^I^;. 
The  extended  trade,  the  fruitful  skies, 
The  treasures  liberty  bestows, 
8  The  eternal  joys  the  gospel  ^hows,— 

All  from  thy  boundless  goodness  rise. 
— Z  Here  commerce  spreads  the  wealthy  st<»e^ 
Which  pours  from  every  foreign  shore ; 

Science  and  art  their  charms  display ;     *    • 
Religion  teaches  us  to  raise 
8  Our  voices  to  our  Maker's  praise, 

*  As  truth  and  conscience  point  the  way.  *    *- 

u  3  With  grateful  hearts,  with  joyful  tongues,. 

To  God  we  raise  united  songs  ?    .  ' 

Here  still  may  God  in  mercy  reign ;  -. 

Crown  our  just  counsels  with  success. 
With  peace  and  joy  our  borders  bless, 

And  all  our  sacred  rights  maintain.  Kippis. 

^-j — . . .^^ — j- 

HYMN434.    7s.    Benevento.    [bor*] 

JV«o  Year's  Day. 

p  1  Xll^HILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  fun 
'       ▼▼     Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run. 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here ; 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state. 
They  have  done  with  all  below ; 
Wc  a  little  longer  wait- 
But  how  little,  none  can  know. 


S,SjBtetft> HYMN  435,  4Se. 7ff 

o  2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 

As  the  lightoios  from  the  skies 

Darts  and  leaves  no  trace  behind, — 

Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 

LordyOW.pp^tations  raise — 

All  below  is  but  a  dream, 
g  S  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive  ; 

Former  kindnesses  renew : 

From  this  moment  may  we  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 

Bless  the  word  to  young  and  old  i 

Shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love ;  '^  - 

And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

Mat  we  dwell  with  thee  above.  Neiaton. 

HVMN  435.    P.  M.     Tremont.    [*  #f  W 
o\  i  Y^OME,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue^ 
V/  Roll  round  with  the  year,  , 

And  never  stand  still,  till  the  Master  appean 
2  His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfill, 
^  ^  And  our  talents  improve, 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  of  love. 
—3  Oar  life  is  a  dream ;  our  time,  as  a  stream^ 
Glides  swiftly  away ; 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay.  ^    , 
4  TMe  arrow  is  flown  ;  the  moment  is  gone ; 
T    The*  millennial  year  ^    -. 

Rushes  on  to  <Hir  view,  and  etemity^s  here. 
8  5  0  that  each  in  the  day  of  his  comii^  may  say, 
"  I  have  fought  my  way  thrcnigb ; 
I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me 

to  do.'' 
"^  Otiwit  each,  from  his  Lord,  may  receive  the 
glad  word,  * 

'*  Well  and  faithfully  done ;         [throne.'^ 
^ Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  ^  my 

HYMN  436.    C.  M.     Canterbury,    [b] 

Reflections  on  the  Staio  ofotw  Fathers. 

e  1  TXOW  swift  the  torrent  rolls, 
JlX  Which  bears  us  to  the  sea ! 
The  tide  which  hurries  thoughtless  souls 
To  vast  eternity! 


^80 HYMN  437. S^Bct 

2  Our  fathers,  where  are  they,  ^"   .    ' 
With  all  they  called  their  own  ?  ; 

Their  joys  and  griefs,  and  hopes  and  care^ 

And  wealth  and  honour  gone. 
.  8  But  joy  or  grief  succeeds  'I 

Beyond  our  mortal  thought,  ^ 
While  the  poor  remnant  of  th^r'dfist-'  ^    X 

Lies  in  the  grave  forgot.  '-  f 

e  4  There,  where  the  fathers  li^  -  I 

Must  all  the  children  dwell ; 
No  otlier  heritage  possess,  ;*„ 

But  such  a  gloomy  cell.  ,         / 

— 6  God  of  our  fathersjj^  hear>  ■    7*^ 

Thou  everlasting  Friend !  .  / . 

While  we,  as  on  life's  utmost. y^rge,  w     ^  -^ 

Our  souls  to  thee  commend.  -       ' 

6  Of  all  the  pious  dead  \ 

t May  we  the  footsteps  trace,  ; 

8  Till  with  them,  in  the  land  of  light,  — 

We  dwell  before  thy  face.  JiexUfid^^s  CoL 

^-r— ^ — ' — — *^-- — tr 

HYMN  437.    L.  M.    Dresden,    flfor*] 

ThsKnOl,  ^     ./A 

p  1  I^FT  as  the  bell,  with  solemn  toU^ 

V^  Speaks  the  departure. of  a  sopfy    -    ,7 
Let  each  from  every  trifle  fly^  ^      , . .   ' 
And  ask,  "  Am  I  prep^edito  di^?'?i  |   ;.  n> 

e  2  Soon,  leaving  all  I  love  below,    '    O 
To  God's  tribunal  I  must  go;>  -  .. 

Must  hear  the  Judge  pron^ounce  my  fiite. 
And  fix  my  everlasting  state.  ,  // 

3  O  could  I  bear  to  hear  him  say, 
"  Depart,  accursed,  far  away ; 
**  With  Satan,  midst  the  flames  of  hdl|« 
"Thou  art  for  ever  doomed  to  dwell  I^    /f 

4  Saviour!  O  help  me  now  to  see 
And  place  my  hope  alone  in  thee ; 
Thy  cleansing  blood,  thy  spirit  give, 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  bid  me  live ! 
6  Then  when  the  solemn  bell  I  hea/,  1 
If  saved  from  guilt,  I  need  not  fear ; 
Nor  would  the  thought  alarming  be, 
**  Perhaps  it  next  may  toll  for  me.'^ 


I   JklB-X  ^       -X%^\J 


B   6  Rather  my  spirit  would  rejoice, 
And  wish  and  long  to  hear  thy  voice ; 
Glad,  when  it  bids  me  earth  resign, 
Secure  of  heaven,  if  thou  art  mine !    Newton. 

HYMN  438.    CM.    Funeral  Hymn,    [b] 

A  Tlumght  of  Eternity, 

p  1  X^HEN  rising  from  the  bed  of  deatfa, 
▼  ▼     Overwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
O,  bow  shall  1  appear  ? 

— i  If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found, 
And  mercy  may  be  sought. 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks. 
And  trembles  at  the  thought; 

g  S  When  thou,  O  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed 
In  mjyesty  severe, 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 
O,  how  shall  I  appear  ?  Addison. 

~\     HYMN  439.    S.  M.    Olmutz.    [*] 

-0- '  1  X]^AKED  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 
Y      ▼▼     I  from  my  grave  shall  rise. 
And  see  the  Judge  with  glory  crowned, 
And  see  the  flaming  skies. 

p    i  Who  can  resolve  the  doubt. 
That  tears  my  anxious  breast  ? 
Shall  I  be  with  the  lost  cast  out, 
Or  numbered  with  the  blest  ?     . 

—  S  O  thou  that  wouldst  not  have 
One  wretched  sinner  die ; 
Who  diedst  thyself,  my  soul  to  save 
From  endless  misery ; — 

4  Show  me  the  way  to  shun 
Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe !  ,  ., 

That  when  thou  comest  on  thy  throne, 

I  may  with  joy  appear.  Wesley^ s  Col. 

HYMN  440.    CM.    Dundee.    [*] 

Heaven. 

g  1  TC1AR  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  nigbt, 
X?    Unbounded  glories  rise, 
And  realms  of  infinite  delight. 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes» 


^M HYMN  441,  U2^ Qirffect 

-^*  Fair  distant  land !  could  mortal  eyes  - 
But  half  its  charms  explore, 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise. 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more ! 

5  No  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know, ' 
Realms  ever  bright  and  fair ! 

For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  wo, 

Can  never  enter  there.  ' 

«  4  Oh  may  the  heavenly  prospect  Are  *     *^ 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love, 
Till  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 

Bear  every  thought  above* 

6  Prepare  us,  L<nrdi  by  grace  divine,      - 
For  thy  bright  courts  oa  high;       '   ^ 

Then  bid  our  spkits  rise  and  j^     -        ' 
The  chorus  of  the  isky.  Steele. 

HYMN  441.    Laneshoro\    [b  or  *] 

The  Heavenly  Rest.  ^ 

p  1  npHERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  ff  st^ 
JL    To  mourning  wanderers  given^    - 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distreat,    ^    ^  / 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast,    ,  .  r 

'Tis  found  above — in  heaven. 
2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven ; 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rollls,  |       '' 
And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 
8  8  There,  feith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  dye,' A 
To  brighter  prospects  given ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by,         .} 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 
p      And  all  serene  in  heaven.  _*       /  , 

s  4  There,  fragrant  flowers,  immortal,  bj^m, 
And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 
There,  ravs  divine  disperse  the  gloom  r—* 
.  Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb         ^   \ 
Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven.       Vnion^CoL 

HYMN  44^.    C:  M.    Tolland,    rf 

The  Hettveidy  Jerosaiem.    Rer.  zzi,  22. 

1   JERUSALEM,  my  happy  home ! 

•f   Name  ever  dear  to  me ! 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  endf ' 

In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 


2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaveii-4)«ilt  Trails 
And  peaiiy  gates  behead  ? 

Thy  bmwarks,  with  salvatk>n  strong, 

And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 
S  O  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend,  > 

Where  congregations  ne'er  break  op,      < 

And  Sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 

4  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bltoli, 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 

Blest  seats !  through  rude  and  istonny  seenes 
I  onward  press  to  you* 

5  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  wd  ?  - 
Or  feel  at  death  dinnay  ? 

I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view,         » 

And  realms  of  endless  day. 
fr  Apostles,  martjrrsy  prophets,  there, 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below^  ^    '    i 

Will  join  the  glorious  band. 
7  Jerusalem !  my  happy  home ! 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 

When  I  thy  joys  shall  see.        C.  WesUy. 

HYMN  448.    8s-    Goshen.    [*} 

Earjust  Desire  of  J£eav€n. 

u  1  T  LONG  to  behold  him  arraye4 

JL  With  glory  and  light  from  abpvQ, — 

The  King  in  his  beauty  displayed, 

His  beauty  of  holiest  love  : 
p  I  languish  and  sigh  to  be  there. 

Where  Jesus  has  fixed  his  abode  : 

O  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air 
s  And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  God. 
^2  With  him  I  on  Zion  shall  stand. 

(For  Jesus  hath  spoken  the  word,) 

The  breadth  of  Immanuel's  land 

Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord  ; 

But  when  on  thy  bosom  reclined, 

Thy  face  I  am  strengthened  to  see. 

My  fulness  of  rapture  I  find, 

My  heaven  of  heavens,  in  thee. 

3  How  happy  the  people  that  dwell 
Secure  in  the  city  above  ! 
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No  pain  the  inhabitants  feel,  > 

No  sickness  or  sorrow  shrfl  prove^  t 

Physician  of  souls,  unto  me 

Forgiveness  and  holiness  give ; 

And  then  from  the  body  set  free, 

And  then  to  the  city  receive.      Wesley^s  Col. 

HYMN  444.    CM.    Dundee.    I*J    ' 
e  1  TTirHEN  bending  o'er  the  brink  of  life 

T  T    My  trembling  soul  shall  stand, 
.  Waiting  to  pass  death's  awfiil  flood, 

Great  God !  at  thy  command  ; 
p  t  When  ievery  long-lovefl  scene  of  life ' 
Stands  ready  to  depart ; 
When  the  last  sigh  that  shakes  the  i^^e  * 
Shall  rend  this  bursting  heart ;  , 

S  O  thou  great  source  of  joy  supreme. 

Whose  arm  alone  can  save, 
Dnpe)  the  darkness  that  surrounds 

The  entrance  to  the  grave !  : 

4  Lay  thy  supporting,  gentle  hand  \ 

Beneath  my  sinking  head ; 
s  And  with  a  ray  of  love  divine, 

Illume  my  dying  bed  ! 
p  6  Leaning  on  thy  dear  faithftil  breast, 
May  I  resign  my  breath ! 
•  And  in  thy  fond  embraces  lose 

"The  bitterness  of  death."  Colkfer. 

HYMN  445.    8,  7  &  4.    Greenville,    [b  or^J  ^ 
p  1  XMrHEN  the  vale  of  death  appears, 
▼  ▼     (Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay,) 
Kind  Forerunner,  soothe  my  fears,         «    . 
Light  me. through  the  darksome  way : 
Break  the  shadows, 
g      Usher  in  eternal  day. 
s  2  Starting  from  this  dving  state,  ,. 

Upward  bid  my  soul  aspire  ;  ^ 

Open  thou  the  crystal  gate. 
To  thy  praise  attune  my  lyre : 

Dwell  for  ever, 
Dwell  on  each  immortal  wire. 
3  From  the  sparkling  turrets  there, 
Oft  I'll  trace  my  pilgrim  way, 


^$eleet. HYMN  446,  44T.  TOS 

Often  bless  thy  guardian  caife, 
Fire  by  night  and  ckmd  by  day, 

While  my  triumphs 
At  my  Leader'iS  feet  I  lay. 

4  And  when  mighty  trumpets  Mown, 
Shsdl  the  judgment  dawn  proclaim. 

From  the  central  burning  throne, 
'Mid  creation's  final  flame, 

With  the  ransomed. 
Judge  and  Saviour,  own  my  name ! 
JUrs.  Gilbert. 

HyMN446-    h.JA.    Dresden.  M     . 

The  Living  and  the  Dead. 

e  1  ^in^HERE  are  the  dead  ?  In  heaven  or  hell 
▼  ▼     Their  disembodied  spirits  dwell ; 

Their  buried  forms  in  bonds  of  clay, 

Reserved  until  the  judgment-day. 
— 2^  Who  were  the  dead  ?    The  sons  of  XyxMj 

In  every  age,  and  state,  and  cUme  ; 

Renowned,  dishonoured,  or  forgot, 

The  place  that  knew  them  knows  them  not. 

5  Where  are  the  living  ?    On  the  gromwi,/    ^ 
YHiere  prayer  is  heard,  and  mei:qy  found ; 
Where  in  the  period  of  a  span, 

The  mortal  makes  th'  immortal  man. 

4  Who  are  the  living  ?    They  whose  br<e9th 
-  Draws  every  moment  nigh  to  death ; 

Of  bliss  or  wo  the  eternal  heirs ; 
!^*G  wikat  aii  awfiil  choice  is  theirs! 

5  Then,  timely  warned,  may  we  begJDy 
To  follow  Christ,  and  flee  from  sin, 
Daily  grow  up  in  him  our  Head, 

Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead.  Montgomery. 

HYMN  447.    CM.    Laneshoro\    [bor*l. 

7%e  Dead  who  die  in  the  Lord.  ^ 

i)  1  XN  vain  our  fancy  strives  to  paint 

JL  The  moment  after  death. 
The  glories  that  surround  the  saint. 

When  he  resigns  his  breath. 
t  One  gentle  sigh  his  fetters  breaks; 

We  scarce  can  say,  "  He's  gone,'' 
Before  the  willing  spirit  takes 

Her  mansion  near  the  throne. 


— S  FaUh  strives,  but  all  its  efforts  i^Sl^  -    > 
To  trace  Jber  heayenward  flight ;         j 
No  eye  can  pierce  within  the  veil,  : 

Which  hides  that  world  of  light*. 
4  Thus  immh  (and  this  is  all)  we  knovr^  ^ 

They  are  supremely  hlest ; 
Have  done  with  sin,  and  caie,  ai^  wo,  •  I 
And  with  their  Saviour  rest*.  ,         ..  - 
B  5  On  harps  of  gold  his  name  they  praise^    ^' 
His  presence  always  view ; — 
And  if  we  here  their  footsteps  trace, 
'There  we  shall  praise  him  too*        Sfewtoiu 
■■      '■        ■  ■       ■  ,     ■  ■■  ^^  ' 

HYMN  448.    7s.    Sabbath    lb  oi;,*j: 

J%6  dying  Christian  to  his  S(fuL  ,     j     ^^     ^^ 

a  1  TTITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame !  -^ 

p        ▼    Quit,  O  quit  this  mortal  frame  I  '^■ 

Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying ;  .-: 

Oh  the  pain,  tne  bliss  of  dying !  ,  i  V 

Cease,  fond  nature !  cease  thy  strife. 


And  let  me  languish  into  life 


1  4 
t1 


6  2  Hstfk,  they  whisper — angels  say, 

;p  "  Sister  spirit,  come  away !  '^ 

p  Wirat  is  this  absorbs  me  quite,  -  . 

Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight,         '^ 
Drowns  my  spirits,  draws  my  breatii?^    ,    , 
Tell  me,  my  soul— can  this  be  deatl^?|    '    ^ 

a^  3  The  world  recedes ! — it  disappears  J  ,j() 

o  Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes !— coy  ear§,    t 

u  With  sounds  seraphic  ring !      *  ;    . 

s  Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount !  I  SyA 
O  grave !  where  is  thy  victory  ?       '       w 
O  death !  where  is  thy  sting  r     ^  ,        ^Pope 

HYMN  449-    8  &  7^    Gr^nvUU.    t^f 

The  departing  Saint.  't\ 

1 .  XT APPy  soul,  thjF  days  axe  t§pd^ 

JlI  All  thy  mourning  days  befow ; 
Go,  by  angel-guards  attended,  '  M 

To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go ! 
2  Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo  !  the  Saviour  stands  above, 
Shows  the  glory  of  his  merit, 

Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love* 


S  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion, 

To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  breast, 
To  his  uttermost  salvation, 

To  his  everlasting  rest. 
4  For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee,  ^ 

Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 
Die,  to  live  the  life  of  glory —  1 

Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign.    C.  Wesley. 

HYMN  450.    L.  M.    Munich,    [b] 

The  Death  of  the  Righteous. 

p  1  XX OW  blest  the  righteous  when  they  die, 
JlJL  When  holy  souls  retire  to  rest ! 
How  mildly  beams  the  closing  eye  ! 
HoW  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloml  away :  : 
So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er : 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day : 

So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 
Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ! 

8  How  bright  th'  unchanging  mom  appears  t 
p  Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell ! 
BarhauM. 

HYMN  461.    CM.    Laneshoro\    [b] 

Happy  Death  of  a  Christian. 

p  1  XVEAR  as  thou  wert,  and  justly  dear, 
JL/  We  would  not  weep  for  thee ; 
One  thought  shall  check  the  starting  tear, — 
It  is— that  thou  art  free. 

2  And  thus  shall  faith's  consoling  power 
The  tears  of  love  restrain  ; 

Oh !  who  that  saw  thy  parting  hour 
Could  wish  thee  here  again  ! 

3  Gently  the  passing  spirit  fled, 
Sustained  by  grace  divine  : 

Oh  may  such  grace  on  us  be  shed, 
And  make  our  end  like  thine.  IkUe 

HYMN  452.    8  &  7.     Greenville,    [b  or  ♦] 

Happiness  of  d^mrted  Saints  the  Consolation  of  Survivors. 

1  rtlHINK,  O  ye  who  fondly  languish- 
JL    O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love : 
While  your  bosoms  swell  with  anguish, 

They  are  warbling  hymns  above. 

22* 
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p  »  While  our  silent  steps  are  straying, 

Lonely  through  night's  deepening  shade, 
u  Glory's  brightest  beams  are  piajring 

Round  the  happy  Christian's  head* 
s  S  Light  and  peace  at  once  deriving 
From  the  hand  of  God  most  high, 
In  his  glorious  presence  living,       .  ,  ] 

They  shall  never — ^never  die  !        .   .    .   - 
4  Endless  pleasure,  pain  excluding,  .[  t 

Sickness,  there,  no  more  can  come ; 
There,  no  fear  of  wo,  intruding, 
Sheds  o'er  heavea  a  moment's  gloonp*  P 
CoUyer  aliped. 

HYMN  46S.    7s-    Hotham.    [*}     \ 
1  T  O  !  the  prisoner  is  released^  i 

JLi  Lightened  of  his  fleshly  load ;       ^ 

Where  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

He  is  gathered  unto  God !  1 

Lo !  the  pain  of  life  is  past,  ;  '/ 

All  his  warfare  now  is  o'er ;  •  // 

Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast. 

Grief  and  suffering  are  no  more.  "  '^ 

g  2  Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 

Ended  is  the  glorious  strife  ; 
u  Fought  the  6ght,  the  work  is  done,    * 

Death  is  swaflowed  up  of  life !  ^ 

s  B(^ne  by  angels  on  their  wings, 

Far  from  earth  the  spirit  flies, 

Finds  his  God,  and  sits  and  sings,      -       ^ 
.  Triumphing  in  Paradise. 
— 3  Let  the  world  bewail  their  dead. 

Fondly  of  their  loss  complain ; 

Brother,  friend,  by  Jesus  freed. 

Death  to  thee,  to  us,  is  gain : 
s  Thou  art  entered  into  joy :  ! 

Let  the  unbelievers  mourn ; 

We  in  songs  our  lives  employ,  i 

Till  we  all  to  God  return.         Weaky^s  Cd. 

HYMN  454.    8s.     Goshen,      [b  or  ♦f 

^^^  Death  of  a  Sister. 

e  1  'rpiIS  finished !  the  conflict  is  past, 
-*-  ^  The  heaven-born  spirit  is  fled  ; 
Her  wish  is  accomplished  at  last. 
And  now  she's  entombed  with  the  dead. 
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The  months  of  affliction  are  o'er, 
mie  days  and  the  nights  of  distress ; 
We  see  her  in  anguish  no  more — ' 
She  has  found  a  happy  release. 

■ — 2  No  sickness,  or  sorrow,  or  pain,  ' 

Shall  ever  disquiet  her  now ; 
For  death  to  her  spirit  was  gain, 
Since  Christ  was  her  life  when  below.  ''. 

s  Her  soul  has  now  taken  its  flight 
To  mansions  of  glory  above, 
To  mingle  with  angels  of  light. 
And  dwell  in  the  kingdom  of  love. 

-  S  The  victory  now  is  obtained  ; 
Sh^s  gone  her  Redeemer  to  see ; 
Her  wishes  she  fully  has  gained — 
She's  now  where  she  panted  to  be. 
Then  let  us  forbear  to  complain 
That  she  has  now  gone  from  our  sight; 
We  soon  shall  behold  her  again. 
With  new  and  redoubled  delight* 

Alexander's  CoL 

HYMN  455.    S.  M.    Bmven.    [bor*] 

Sleeping  in  Jesus. 

1     A  SLEEP  in  Jesus !  blessed  sle^ ! 
J^  From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep! 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose. 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes ! 
p      2  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  oh !  how  sweet 

To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet : 
g  With  holy  confidence  tp  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  venon^d  sting ! 
p      3  Asleqp  in  Jesus  !  peaceful  rest ! 

Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; ' 
No  fear — no  wo,  shall  dim  that  hour, 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 
— :    4  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be : 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie. 

Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 
5  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  time  nor  space 
Debars  this  precious  "hiding  place:" 
On  Indian  plains,  or  Lapland  snows, 
Believers  find  the  same  repose. 


760 HYMN  456,  457, -Select 

6  Asleep  in  Jesus !  far  from  thee 
Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may*  be  ; 
Bat  there  is  still  a  blessed  sleep,  : 

From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  iv^ep. 

HYMN  456-    S.  M.    Olmutz.    [*] 

On  the  Death  of  an  aged  Minister, 

p'   1  CJERVANT  of  God,  well  done! 

*^  Rest  from  thy  loved  employ  ;        , 
i  The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

Enter  thy  Master's  joy.  — 

2  The  voice  at  midnight  came,  —        , 

He  started  up  to  hear ;  I 

A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame,        .  '    -  '*< 
He  fell, — but  felt  no  fear. 
p      3  The  pains  of  death  are  past. 
Labor  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And,  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace, 
s      4  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done ! 
Praise  be  thy  new  employ, 
And  while  eternal  ages  run,  '      ^ 

Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy.     Montgomerp. 

HYMN  457.    C.  M.    Funeral  Hymn.    M 

Funeral. 

p  1  "OENEATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  hw* 
X>  Is  equal  warning  given : 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  heaven ! 

2  Their  names  are  graven  on  the  stone, 

Their  bones  are  in  the  clay  : 
And  ere  another  day  is  gone. 

Ourselves  may  be  as  they. 

S  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze,    / 

And  lurks  in  every  flower ; 
Each  season  has  its  own  disease. 

Its  peril  every  hour ! 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 
Of  youth's  soft  cheSk  decay. 

And  fate  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

5  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 
Halt  feebly  to  the  tomb ; 
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*And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage^ 
AikI  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 
6  Turn,  mortal,  turo !  thy  danger  kno^Y  • 
'    Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
""  "The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below, 

And  warns  thee  of  her  dead ! 
— ^7  Turn,  Christian,  turn !  thy  soul  aiqjly^ 

To  truths  divinely  given :  -    '        J 

The  forms  which  underneath  thee  lie, 

Shall  live,  for  hell  or  heaven !     Pratfs  Gof. 

HYMN  468.    L.  M.    Monmouth.     P)or*] 

The  Day  9f  Judgntmt, 

g  1  npHE  day  of  wrath!  that  dreadful  day, 

JL    When   heaven  and  earth  shall  pass 
— ^What power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay?  [away! 

How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day — 
'     t'  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scrolly^ 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ;   • 
And,  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead.^ 
a  3  Oh !  on  that  day,  diat  wrathful  day, 
.. ,  When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, ' 
-  Be  thou,  O  Christ!  the  sinner's  stay, 
p[Thougk*heaven  and  earth  shall 'pg^ss  awa]^ 
Scott 

^'"*'  HYMN  459.    S.  M.    Olmutt.   J^   [  ''^ 

Christ's  Second  Coming. 

o    1  XXE  comes !  the  Conqueror  comes*! 

JlJL  Death  falls  beneath  his  sword ; 
The  j6yful  prisoners  burst  the  tombs, 

And  rise  to  meet  their  Lord. 
0    2  The  trumpet  sounds,  "  Awake  \ 

"  Ye  dead,  to  judgment  come  I"   '   " 
The  pillars  of  creation  shake. 

While  man  receives  his  doom. 
s    3  Thrice  happy  morn  for  those 
Who  love  the  ways  of  peace : 
No  night  of  sorrow  e'er  shall  close. 
Or  shade  their  perfect  Wiss. 

HYMN  460.    S.  M.     Watchman,    [bor*] 
e    1  rilHOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
A   Before  whose  bar  severe. 
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With  holy  joy,  or  guilty  di ead. 
We  all  sball  soon  appear ; 

2  Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day; 

And  fill  us  now  with  watchAil  care, 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

3  O  map^  we  all  be  found 
Obedient  to  thy  word ; 

Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound,  ' 

And  tooking  for  our  Lord ! 

4  O  may  we  all  ensore 
A  lot  anoong  the  fale^t ;  •  ^' 

And  watch  a  moment  to  keeuxe       n^H'^)  . 
An  everlasting  rest*  Wbiley^s  Cok 

HYMN  461.  8s.  Goslien.  [*]  ^  - 
'£  comes !  he  comes !  the  Judge  sei^re ! 
~  The  seventh  trumpet  speaks  him  near: 

.  JBis  li^tnings  flash ;  his.  tJmndem  rc4t  %  \   :  c 

"  .Sow  welcome  to  the  faithful  ;s(ml] 

u  2  From  heaven  angelic  voices  somd  ;'  '    - '  I 

See  the  Almighty  Jesus  crowned !  '^  I 

Girt  with  omnipotence  and  grace ;  ;     .  ' 

And  glory  decks  the  Saviour's  &ce# .  (ur  /.  I 

S  Descending  on  his  azure  dirone,  ^ 

He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own^      ' 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word,       .  .   .  :  j, 
And  hail  him  their  tfiumpjhaiit  Lord, 

8  4  Shout,  all  the  people  oif^the  sky  !    •       '1 
And  all  the  saints  of  the  Most  H  igh :     r  " 
Our  Lord,  who  now  his  right  obtains,  _ 

For  ever  and  for  ever  reigns.       fVesteyWCci. 


HYMN  462.    8,  7  &  4.    Tamworth. 
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IT   O !  he  comes !  with  clouds 
JLj  Once  for  favored  sinners  slain ; 

Thousand,  thousand  saints  attendingi 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  traifi :    - 

Hallel!«ah!— 
Jesus  comes, — he  comes  to  reign« 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him. 

Robed  in  dreadful  msyesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  ami  sold  him, 
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Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree> 

Deejdy  wailing — 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see.  . 

S  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain, 
Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away ; 

All  who  hate  him  must,  confounded, 
Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day ; 

Come  to  judgment ! 
Come  to  judgment !  come  away ! 

4  Yea.  Amen !  let  all  adore  thee, 
Hign  on  thine  eternal  throne !  ^  ^ 

Saviour !  take  the  power  and  glory ; 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own ! 
^^  *  :       OJb  come  quickly — 
-      Hsdleltuah !  Come,  Lord,  come !       Oliver. 

I      HYMN  465.    C.  M.    Lanesbaro\    \p]:  j 

e  1  rWlHROUGH  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's 
JL    Amid  the  deepening  gloom,         [path. 
We,  soldiers  of  an  injured  Kmg,  >       : 

Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

»  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more. 
And  all  our  powers  decay, 
p  Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

5  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 
In  this  our  last  retreat, 

Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust. 
The  storms  of  life  shall  beat. 

—4  Y^t  not  thus  lifeless,  thus  maAe^  ,  ,  i 

:     The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky.  , 

'5  These  ashes  too,  this  little  dust. 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep, 
o  Till  the  last  angel  rise  and  break 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

p  6  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  every  eye 
Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays, 
And  the  long  silent  dust  shall  burst 
a      With  shouts  of  endless  praise.  H.  K.  White. 
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HYMN  464.    C.  M.    Jrchdale.    [*J       ^ 

ThtReMrreeHonqftkeCkrisHan, 

s  1  "IVT^  ^^^^^  ^^^^^  triumph  o'er  tlie  grave, 

J-TA  And  trample  on  the  tombs :       ^    .^ 

My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer  lives,  f    - 

My  God,  my  Saviour  comes ;  ,  ,^ 

Ere  long  I  know  he  shall  appear,  - 

In  power  and  glory  great ; 
And  aeath,  the  last  of  all  his  foes. 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 
e  2  Then  though  the  worms  my  flesh  devour^, 
And  make  my  form  their  prey,      \ 
1  know  I  shall  arise  with  power,        * 

On  the  last  judgment  day :  ^is^    *    '- 

When  God  shall  stand  upon  the  earth,    V  ^ 
Him  there  mine  eyes  shall  see ;  '1 

My  flesh  shall  feel  a  second  birth, 
And  ever  with  him  be,  ^ 

p  S  Then  his  own  hand  shall  wipe  the  tedrs 
From  every  weeping  eye ;  '  '  » 

And  pains,  and  groans,  and  griefs,  ^md  fkurs. 
Shall  cease  eternally,  rl  <2    - 

o  How  long,  dear  Saviour !  O,  how  long  ^ 

Shall  this  bright  bom*  delay !  «    - 

s  O,  hasten  thy  appearance.  Lord,  ^ 

And  bring  the  welcome  day-  Wdtts 

HYMN  465.    CM.    St.  Arn's.    [*  wm 
e  1    TESUS,  to  thy  dear  wounds  we  fle6, 

•f   We  seek  thy  bleeding  side ;  <    : 

— Assured  that  all  who  trust  in  thee 

Shall  evermore  abide.  * 

u  2  Then  let  the  thundering  trumpet  sound, 

The  latest  lightning  glare  ; 
e  The  mountains  melt ;  the  solid  ground 
e      Dissolve  as  liquid  air ; 
o  S  The  huge  celestial  bbdies  roll, 

Amidst  that  general  fire,  '    '^ 

And  shrivel  as  a  parchment  scroll. 
And  all  in  smoke  expire ! 
— 4  Yet  still  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns. 
When  nature  is  destroyed, 
And  no  created  thing  remains 
.      l^hroughout  the  flaming  void. 


g  5  Sublime  upon  his  azure  throne, 
He  speaks, — the  Almighty  Word  : 
His  fiat  is  obeyed !  'tis  done ;  -     r 

And  paradise  restored. 

6  So  be  it !  let  this  system  end, 
This  ruined  earth  and  skies ; 

s  The  New  Jerusalem  descend, 
-  The  New  Creation  rise. 

7  Thy  power  omnipotent  assume ; 
Thy  brightest  majesty ! 

And  when  thou  dost  in  gjory  come^  . 

My  Lord,  remember  me.  fveslep^s  Cot 

HYMN  466,    7  &  6.    Amsterdam.    TJ I 
5  1   C^TAND  th'  omnipotent  decree ; 

>^  Jehovah's  will  be  done ! 
Nature's  end  we  wait  to  see, 

And  hear  her  final  groan : 
Let  this  earth  dissolve,  and  blend 

In  death  the  wicked  and  the  just :  : 

Let  those  ponderous  orbs  descend, 

And  grind  us  into  dust. 
— 2  Rests  secure  the  righteous  man. 

At  his  Redeemer's  beck, 
Sure  to  emerge,  and  rise  again, 
8      And  mount  above  the  wrack : 
t/XiO^  the  heavenly  spirit  towers, 
'  -    Like  fiames  o'er  nature's  funeral  pyre ; 
Triumphs  in  immortal  powers,         ^ 

And  claps  his  wings  of  fire ! 
o  S  Nothing  hath  the  just  to  lose. 

By  worlds  on  w(H*lds  destroyed ; 
Far  beneath  his  feet  he  views, 

With  smiles,  the  flaming  void ; 
♦Sees  this  universe  renewed ; 

The  grand  millennial  reign  begun. 
Shouts  with  all  the  sons  of  God, 

Around  th'  eternal  throne ! 
4  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope. 

To  be  at  last  restored, 
yield  we  now  our  bodies  up, , 

To  earthquake,  plague,  or  sword : 
Listening  for  the  call  divine. 

The  last  trumpet  of  the  seven : 
•  Soon  our  souls  and  dust  shall  join. 

And  both  fly  up  to  heaven.  C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  467.    P.  M.    Luther's  Hymn.     [*J 

GREAT  God !  what  do  I  see  and  heari 
The  end  of  things  created !  - 

The  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear,  ^  *    . 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ! 
Beneath  his  cross  I  view  the  day, 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away^ 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him.  Luther. 

HYMN  468.    7s.     Lincoln.    [*]      j 

.  1  TT  ARK !  that  shout  of  rapturous  joy, 

-tJL  Bursting  forth  from  yonder  cloud  i 

Jesus  comes ! — aBd  through  the  sky,  ,        ^ 

Angels  tell  their  joy  aloud.  ^ 

2  Hark !  the  trumpet's  awful  voice  ^  ., 
Sounds  abroad,  through  sea  and  land :       " 
Let  his  people  now  rejoice ! 

Their  redemption  is  at  hand. 

3  See !  tlie  Lord  appears  in  view :  , 
Heaven  and  earth  before  him  fly !  ^ 
Rise,  ye  saints,  he  comes  for  you — 

Rise  to  meet  him  in  the  sky.  : 

4  Go,  and  dwell  with  him  above, 
Where  no  foe  can  e'er  molest : 
Happy  in  the  Saviour's  love  J 

Ever  blessing,  ever  blest.  KeUif. 

^       HYMN  469.    CM.    Marlmo.    [*] 

Praise  to  God,  -     ..  . 

1  T  IFT  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
JLi  Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired : 

Loud  and  more  loud  the  anthems  raisa* 
With  grateful  ardor  fired ! 

2  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise,        ''; 
Whose  gpodness,  passing  thought, 

Loads  every  moment,  as  it  flies,  - 

With  benefits  unsought !  •  '/ 

5  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise,  '   ^ 
From  whom  salvation  flows^  '  ' 

Who  sent  his  Son  our  souls  to  save 

From  everlasting  woes. 
4  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

For  hope's  transporting  ray. 
Which  lights  through  darkest  shades  of  death, 

To  reaJms  of  endless  day.  Retd^t  Col. 


HYMN  470.    7s.    Sudbury.    [*]     ^ 

GUnry  to  God  in  the  Highest, 

1  OONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang»      ^ 

kJ  Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang. 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake  and  it  was  done.  .     ^ 

9  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  waii  bom  ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

*  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away^  -^     ■ 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  ?  *^    ^ 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth,     ^ 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 
4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  morning  come  ?  , 

No !  the  church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praisfe*    \ 
6  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice. 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 
6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ;     ,      , 
GEIien,  amidst  eternal  joy,  '     i 

~S<Higs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

-  PrUtfsCol. 

HYMN  471.    8s.    Drummond.    [*J    - 

Out  God  for  ever  and  ever,  '-: 

1  npHIS  God  is  the  God  we  adore,/ 

A    Our  faithful,  unchangeable  Frief^d; 
Whose  love  is  as  large  as  his  power^  .     -    r 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end. 
2-  'Tis  Jesus,  the  First  and  the  Last,  : 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ;  ( 
AVe'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past,        :  ^ 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  ccone. 

HYMN  472.    CM.    Amherst.    [*] 
1  /^  FOR  a  thousand  seraph  tongues 

V/  To  bless  th'  incarnate  Word ! 
O  for  a  thousand  thankful  songs 

In  honor  of  my  Lord ! 


2  Come,  tune  afresh  your  golden  Ijnres, 

Ye  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ye  saints,  in  all  your  sacred  choirs,  - 

Adore  the  eternal  Son. • 

HYMN  473.    CM.    St.  Ann's,     f*] 
^    1  "VTES— I  will  bless  thee,  O  my  God !  ' 
J^    Through  all  my  mortal  days,  . 
And  to  eternity  prolong  ^ 

Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise. 

2  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 
'         The  honors  of  my  God ! 

My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers,  • 

Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad.  \   :l 

5  Not  death  itself  shall  stop  my  song,  j 
Though  death  will  cl6se  my  eyes : 

My  thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler  heights '  ^ 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise.  ^ 

4  There  shall  my  lips  in  endless  praise  :*  [. 
Their  grateful  tribute  pay : 

The  theme  demands  an  angel's  tongue.  '  ^ 
And  an  eternal  day. Hegtnbotfjiim. 

.^YMN,474.      7S&6S.       Amsterdam.     [*] 

Universal  Praise. 

1  "pRAISE  the  Lord,  who  reigns  abore, 

Jl     And  keeps  his  courts  below : 
Praise  him  for  his  boundless  love, 

And  all  his  greatness  show.  * ' '  •  i 

>  4  Pmise  him  for  his  noble  deeds. 

Praise  him  for  his  matchless  power : 
Him,  from  whom  all  good  proceeds, 

Let  earth  and  heaven  adore. 

3  Publish,  spread  to  all  around,  y. 
The  great  Immanuel's  name ;  V 

Let  the  gospel-trumpet  sound,  ] 

Him,  Prince  of  Peace  proclaim.  .  '  '  x 

4  Praise  him,  every  tuneful  string:  . , 
All  the  reach  of  heavenly  art^ 

All  the  power  of  music  bring, 
The  music  of  the  heart. 

6  Him,  in  whom  they  move  and  live, 
Let  every  creature  sing ;  i 

Glory  to  our  Saviour  give. 
And  homage  to  our  King. 


JIL-Select     OCCASIONAL  PIECES,  70!! 

eoweij     g  Hallowed  be  his  name  beneath, 

TnLn  ^^  ^^  heaven  on  earth  adored ; 

iam      Praise  the  Lord  in  every  breath, 

.        Let  all  things  praise  the  Lord.  Pratfs  Col. 


OCCASIONAL   PIECES. 

I. 

1  ON  Judah's  plain,  the  minstrel  lyre 

Is  hushed,  for  mirth  has  vt^inged  her  flight;  ^ 

In  Zion's  courts  the  holy  fire   * 

Is  quenched,  and  sorrow  veils  the  night ; — 

No  lamp  illumes  yon  vaulted  way, 

Save  one  pale  orb  that  burns  alone. 

2  'Tis  Bethlehem's  star ;  the  holy  gem 
That  hailed  the  Godhead  from  the  skies ; 
'Tis  Bethlehem^s  star  !  the  diadem 
That  tells  the  conqueror  shall  rise ; 

He  rises — ^and  the  golden  choir 
Of  angel  minstrels  wakes  the  song. 

Gould^s  Church  Hamump. 

n. 

Select  Hymn,  p.  657. 

HARE !  what  mean  those  holy  voices,  &c. 

Ancient  Lgre. 

m. 

WITH  darkness  whelmed,  in  error  lost. 
On  sin's  tempestuous  ocean  tossed, 
While  hope  withdrew  her  cheering  ray, 
Despairing  nature  sunk  away : — 
When  lo !  to  raise  a  drooping  earth, 
Behold,  behold,  a  wondrous  birth: 
To  calm  the  mind  and  dry  your  tears 
The  holy  babe  of  life  appears. 
The  voice  of  joy  let  nature  raise, 
And  pour  the  grateful  song  of  praise, — 
Hail  with  a  loud  acclaim  the  mom. 
The  Saviour  of  the  earth  is  bom. 

Gould* s  Ch.  Harm. 
2a* 


•770  OCCASIONAL  PIECES.      Sefed 

IV. 

SHOUT  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sii^, 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  king. 
Zion^  the  marvellous  story  be  telling, 
The  Son  of  the  Highest  how  lowly  his  birth ; 
The  brightest  archangel  in  glory  excellitig. 
He  stoops  to  redeem  thee,  he  reigns  upon  fearth. 

AadentJjyre. 


1  DAUGHTEft^  of  Zion,  awake  fiDni  thy  sadness  ! 
Awake !  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  more ; 
Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day-star  of  gladness. 
Arise !  for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  is  o'er.        ' 

2  Strong  were  thy  foes^  but  the  arm  that  subdu^  them. 
And  scattered  their  lemons,  was  mightier  hx ; 

They  fled  like  the  chaif  from  the  sc  ourge  that  pursued 

them, 
Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of  war. 

3  Daughter  of  Zion,  the  pow^  that  hath  saved  thee, 
Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel  should  t)e  : 
Shout !  for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enslared  thee ; 
The  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  is  free* 

^  Handel  and  Haydn  and  Anc.  Lyre. 

.         •'  '      -^/.     ' 

VI. 

Select  Hymn,' p.  729. 

HARK,  the  song  of  jubilee,  &c.     Anc^Ligrt. 
yn. 

O  THOU,  whose  power  o'er  moving  worldsrore^pides. 
Whose  voice  created,  and  whose  wisdom  j^aes; 
On  darkling  nmn  in  full  efiulgence  shine, 
And  cheer  his  clouded  mind  with  light  diraie. 
'Tis  thine  alone  to  calm  the  pious  breast, 
With  silent  confidence  and  holy  rest  : 
From  thee,  Great  God,  we  spring,  to  thee  we  bend ; 
Path,  Motive,  Guide,  Original,  and  End. 

GottW'#  Ch.  Harm. 


Sdeet.     OCCASIONAL  PIECES.         rm 


vm. 

HAIL,  hail,  sweet  cherub,  charity^ 
fiaiJL  haiL  sweet  eherub,  charity, 

Thou  first  of  virtues,  hail: 
'Tis  thou  canst  blend  in  misery's  cup, 
The  soft,  the  balmy  cordial,  hope, 

When  other  comforts  faiL 
Great  God  of  love  and  ligte  and  day^ 
We  humbly  here  our  offerings  lay. 
Before  the  footstool  of  thy  throne : 
^  All  that  we  have,  O  Lord,  is  thiney 
'  .^nd  should  we  all  to  thee  resigi, 
^  ••^    ^  only  render  back  thine  own. 

10  soothe  and  mitigate  distress,  ; 

O  mak^  us  ever  free : 
And  may  our  hearts  in  lowliness^ 
Tlba  glory  g^ve  to  thee.  JML 

'     '  '  *  •        -     .  t' 

D- 

1  TIME  is  windng  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day, 
A  journey  to  the  tombl 
.  t  Yodth  and  vigor  soon  will  flcte, 
Blooming  beauty  lose  its  charms; 
All  that's  mortal  soon  shall  be 

Enclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 
3  But  the  Christian  shall  ei\ioy 

Health  and  beauty  soon,  above, 
Far  beyond  the  world's  alloy, 
Secure  in  Jesus'  love, 

Anc.  Lyrt. 
X.    - 

i  THE  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 
2  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marching  through  Emmanuel's  ground, 
*  To  fairer  worlds  on  high.  Anc.  Lyre. 


.P5- 


Vn  OCCASIONAL  PIECES.      SeTecfi 

THE  Lord  is  m  Us- holy  temple ;.  lel  the  eartb 
keep  silence  before  him. 

Handel  and  Haydn  CoL 

XBL 

SALVATION  belongeth  anto^the  LorJ,  an* 
4iy  blessing  ia  among  t^y  people..  Rid^ 

xm. 

:  r  WAS  glad  when  they  saidmito  me,  Wefwill 

go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord.    Peace  be  within 

lfa(y  walk^  and  plenteousness  wltUn  thy  l^alapes* 

Amen.  Jkid^ 

XFW 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  glorify  him  for^vert 
Sons  of  Zion,  come  before  him ;  bring  the  cymbal^ 
bring  the  l»rp.  High  in  glory,  lo !  he's  seated^  .see 
fhe  King,  he  sits  in  state.  Sons  of  ZJon,  eom^e- 
fioce  him;  sound  the  lute  and  strike  thie  harp.  Jm^ 

XV. 

HOLY,  Holy,  Hdy,  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth; 
(eaven  ^aad  earth  are  full  of  die  vosa^enxy  ^J^f 
j^lory.  Glory  be  to  thee^  O  Lord  Meet  i£ig{^  i^f 

■    •  *    '        '      ''  'it 

XVI. 

ONE  thing  hare  I  desired  of  the  Lord,  which! 
will  require ;  that  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of 
the  Lt)rd  all  the  days  of  my  life,  to  behold  the  faar 
beailty  of  the  Lord^  and  to  visit  his  temple*  Ibid^ 

xvn.  ^ ''!  *^ 

O  SING  unto  the  Lord  a  new  aong ;  let  die 
congregation  of  the  saints  praise  him.  Mddm 

xvni. 

O  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  his  mercnr 
endnreth  for  ever.  Ihim 


i 


Select.     OCCASIONAL  PIBiCES.         in 

XI3L 

r  LORD  of  all  power  and  might,  thou  ait  the  pr- 
er  of  all  good  things.  Graft  in  our  hearts  the  Joira 
<3f  thy  name.  Increase  in  us  true  religion.  Lord 
of  all  power  and  might,  nourish  us  in  all  goodness^ 
^gsd  of  thy  great  mercy  keep  us  in  the  sain^, 
ihrou^h  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord*  Aiaen#   •     f^d. 

GREAT  is  the  Loi'd,  and  gf^eatly  t^  be  praistd, 
in  the  city  of  our  God,  in  the  mountain  of  his 
lioliness.  IBiJL 

iiV"    '   '  \     ,  '  XXI«  ,'  7 

"  O  GiYJ&tlMttks  unto  the  L^^  ^ull  upon  Ms 
fi»3Bfe,  make  known  his  deeds  among  the  pedpl#«^ 
Glorf  ye  in  his  holy  nam0.  O  giTe  thanks  unto 
the.  Loitiy  for  his  mercy  endmrelL         Ch.  Jfiur. 

f,       .    ,      ;-  .'         ,      V-' 

-..-   •■' '  xjoL  :■:; 

^  bUR  help  is  in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  who 
il^a^  heaven  and  earth.  Blessed  be  the  name  of 
the  Lord  from  this  time  forth,  for  evermore  ;  and 
let  s&  the  people  say,  Amen*  Ibid. 

;  XXHL  ■  ■      .  .    \i 

(BEIfOLD,  God  is  my  salvation;  l*#ffltltisti* 
Mm :  4or  the  Lord  Jehovah  is  my  strength  and  iny 
song ;  he  also  is  my  salvation.  Praise  the  Lord  and 
call  upon  his  name :  for  the  Lord  Jehovah  is  my 
^ctngth  and  my  song ;  he  also  is  my  Mlratioii 
Praise  the  Lord,  and  call  upon  his  name ;  sin^  u»" 
to  the  Lord ;  for  he  bath  done  excellent  thmgsi 
this  is  known  in  all  the  earth.  Cr^  out  and  shout, 
ihou  inhabitant  of  Zion ;  for  great  is  the  Haiy  One 
4of  Israel  in  the  midst  of  thee.  Behold,  God  is  my 
isalvation ;  I  will  trust  in  him :  for  the  Lord  JehcH 
vfik  is  my  iftrenglh  and  song ;  ke  also  m  tar 
salvation.  BdOm 

XXIT. 
THE  Lord  is  King,  and  hath  pvA  on  glorious 
apparel.  The  Lord  hath  put  on  glorious  apparel* 
and  girded  himself  with  strength.    He  hath  made 


the  round  world  sa  sure  that  it  cannot  be  mored* 
Thjr  testin)oaie3,  O  Lord,  are  sure,  vei^f: Sure; 
holiness  becomeui  ikine  house  for  e^ef  ^nd  eveg^ 
ionen.  Ibid^ 

WITH  angels  and  archangels,  aiKJT  with  all  tb^ 
company  of  faeavenj  we  Ikinl  and  magnHv  thy 
^orious  name,  erermore  praising  thee,  and  say- 
ing; Holy^  Holy,  Holy^Lord  God  of  hosts  ;4ifaT* 
en  and  earth  are  full  of  thy  glory.  €ior^  he  tp  we^ 
O  Lord,  Mest  Bi§h.  Amen*  .  Mn^ 

,^...-  xxn:  ---•..-,.. 

WE  praise  thee,  O  God,  we  acknowledge  thee 
to  be  the  Lordk  Aft-ltie  oaitbdetllt worship  tkee„ 
the  Father  everlastine^  To  thee  all  angeb  cry 
aloud,  the  heaven^andall  die  powets  thecein.  Ta 
thee  cherubim.^md  sQiaphimcoatitUHlly^o  crj» 
Holy,  Holy,  Hdy,.Lord  God  of  Saba^ ;; heaveni 
and  earth,  axe  fuO  of  thy  great  gfory.  ^ 

Hmidd^am  Hagdn  CoL 

THE  Lord  will  comfort  ZiMk;  ho  wiVt^omfoBr 
her  waste  places,  and  make  her  lil%  Eden,  the 
garden  of  title  Lord*  Joy  and  gfckbtcss:  shall  be 
nmnd'  therein)^  dianksgiying  afid  die  tfaice  oC 
melody-  ____  Und^ 

xxvnr. 

HOW  beaattfal  upcm  die  mouiitafoft  are  the 
feet  of  bka  that  briagedi  good  tidiogs^  t6at  pub- 
lisbeth  peace ;  that  bringeth  good  iddingSiDf  good^ 
liiat  publishedt  saltation.;  that  saidir  w^Zion^ 
Thy  God  n^igneth !.  Thy  watlchmen  ahati  Eft  up- 
the  voice ;  withrthe  raice  to^ether^Ksdl  tiiey  sing^r 
for  they  shall  see  eye  to  eye,  when  the  Lord  idratf 
bring  again  Zion.  Break  fmntb  into  joy,,  sing  to^ 
Aether^  ye  luaste  places  ol  JerajM^em^;  |br  the 
Lord  hath  comfcurted  his  people,  he  hatkredeenk- 
ed  Jerusalem*  The  Lord  nath  made  bare  his  holy 
arm,^  in  the  eyes  of  all  nations^  And  ail  the  ends 
of  the  earth  shall  see  the  salvation  of  our  LonL 


"  '  ■        I  III -■■!■     I-     I     ■    iiMf^i—  Mini      -a., 

1  HEARD  a  vokse  from  heaven  sailing  unto 
ipe,  Write,  Blessed  are  tbe  dead  which  die  in  the 
Loid  from  henceforth.  Yea,  jsaith  the  Spirit, 
that  they  may  r^st  from  their  labors,  and  their 
works  do  fioIUow  them-  jCA.  Harm. 

-''THE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  lovfe 
'^gff  God,  «nd  the  fellowship^f  the  Holy  Ghost,  t)e 
-irrith  us  all  for  evermore,  nandd  andtlapdn  CoL 


o: 


ASCRIPTIONS. 

.       \  Ts.  .       , 

GLORY  to  the  Fafthei^s  namre ; 
Jesus'  excellence  proclaim ; 
Sing  the  blessed  Spirit's  praise ; 
Angels,  swell  the  notes  we  raise ! 

7s. 
SING  we  to  our  God  above, 
JPraise  eternal  as  his  love ; 
Praise  him  all  ye  heavenly  ho^ 
<  Brake  Father,  Sob,  and  Holy  Ufaost* 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 
dLet  thy  will  on  earth  be  doae^ 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given. 
Glorious  Lord  <xf  ^arth  and  heaven. 

e,  7,  &  4. 

tSLORY  be  to  God  thfe  Father, 
Glory  to  th^  eternal  Son  ; 

Sound  alottd  the  Spirit'^  praises ; 
Join  the  elders  round  the  throne ; 

Hallelujah, 
Hail  the  glorious  Three  in  One. 


Ill      —■— i»       I        ii      '     "i  '  IP    ■ 

C-  P.  M. 

TO  Father,  S<m,  and  Holy  Ghost,. 
Be  praise  amid  the  heayenly  host, 

And  iti'lh^  ehureh  belaw ;  '  /  .  y 
From  Whom  all  creatures  draw  their  breato^ 
By  whom  redemption  blessed  the  earth,. 

From  whom  aO  comforts  fibw. 

G1X3RY,  hcmonr,  praise  and  powet'  •  ,     s 

To  the  Lamb^  be  ever  paid  t  o 

Let  new  Uessings  every  hour  r    . 

Rest  on  his  adored  bead.  'I    ': 

5&8.  c 

BY  angels  in  heaveo  ^ 

Of  every  degree. 
And  saint$  upon  earth, 
^  •      Air  praise  be  addressed 

To  God  in  Threfe  Personsi 

One  God  ever  blessed  i 
As  it  has  been,  now  is, 

AjBtialwaysr  shall  be^  i 

'    L.M.  '  ■^ra 

PBAIfiE  God  irom  whom  all  bleMUiS9  &m^i 
Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below;  •  ^ 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host,  a 

Praise  Fatiiery  3on»  and  Holy  Gho9t. 

8  &  7. 

MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour,     J; 

And  the  Father^s  beundless  love^  :^ 

WHh  the  Holy  Spirit's  fevour,  '^ 

Rest  upon  us  from  above !  .     .,*; 

Thus  may  we  s^ide  in  union 

Wi^  each  other  in  the  Lord ;  * 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communioiif 

Jovs  which  earth  cannot  afibrd.^ 
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cxHistantly  on  sale,  wholesale  and  retaO,  tbree  difl^rent 
ftditions  of  this  work,  viz.  a  LARGE  SIZE^  suitable  for 
the  Pulpit  and  for  aged  people,  at  $1,00  rifles  $10  a 
dozen  5  a  COMMON  SIZE,  at  75c.  single ;  $S  a  dozen ; 
and  a  neat  POCKET  SIZE,  at  the  same  price  as  the 
common  edition;  all  well  bound  and  lettered.  This 
work  has  been  introduced  into  many  of  bur  Churches, 
and  highly  commended  by  some  of  our  most  eminent 
IKvines.  It  has  also  been  noticed  in  our  peribdical  pub- 
Ucations,  from  one  of  which  we  make  the  following 
extracts. 


From  the  Boston  Recorder^ 


The  lovers  of  Christian  Psal- 
mody will  benratified  to  find  tHat 
Dr.  WORCESTER'S  edition  of 
dS.  WATTS  ENTIRE,  with  an 
improved  and  eopious  Index  suffi- 
ciently extensive  and  particular  to 
find  any  Psalm  or  Hymn  by  the 
first  line,  or  subiect,  is  published. 
This  book  contains  between  four 
and  five  hundred  Select  Hymns 
of  various  metres,  which  are  not 
in  the  common  hynm  book  of 
Watts,  which  wiE  give  a  pleasing 
variety' as  to  music  and  matter. 

There  is  that  in  Dr.  Worcester's 
edition  of  Dr.  Watts  entire,  which 
nves  it  its  grand  peculiarity ;  it  is 
Ihis :— The  Key  of  Expression. 
This  is  an  ingenious  and  excellent 
device.  With  the  help  of  this 
ke^j  the  whole  choir  of  singers,  at 
a  smgle  glance,  can  clearly  dis- 
cover the  sentiment  to  be  express- 
edLand  hoio  to  express  it. 

This  key  incicates  the  rnanner 
of  performance  after  the  example 
of  musical  characters  in  music 
bookst  which  are  considered,  as 
Ihey  indeed    are,  indispensable  to 


the  acearate  piiibrmanM  of  mu- 
sic. The  design  of  those  charao- 
tera  is  to  shew,  at  a  glance,  how 
to  adapt  the  perfiirmance  to  the 
spirit  of  the  song.    All  acpi^^te 


peribrmeta  of  everv  deeerip|24ii  of 
music  are  especially  attentive  to 
musical  characters.  Witiiout;  the 
use  of  thcM  the  perfermaoce  of 
the  best  musicians  would  be  ilull 
and  monotonous.  Ofthis  eterymu- 
sician  of  taste  is  perfectly  aware. 
If  any  should  question  the  cor- 
rectness of  these  remarks,  let  them 
perform  Denmark,  Easter,  Cam- 
bridge, and  other  set  )^eces,  and 
anthems,  without  re«uEd  to  mufli- 
cal  characters,  which  dem>te  va- 
riation accordii^  to  the  demand 
of  the  words  that  are  sung,  and 
they  will  at  once  see  the'iise  and 
value  of  them. 

I  have  made  these  fi»w  remarks, 
which  may  possibly  seem  a  lit- 
tle extraneous  firom  my  subject, 
though  I  think  not  impertinent,  to 
illustrate  the  use  and  value  of  the 
key  of  sxpressuntj  above  named ; 
for  it  serves  the  same  purpose  in 
performing  all  the  Psalms  and 
Hymns  in  the  book  here   recom- 


WoreeHer's  Watts'  FsmUns  and 


MMidtd.  The  ohutotera,  wiuchlmneh  to  tiie  ceaeial  meHewmatf 
iknifyquiek,  ■low,  load,  m^toij  sihI  intoiest,  as  it  is  more  C4Nm» 
ttoick,  Tenr  0IOW1  Teiy  loiid,  Tefy  nial  with  the  spirit  aad  deaigA  «c 
■oft,  quM  and  lood,  quick  and  wor^p  '.--^nore  eengtmiml^  «s  i| 
■crfi,  dow  and  loud,  riow  and  soft,  directs  to  the  smtimemi  of  what  ie 
and  varioiuiy  distinctive;  tiiese  song,  and  adepts  the  perferaBance 
•kaiMters,  which  are  very  simple  to  siich  sentiment.  This  is  ihm 
and  very  Misy  to  remconher,  are  finest  spetmnen  of.  oratory,  and 
lespectiTelT  set  hefoie  every  verse  commends  itself  to  all  men.  It  is 
or  line,  wnich  requires  variatioBiiMit«re  ;  to  copy  which  is  the  per- 
Aom  the  common  movement.  And  fection  of  art. 
Mm  omnmon  movement  is  restored  AUhough  the  books  in  commot 
%y  a  simile  <2aM.  And  it  is  thought  ase  will  answer  for  all  except 
by  good  judges,  who  Lave  exam-isingers,  who  must  have  the  key  q| 
ined  ami  piactised  on  the  plan,{ezpression,  yet  it  is  reapeet&lily 
that  they  t^t^  judiciously  set.  trecommended  to  eMry  one^  who 
With  the  he^  oTthese  few  sim^t wishes  to  purchase  anew  book,  i0 
pie  characters,  the  whole  band  c^lebtaan  this  edition,  Y^thenpofft 
jBUsicians  can  simnltaneously  ex-|se8s  WATTS  ENTIRB,  THfi 
iress,  without  mj  interruptioikj  WHOLE  YOU  HAVIB  iS 
the  sentiment  of  the  Flmdm  or'YOUR  OhD  BOOKS,  and  thj? 
Hymn  as  accurately  as  in  setichoiee  Select  Hyinn»inadditio% 
jHeces  and  anthems  with  the  helpjtogether  with  more  copious  tables 
oftheeommenmusicalcharactetBoc  index,  and  oonieifts^  aadjns- 
set  over  them.  isages   of  scripture  from   which 

The  key  of  expressicm  now  un-  hynms  are  taken,  aeivdl  as  1M 
#»r  eonsideration  is  of  such  high  kev  of  expression, 
estimation  with  those,  who  have     It  is  senouslv  behoved,  ye«L,coBr 
practised  on  the  plan  of  this  book,  fidently  asserted,  that  miniklen, 
that  it  is  peeidiarlv  desirable  that  churches,  eoflfpegatunsyandaii 
it  should  nave  still  move  extensive  lers  can  contribute  {preatly  toJl 

_• — 1_.--__  __  J 1 improvement  of  musical  taste  t^^ 

refinement  m  the  perfbtmande  of 
Church  music,  as  well  bs  to  their 
own  im|>rovement  and  pleasure, 
by  adopting,  and  encooraging  the 
universal  adoption  of  this  In^ 
which  merits,  and  I  trust  will 
have,  more  able  advocates,    ^it 


lapprobi 

and  been  considered  indispensa- 
ble to  the  performance  of  Church 
mnsie  imn  aocutacy  and  taste, 
aad  te  render  that  important  part 

of  puUia  worship  most  profitable  __ .  _ , , _,_  ,_ 

ana  pleasant.  *  And  the  great  rea-  needs  only  to  be  known  to  be  a|^ 
son  why  it  has  not  gone  into  ge^  proved  and  adopted,  it  is  earnest^ 
^esal  use,  is  because  it  has  not  requested  by  one{  who  has  no'p^ 
•  been  generally  known.  Accord-  cuniary  interest  m  the  things  m^ 
inffly,  the  desini  of  tiie  disinter- by  many  equally  disint»estea,tBtt 
ested  writer  of  this  article  is  to  singers  efflpeciaOy,.  who  have  nQl 

Eomote  the  circulation  of  the  book  acquaukted  themselves  with  aSb 
,  recommending  it  to  all  church- sjTstem,  would,  without  too  lomg 
es,  con^es^tionS}  and  choirs  of  delay,  avail  themselves  of  th^ 
singers  m  the  christian  communi-  pleasure  it  is  sore  to  afibrd.       '  " 

ty.    The  writer  i»  not  only  ac-  ; 

"ouamted  with  the  theory,  birt  with  ,j>^  riam  nnutm  «.  «*«*  ^^^ 
the  9raeUce  of  this  improved  sys-  ^^^^  *  i**^^'**'  ^  ****'15JT 
t«m.  and  can  testify  that  it  creates  §f «ir««ww*  tkiswork  w^  Mir# 
an  interest  in  the  sacred  art  of  ^S**?^  *^^^^  *  **^  •^*" 
psalmody,  which  is  truly  laudable    Jwwft«A«tf .  i 

and  animating,  and  which  he  ne-  It  has  been  a  matter  of  surpciiib 
ver  witnessed  till  its  introduction,  to  the  writer  of  this  article:  |p 
Many  congregations  have  been  well  as  to  others,  that  Dr.  Wor- 
deGxbted,  and  six^^eis  too,  with  cester's  edition  of  DR.  WAT'w 
the  improvement  induced  by  this  PSALMS  AND  HYMNS  Elf- 
book.  It  impurts  life  and  anima- TIRE,  has  not  more  generalfar 
tion  to  this  oelig^htfiil  part  of  pub- obtained  in  our  religious  assem- 
hc  worship,  which  the  dull  andblies.  But  he  b  led  to  believe  it 
monotonous  performance  hitherto  is  because  the  superior  value  rf 
witnessed,  could  never  impart  It  this  edition  is  not  generally  known, 
cheers  and  invigorates  both  per-  Dr.  Worcester  hae  given  m 
fiamers  and  hearers,  and  addsledition  of  Dr.  Watts  enCtrf  ,>H)f 


Watt*  BiTTiRft,  tad  has  sobjotnedi  their 
b^ween  fear  and  five  hondred 
BeaiH^il  hjmaa  eeiected  from  ya- 
rioas  aathon,  and  of  verioua  me* 
tree,  to  acoommodate  people  and 
flingera  of  taste.  But  what  ren- 
0en  this  book  fiur  sapeiior  to  any 
other  editiffli  of  Watts,  is  the  Ket 
or  Musical  Exprbssioiv  which 
eandes  the  bode  ahnost  beyond  all 
|>raise.  It  is  just  what  eingen  of 
Ipsalmody  hare  alwajrs  wanted; 
mkd  what  those,  who  have  been 
acquainted  with  its  excellence, 
m&aiA  not  easily  be  persuaded  to 
give  op.  We  have  very  much 
needed  sometlnn|;  to  prevent  a 

^Tlns  ruMsieal  key  is  as  valuable 
and  important  as  characters  placed 
over  Anthems  and  set  pieees  of 
flausie,  to  denote'  the  mmuur  of 

The  SeltHgt  Hymns  can  be  had  separate,  price  37} 
cents  single ;  $4  a  dozen. 

Clergymen  who  may  wish  to  introduce  the  above  into 
dieir  congregations,  are  informed  that  a  very  liberal  dis- 
count is  made  from  the  dozen  price  when  100  or  more 
are  purchased. 

Extra  binding  can  be  had  at  a  fair  additional  price. 


.  In  oiia  half 

hour  the  few  characters  that  com- 
pose this  key  may  be  learned^  and 
a  little  raactice  will  make  it  nuni- 
liar.  Where  the  key  has  bemt 
practised,  and  it  has  been  in  many 
assen^liM,  mnsie  has  obtained  aa 
unusual  interest,  become  more  ro^ 
spectable  and  deli^htAil ;  lor  tb« 
smgers,  by  this  rule,  express  the 
semimemt  of  the  song.  And  this 
is  indiqpMisafale.  Itisof  inentimtt 
ble  value  in  the  viewof  tfaoee,  wh# 
practise  upon  it.  And  none  but 
singes  are  under  Um  necessity  of 
havmff  the  edition  containing  the 
key  of  exj^ession.  It  b  gree^  to 
be  desired  that  singers  would  •&• 
miaint  themselvBS  with  this  key, 
t&r  it  needs  only  to  be  knows  to 
be  admired. 


RECENTLY  PUBLISHED  AND  FOR  SALE  AS  ABOVE. 


'  1.  The  History  of  the  Church 
of  Christ,  by  the  late  Rev.  Joseph 
Miner,  with  additions  and  correc- 
tions, by  the  late  Rev.  Isaac  Mil- 
Tiier.  ^cond  American  edition, 
comprising  some  account  of  the 
lives  of  Ine  Authors  and  an  Ori- 
l^inal  Index, 

'  It  is  printed  from  the  latest 
English  edition,  and  comprises 
iMTtween  two  and  three  hundred 
-pages  of  matter,  that  is  not  con- 
tamed  in  the  first  American  edi* 
tton,  which  has  sold  at  13  dollars ; 
besides  a  very  valuaUe  original 
Undexof  70  pages,  compiled  by  the 
Rev.  William  Jenks,  expressly  for 
this  edition.  5  vols.  ||9,00  bound. 
^  2.  Essay  on  the  Evils  of  Popu- 
lar I^orance,  by  John  Foster,  au- 


cated :  in  a  Series  of  Dhhgues, 
By  the  Rev.  John  Thornton. 

5.  Hints  on  Missions ;  by  J. 
Douglas,  Esc . 

6.  The  whole  Works  of  the  Rev. 
Richard  Cecil.  3  vols.  Remains 
of  do.  do.  1  vol. 

7.  The  Life  of  the  Rev.  Thomas 
Scott,  D.  D.  author  of  the  Coni- 
mentary  on  the  Bible :  includii^ 
a  Narrative  drawn  up  by  himself, 
and  copious  extracts  of  his  letters. 
By  his  son,  the  Rev.  John  Scott, 
A.  M. 

8.  Letters  and  Papers  of  the 
late  ^.ev.  Thomas  Scott :  and  oc- 
casional Observations  oy  John 
Scott,  A.  M.  With  a  likeness  of 
the  Author. 

_      „ ,_^  ,  9.  Memoir  of  Catharine  Brown, 

Ihor  of  '^  Eaays  on  Decision  of  a  Christian  Indian  of  the  Chero- 


Character."  Sua.  &c. 

3.  Dr.  Chalmers*  Discourses  on 
the  application  of  Christianity  to 
the  Commercial,  and  Ordinary  Af- 
fairs of  Life. 

4.  Pure  Religion  Recommended 
as  the  only  Way  to  Happiness ;  or 
Dangerous  Prevailing  Errors  ex- 
posed, and  Gospel  Iruths  vindi- 


kee  Nation.  By  Rufus  Anderson, 
A.  M.  With  a  neat  Frontispiece 
Price  BO  cents. 

10.  Memoirs  of  the  Life  of  Cap- 
tain JAMES  WILSON,  contain- 
ing an  account  of  ^a  fnterprises 
and  sufferings  in  ,lwa,  his  ccp 
version  to  Christianitv,  his  mis 
sionary  voyage  to  (he  South  Seas, 


11. 


peacel 

By  John  Griffin 
Joornal  of  a  Tour  around 


Hawiii,  the  lugeit  of  tho  Sand- 
la.   IVUk  six  engrath 


wieh  lakoda. 
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Bjthe 


Miaa  Emma  Newell, 


,  The  CairiakianFather'a  Fire- 
eent  to  hia  Children,    i  Tola. 
J.A.  Jamea. 

19.  Memoira  of 
Homphriea,  with  a  Seriea  of  Let^ 
tera  to  Ymmg  LadisSf  on  the  In* 
floenee  of  Religion,  in  the  forma- 
tion of  their  M<ufal  and  Intellectoal 
Character :  and  to  Parents,  on  the 
Religioiia  Education  and  Bereave- 
ment €i  their  C^iildren.  B j  the 
Rev.  T.  Eaat. 

14.  Lectoreaonthe  Millenninm, 
hj  the  Rev.  Joaeph  Emeraon. 

15.  The  Inftnt^a  Progreaa  from 
the  Valley  of  Deatmction  to  £  ver- 
laating  Olorv.  By  Mra.  Sherwood. 

16.  A  Motber'a  Joomal^  daring 
the  laat  iUneaa  of  her  daughter, 
Sarah  Chibmait.  With  a  Pre- 
ftoe^  ^^>^®  Taylor,  of  Ongar. 

17.  The  History  of  George  Dea- 
mond,  founded  on  Facts,  which 
•cenrred  in  the  Eaat  Indies. 

18.  Juliana  Oakley.  A  Tale.  By 
Bfra.  Sherwood. 

19.  Sermona  for  Children;  de- 
aigned  to  prmnote  their  immediate 
piety.  By  Samuel  Nott,  Jr.  in  2 
vols. 

90.  The  Sister's  Friend;  or, 
Christmas  Holidays  spent  at 
Home.  By  the  Author  of  "  Em 
ma  and  her  Nurse,"  &o. 

SI.  "  No  Fiction."  A  narrative 
founded  upon  Recent  Facts. 


22.  The  History  of  JMarten  and 
his  two  Little  Scholars  at  a  Soa- 
dav  School.  By  the  Author  of 
''  Two  Lambs,"  &c. 

23.  Memoir  of  Keo^poolaiu,  lata 
Queen  of  the  Sandwich  lalanda. 

24.  The  Spanish  Daxightar,  by 
LO  Rev.  George  Butt. 

25.  Memoirs  of  Mrs.  Hazriat 
ewell,  wifo  of  the  Rev.  Sanmsl 

Newell,  coBtaininr  her  Letten 
and  Diary ;  with  a  ukeneaa. 

26.  Sermons  addreased  to  GbO- 
dren.    By  J<rfm  Burder. 

27  The  Ayah  and  Lady ;  aa  Vi- 
dian Story.    By  Mrs.  Sherwood. 

2d.  The  Catechist;  a  fragment, 
in  two  Parts.  Containing  9ie  Pa- 
rables of  the  Ui^ust  Steward,  and 
of  the  Marriage  Feast  and  Wed- 
ding Garment.  By  the  Author 
of  Lilv  Douglas. 

29  Lily  Douglas :  a  aimple  ato- 
ry,  humbly  intended  as  a  {Hremium 
and  pattern  for  Sabbath  echoola. 

30.  The  Sunday  School  Teach- 
er, or  an  account  of  the  Lifo  and 
Happy  Death  of  Miss  E.  GiUard, 
by  the  Rev.  R.  Meek. 

31.  The  Italian  Convert.  A 
Narrative  founded  on  foct. 

32.  The  Re-captured  Negro.  Qy 
Mrs.  Sherwood. 


33.  Picturesque  Piety ;  oit  Seri^ 
ture  truths  illustrated  in  48  On- 
nnal  Hymns.  By  the  Rev.  Isaac 
Taylor. 

34.  The  Little  Osage  Capthre. 
By  the  Rev.  Elias  Cornelius. 

36.  Religious  Scenes;  bemg  a 
Sequel  to  Sermons  for  Children. 
By  Samuel  Nott,  Jr. 


In  six  volumes  royal  octavo,  comprising  all  the  Holy 
Scriptures  of  the  Old  and  New  Testaments,  with  the 
Notes  explanatoi^  of  the  same,  the  Practical  Observa- 
tions, the  Margmal  Readings,  and  all  the  cojuoaa 
Marginal  References.  Price  $11  in  boards  ;  $1S 
'  in  sheep;  and  $16  calf.  This  work  may  be  had 
through  the  medium  of  Clergymen  in  any  part  of  the 
Unit^  States,  at  a  liberal  discount;  most  of  whom 
are  furnished  with  proposals  for  the  work  and  q)eci- 
mens  of  it. 

\*  The  Rev.  Clergy ^  and  the  Pnblic  in  generaf^  m* 
be  supplied  at  ikaplace^  with  BOOKS^  on  as  good  term» 
and  at  as  low  rates^  as  at  any  store  in  the  city.  Orders 
for  any  Books  published  in  this  countm/^  will  be  executed 
speedily.  ^  Libraries  supplied  on  liberal  terms^ 


